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Fo To the Right Honorable 
SN 3 4, 
EARL of 


DORSET and MIDDLESEX 


T looks like no great Compliment to 
Vour Lordſhip, that I prefix Your 
| Name to this Epiſtle; when, in the 
Preface, I declare the Book is publiſh'd 
almoſt againſt my Inclination. But, in 
all Caſes, My Lord, You have an He- 
reditaryRight to whatever may be called 


| Mine. "Many of the following Pieces were written by the 


Command of Your Excellent Father; and moſt of the 
reſt, under His Protection and Patronage. 
The particular Felicity of Your Birth, My Lord; The 


natural Endowments of Your. Mand, (which, withayt 


A ſuſpicion 
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ſuſpicion of Flattery) I may tell You, are very Great; The 
good Education with which theſe Parts have been im- 
proved; and Your coming into the World, and ſeeing 
Men very early; make Us expect fromYour Lordſhip all 
the Good, which our Hopes can form in Favour of a 
young Nobleman. 7u Marcellus eris, — Our Eyes and our 
Hearts are turned on You. You muſt be a Judge and 
Maſter of Polite Learning; a Friend and Patron to Men 
of Letters and Merit; a faithful and able Counſellor to 
Your Prince; a true Patriot to Your Countrey; an Orna- 
ment and Honor to the Titles You poſleſs; and in one 
Word, a Worthy Son to the Great Earl of DoRs ET. 
It is as impoſſible to mention that Name, without de- 
ſiring to Commend the Perſon; as it is to give Him the 
Commendations which His Virtues deſerved. But I aſ- 
ſure my ſelf, the moſt agreeable Compliment I can bring 
Your Lordſhip, is to pay a grateful Reſpect to Your Fa- 
ther's Memory. And my own Obligations to Him were 
ſuch; that the World muſt pardon my Endeavoring at 
His Character, however I may miſcarry in the Attempt. 
A Thouſand Ornaments and Graces met in the Com- 
poſition of this Great Man; and contributed to make 
Him univerſally Belov'd and Eſteem'd. The Figure of 
His Body wasStrong, Proportionable, Beautiful: and were 
His Picture well Drawn, it muſt deſerve the Praiſe given 
tothe Pourtraitsof RayHAEL; and, at once, create Love 
and Reſpe&t. While the Greatneſs of His Mein inform'd 
Men, they were approaching the Nobleman; the Sweet- 
neſs of it invited them to come nearer to the Patron. 
There was in His Look and Geſture ſomething that is 
eaſier conceived than deſcribed; that gain'd upon You in 
His Favor, before He ſpake one Word. His Behavior 


was 
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was Eaſie and Courteous to all; but Diſtinguiſhed and A- 
dapted to each Man in particular, according to his Station 
and Quality. His Civility was free from the Formality 
of Rule, and flowed immediately from His good Senſe. 

Such were the Natural Faculties and Strength of His 
Mind, that He had occaſion to borrow very little from 
Education: and He owed thoſe Advantages to His own 
Good Parts, which Others acquire by Study and Imitati- 
on. His Wit was Abundant, Noble, Bold. Wit in 
moſt Writers is like a Fountain in a Garden, ſupply'd by 
ſeveral Streams brought thro artful Pipes, and playing 
ſometimes agreeably. But the Earl of DorsET's was a 
Source riſing from the Top of a Mountain, which forced 
it's own way, and with inexhauſtible Supplies, delighted 
and inriched the Country thro' which it paſs'd. This ex- 

traordinary Genius was accompany'd with ſo true a Judg- 
ment in All Parts of fine Learning, that whatever Subject 
was before Him, He Diſcours'd as properly of it, as if 
the peculiar Bent of His Study had been apply'd That way ; 
and He perfected His Judgment by Reading and Digeſting 
the beſt Authors, tho' He quoted Them very ſeldom. 


Contemnebat potius hteras, quam neſciebat : 


and rather ſeem'dto draw His Knowledge from His own 
Stores, than to owe it to any Foreign Aſſiſtance. 

The Brightneſs of His Parts, the Solidity of His Judg- 
ment, and the Candor and Generoſity of His Temper 
diſtinguiſh'd Him in an Age of great Politeneſs, and at a 
Court abounding with Men of the fineſt Senſe and Learn- 
ing. The moſt eminent Maſters in their ſeveral Ways ap- 
peal'd to His Determination. WAL LER thought it an Ho- 
nor to conſult Him in the Softneſs and Harmony of his 

Verſe: 
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Verſe: and Dr. Sp RAT, in the Delicacy and Turn of his 


Proſe. DRYDEN determines by Him, under the Cha- 


racter of Eugenius; as to the Laws of Dramatick Poetry. 
BuTLER ow'd it to Him, that the Court taſted his Hu- 
dibras; WI cHERLEV, that the Town liked his Plain 
Dealer: and the late Duke of BuckxinG nam deferr'd 
to publiſh his Rehearſal; till He was ſure (as He expreſſed 
it) that my Lord DorstT would not KRehearſe upon 
Him again. If We wanted Foreign Teſtimony ; LA FON. 
TAINE and Sr EvREMONT have acknowledg'd, that 
He was a Perfect Maſter in the Beauty and Fineneſs of 
their Language, and of All that They call /zs Belles Lei- 
tres, Nor was this Nicety of His Judgement confined 
only to Books and Literature; but was the Same in Sta- 
tuary, Painting, and all other Parts of Art. BERNINI 
would have taken His Opinion upon the Beauty and 
Attitude of a Figure; and King CHARLEs did not a- 
gree with LE LV that my Lady CLEvELAanD's Pi- 
ture was Finiſhed, till it had the Approbation of my 
Lord BUCKEHURST. 

As the Judgement which He made of Others Writings, 
could not be refuted; the Manner in which He wrote, 
will hardly ever be Equalled. Every one of His Pieces is 
an Ingot of Gold, intrinſically and ſolidly Valuable; ſuch 
as, wrought or beaten thinner, would ſhine thro' a whole 
Book of any other Author. His Thought was always 
New; and the Expreſſion of it ſo particularly Happy, 
that every body knew immediately, it could only be my 
Lord DoRSs Ex 's: and yet it was ſo Eaſy too, that Every 
body was ready to imagine himſelf capable of writing it. 
There is a Luſtre in His Verſes, like That of the Sun in 


CLAUDE LORAINE's Landskips; it looks Natural, 


and 


DEDICATION. 
and is Inimitable. His Love-Verſes have a Mixture of 
Delicacy and Strength: they convey the Wit of PzTR o- 
N Ius in the Softneſs of T1BULLUs. His Satyr indeed 
is ſo ſeverely Pointed, that in it He appears, what His 
Great Friend the Earl of RocuesTER n other 
Prodigy of the Age) ſays He was; 


The be good Man, with the worſt-natur'd Muſe. 


Yet even here, That Character may juſtly be Applied to 


Him, which PERARSILTus gives of the beſt Writer in this 
Kind, that ever lived: | 


Omne wafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit, & admiſſus circum precordia ludit. 


And the Gentleman had always ſo much the better of 
the Satyriſt, that the Perſons touched did not know 
where to fix their Reſentments; and were forced to ap- 
pear rather Aſhamed than Angry. Yet ſo far was this 


great Author from Valuing himſelf upon His Works, 
that He cared not what became of them, though every 


body elſe did. There are many Things of His not Ex- 
tant in Writing, which however are always repeated: 
like the Verſes and Sayings of the Ancient Drurps, 
they retain an Univerſal Veneration ; tho they are pre- 
ſerved only by Memory. 

As it is often ſeen, that thoſe Men who are leaſt Qua- 
lified for Buſineſs, love it moſt; my Lord DorstrT's 
Character was, that He n, underſtood it, but did 
not care for it. 

Coming very Young to the Poſſeſſion of two Plenti- 
ful Eſtates, and in an Age when Pleaſure was more in 
Faſhion than Buſineſs; * turned his Parts rather to 
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Books and Converſation, than to Politicks, and what 
more immediately related to the Public. But whenever 
the Safety of His Countrey | demanded His Aſſiſtance, 
He readily entred into the moſt Active Parts of Life; 
and underwent the greatelt Dangers, with a Conſtan- 
cy of Mind, which ſhewed, that He had not only read 
the Rules of Philoſophy, but underſtood the Practice of 
them. 

In the firſt Dutch War He went a Voluntier under 
the Duke of York: His Behavior, during That Cam- 
paigne, was ſuch, as diſtinguiſh'dtheS A cx viLL x deſcen- 
ded from that HiL.DEBRAND of the Name, who was 
one of the greateſt Captains that came into ENGLAND 
with the Conqueror. But His making a Song the Night 
before the Engagement (and it was one of the prettieſt 
that ever was made) carries with it ſo ſedate a Preſence 
of Mind, and ſuch an unuſual Gallantry, that it deſerves 
as much to be Recorded, as ALEXANDER's jeſting 
with his Soldiers, before he paſſed the GRAN TUs: or 
WILLIAM the Firſt of ORANGE, giving Order over 
Night for a Battel, and deſiring to be called in the Morn- 
ing, leſt He ſhould happen to Sleep too long. 

From hence, during the remaining Part of King 
CARL ES's Reign, He continued to Live in Honora- 
ble Leiſure. He was of the Bed- chamber to the King; : 
and Poſſeſſed not only His Maſter's Favor, but (in a 
great Degree) His Familiarity; never leaving the Court, 
but when He was ſent to That of FRANCE, on fome 
ſhort Commiſſions and Embaſhes of Compliment: as if 
the King deſigned to ſhow the FRENCH (who would be 
thought the Politeſt Nation) that one of the Fineſt Gen- 
tlemen in EURO E was His Subject; and that We had 

A 
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a Prince who underſtood His Worth ſo well, as not to 
ſuffer Him to be long out of His Preſetice. | 

The ſucceeding Reign neither reliſh'd my Lord's Wit, 
nor approved His Maxims: ſo He retired altogether from 
Court. -But as the irretrievable Miſtakes of That unhap- 
py Government, went on to Threaten the Nation with 
ſomething more Terrible than a Dutch War: He thought 
it became Him to reſume the Courage of His Youths and 
once more to Engage Himſelf in defending the Liberty of 
His Countrey. He entred into the Prince of ORAN GES 
Intereſt; and carried on His Part of That great En- 
terpriſe here in Lo N DOH, and under the Eye of the 
Court; with the ſame Reſolution, as His Friend and Fel- 
lo- Patriot the late Duke of DEVONSHIRE did in 
open Arms at Nor TINOHAM; till the Dangers of 
thoſe Times increaſed to Estretity; and juſt Apprehen- 
ſions aroſe for the Safety of the Princeſs, our pn 
Glorious Queen: then the Earl of Doks E r was thought 
the propereſt Guide of Her neceſfary Flight, and the 
Perſon under whoſe Courage and Direction the Nation 
might moſt Auen Truſt a Charge ſo Precious and Im. 
portant. | 

After the Eſtabliſhment of Their late Majeſties upon 
the Throne, there was Room apain at Court for Men of 
my Lord's Character. He had a Part in the Councils of 
thoſe Princes; a great Share in their Friendſhip; and all 
the Marks of Diſtin&tion, with which a good Govern- 
ment could reward a Patriot. He was made Chamber- 
lain of their Majeſties Houfnold; a Place which He ſo 
eminentiy Adorn'd, by the Grace of His Perſon, the 
Fineneſs of His Breedirig, and the Knowledge and Pra- 
Ales ef what was Decent and Magnificent: that He could 

only 
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only be Rivalled in theſe Qualifications by one nt 
Man, who has ſince held the fame Staff. ' 
The laſt Honors He received from His Soverai gn, 
(and indeed they were the Greateſt which a Subject could 
receive) were, that He was made Knight of the Garter, 
and conſtituted One of the Regents of the Kingdom, du- 
ring His Majeſty's Abſence. But his Health, about that 
time, ſenſibly Declining; and the Public Affairs not Threat- 
ned by any Imminent Danger; He left the Buſineſs to 
Thoſe who delighted more in the State of it; and appear- 
ed only ſometimes at Council, to ſhow his Reſpect to 
the Commiſſion: giving as much Leiſure as He could to 
the Relief of thoſe Pains, with which it pleaſed God to 
Afflict Him; and Indulging the Reflexions of a Mind, 
that had looked thro'. the World with too piercing an 
Eye, and was grown weary of the Proſpect. Upon the 
whole; it may very juſtly be ſaid of this Great Man, with 
Regard to the Public, that thro' the Courſe of his Life, 
He Acted like an able Pilot in a long Voyage; contented 
to ſit Quiet in the Cabin, when the Winds were allayed, 
and the Waters ſmooth; but Vigilant and Ready to re- 
ſume the Helm, when the Storm aroſe, and * Sea 
grew Tumultuous. 

I ask Your Pardon, My Lord, if I look hh a little 
more nearly into the late Lord DoxstT's Character: if 
I examineitnot without ſome Intention of finding Fault; 
and (which is an odd way of making a Panegyric) ſet 
his Blemiſhes and Imperfections in open Vie. 

The Fire of His Youth carried Him to ſome Exceſſes: 
but they were accompanied with a moſt lively Invention, 
and true Humour. The little Violences and eaſie Mi- 
ſtakes of a Night too gayly ſpent, (and That too' in the 


Begin- 
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Beginning of Life) were always ſet Right, the next Day, 
with great Humanity, and ample Retribution. His 
Faults brought their Excuſe with them, and his very 
Failings had their Beauties. So much Sweetneſs accom- 
panied what He ſaid, and ſo great Generoſity what He 
did; that People were always prepoſleſs'd in his Favor: 
and it was in Fact true, what the late Earl of Rocne- 
STER ſaid, in Jeſt, to King CHARLES; That He did not 
know how it was, but my Lord DorsET might do wad 
thing, yet was never to Blame. 

He was naturally very ſubject to Paſſion ; but the 
ſhort Guſt was ſoon over, and ſerved only to ſet off the 
Charms of his Temper, when more Compos'd. That 
very Paſſion broke out with a Force of Wit, which made 
even Anger agreeable: While it laſted, He ſaid and for- 
got a thouſand Things, which other Men would have 


been glad to have ſtudied and wrote: but the Impetuoſity 
was Corrected upon a Moment's Reflection; and the Mea- 


ſure altered with ſuch Grace and Deliczcy; that You 
could ſcarce perceive where the Key was Changed. 

He was very Sharp in his Reflections; but never in 
the wrong Place. His Darts were ſure to Wound; but 
they were ſure too to hit None but thoſe whoſe Follies 
gave Him very. fair Aim. And when He allowed no 
Quarter; He had certainly been provoked by more than 
common Error: by Men's tedious and circumſtantial 
| Recitals of their Affairs; or by their multiply'd Queſti- 
ons about his own: by extreme Ignorance and Imperti- 
nence; or the mixture of theſe, an ill-· judg'd and never- 
cealing Civility: or laſtly, by the two Things which 
were his utter Averſion; the Inſinuation of a F latterer, 
and the Whiſper of a Ni. beer. 
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If therefore, We ſet the Piece in it's worſt Poſition ; if 
it's Faults be moſt expoſed, the Shades will ſtill appear 
very finely join'd with their Lights; and every Imper- 
fection will be diminiſhed by the Luſtre of ſome Neigh- 
b'ring Virtue. But if We turn the great Drawings and 
wonderful Colourings to their true Light; the Whole 
muſt appear Beautiful, Noble, Admirable. 

He poſſeſſed all thoſe Virtues in the higheſt Degree, 
upon which the Pleaſure of Society, and the Happineſs 
of Lite depend: and He exerciſed them with the great- 
eſt Decency, and beſt Manners. As good Nature is faid, 
by a great * Author, to belong more particularly to the 
EnGLIsH, than any other Nation; it may again be faid, 
that it belonged more particularly to the late Earl of 
Dons Er, than to any other ENGLISH Man. 

A kind Husband He was, without Fondneſs: and an 
indulgent Father without Partiality. So extraordinary 
good a Maſter, that This Quality ought indeed to have 
been number d among his Defects: for He was often 
worſe ſerved than became his Station; from his Unwil- 
lingneſs to aſſume an Authority too Severe. And, during 
thoſe little Tranſports of Paſſion, to which I juſt now 
ſaid He was ſubject; Ihave known his Servants get into 
his way, that They might make a Merit of it immedi- 
ately after: for He that had the good Fortune to be 
Chid, was ſure of being Rewarded for it. 

His Table was one of the Laſt, that gave Us an Exam- 
ple of the Old Houle-keeping of an ENGLISH Noble- 
man. A Freedom reigned at it, which made every one of 
his Gueſts think Himſelf at Home: and an Abundance, 
which ſhewed that the Maſter's Hoſpitality extended to 
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many More, than Thoſe who had the Honor to fit at 
Table with Him. | was! pt 
In his Dealings with Others; his Care and Exact- 
neſs, that every Man ſhould have his Due, was ſuch; 
that You would think He had never ſeen a Court: the 
Politeneſs and Civility with which this Juſtice was admi- 
niſtred, would convince Y ou He never had lived out of 
One. | 
He was ſo ſtrict an Obſerver of his Word, that no 
_ Conſideration whatever, could make him break it: yet ſo 
cautious, leſt the Merit of his Act ſhould ariſe from that 
Obligation only; that He uſually did the greateſt Favors, 
without making any previous Promiſe. So inviolable 
was He in his Friendſhip; and ſo kind to the Character 
of Thoſe, whom He had once Honored with a more in- 
timate Acquaintance; that nothing leſs than a Demon- 
{tration of ſome Eſſential Fault, could make Him break 
with Them: and then too, his good Nature did not 
_ conſent to it, without the greateſt Reluctance and Diffi- 
culty. Let me give one Inſtance of this amongſt many. 
When, as Lord Chamberlain, He was obliged to take 
the King's Penſion from Mr. DRY DEN, who had long 
before put Himſelf out of a Poſſibility of Receiving any 
Favor from the Court: my Lord allowed Him an Equi- 
valent, out of his own Eſtate. However diſpleaſed with 
the Conduct of his old Acquarntance, He relieved his 
Neceſſities; and while He gave Him his Aſſiſtance in 
Private; in Public, He extenuated and pitied his Error. 
hbe Foundation indeed of theſe Excellent Qualities, 
and the Perfection of my Lord DoRSE T's Character, 
was, That unbounded Charity which ran through the 
whole Tenor of his Life; and fat as viſibly Predominant 
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over the other Faculties of his Soul; as She is ſaid to do 
in Heaven, above Her Siſter Virtues. | 

©. Crouds of Poor daily thronged his Gates, expectin g 
thence their Bread: and were ſtill leſſened by His ſending 
the moſt proper Objects of his Bounty to Apprenticefhips, 
or Hoſpitals. The Lazar and the Sick, as He accidentally 
ſaw them, were removed from the Street to the Phyſici- 
an: and Many of Them not only reſtored to Health; but 
ſupplied with what might enable Them to reſume their 
former Callings, and make their future Life happy. The 
Priſoner has often been releaſed, by my Lord's paying the 
Debt; and the Condemned has been ſaved by his Inter- 
ceſſion with the Sovereign; Where He thought the Let- 
ter of the Law too rigid. To Thoſe whoſe Circumſtan- 
ces were ſuch as made Them aſhamed of their Poverty; 
He knew how to beſtow his Munificence, without of- 
fending their Modeſty: and under the Notion of fre- 
quent Preſents, gave Them what amounted to a Subſiſt- 
ance. Many yet alive know This to be true, though He 
told it to None, nor ever was more uneaſy, than when 
any one mentioned it to Him. 

We may find among the Greeks and Latins, Tz IBUL- 
LUs, and GALLUs; the Noblemen that writ Poetry : 
AuGusTusand MACENAS; the Protectors of Learn- 

ng: ARISTIDES, the good Citizen; and ATTicvs, 
the well-bred Friend: and bring Them in, as Examples, 
of my LordDorsET's Wit; His Judgment; His Juſtice; 
and His Civility. But for His Charity, My Lord, We 
can ſcarce find a Parallel in Hiſtory it ſelf. 

ITI us was not more the Deliciæ Humani generis, on 
this Account, than my Lord Do RS ET was. And, without 
any Exageration, that Prince did not do more good in 

| Proportion 
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Proportion out of the Revenue of the Roman Empire, 
than Your Father out of the Income of a private Eſtate. 
Let this, my Lord, remain to You and Your Poſterity a 
Poſſeſſion for ever; to be h and _ Poſſible, to 
As to my own ts abe Feds Kites what Life 
; was; fooner than I found my ſelf obliged to His Favor; 
nor have had Reafon to feel any Sorrows ſo ſenſibly as 
That of His Death. [4014 


Ille dien quem ſemper acerbum 6 
Semper honoratum ( fic Di voluiſtis ) habebo. 


AN E As could not reflect upon the loſs of His own 
Father with greater Piety, My Lord, than I muſt recall 
the Memory of Yours: and when I think whoſe Son I 
am writing to, the leaſt I promiſe my ſelf from Your 
Goodneſs 1s an uninterrupted. Continuance of Favor, 
and a Friendſhip for Life. To which, that I may with 
ſome Juſtice Intitle my ſelf, I ſend Your Lordſhip a De- 
dication, not filled with a long Detail of Your Praiſes, 
but with my ſincereſt Wiſhes that You may Deſerve 
them. That You may Imploy thoſe extraordinary Parts 
and Abilities with which Heaven. has bleſſed You, to the 
Honor of Your Family, the Benefit of Your Friends, 
and the Good of Your Country; That all Your Actions 
may be Great, Open and Noble, ſuch as may tell the 
World whoſe Son and whoſe Succeſſor You are. | 

What I now offer to Your Lordſhip is a Collection of 
Poetry, a kind of Garland of Good Will. If any Verſes 
of My Writing ſhquld appear in Print, under another 


Name and Patronage, than That of an Earl of Doks Ex, 


People might A them not to be Genuine. I have 
8 | attained 
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attained my preſent End, if theſe Poems prove the Di- 

verſion of ſome of Your Youthful Hours, as they have 

been occaſionally the Amuſement of ſome of Mine; and 

I humbly hope, that as I may hereafter bind up my ful- 

ler Sheaf, and lay ſome Pieces of a very different Nature 

(the Product of my ſeverer Studies) at Your Lordſſip's 

Feet, I ſhall engage Your more ſerious Reflection: Hap- 

py>. if in all my Endeavors I may contribute to Your 

Delight, or to Your Inſtruction. I am, with all Duty 
and Reſſ pect 5 | 
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Mr LoRD, 


+ Tour Lordſhip's 
moſt Obeaient, and 


moſt Humble Servant, 
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JETTY Tz E Greateſt Part f what 1 have Written Fas 
vs already been Publ iſhed, either ſingly or in 
me of the Miſcellanies, it would be too late for 
A to make any Excuſe for appearing in Print. 
But a Colleftion of Poems has lately appeared 
under my Name, tho without my Knowledge, in which the 
Publiſher has given Me the Honor of ſome Things that did not 
belong to Me; and has Tranſcribed others ſo imperfecth Hy that 
I hardly knew them to be Mine. This has obliged Me, in my 
own Defence, to look back upon ſome of thoſe hghter Studies, 
which I ought long ſince to have quitted, and to Publiſh an in- 
different Collection of Poems, for fear of being thought the Au- 
thor of a worſe. 
pu I beg Pardon of the Public for Reprinting ſome Pieces, 
kid: as they came ſingly from their firſt Impreſſion, - have (I 
fancy) lain long and quietly in Mr. Tox80N's Shop; and 
adding others to them, which were never before Printed, and 
might have lam as quietly, and perhaps more ſafely, in a 
Corner of my own Study. 

The Reader will, I hope, make Allowance for their hong 
been written at very diſtant Times, and on very different Occa- 
fine; and take them as they happen to come, Public Pane- 
gyrics, Amorous Oder, Serious Reflections, or idle Tales, the 
Product of his leiſure Hours, who had Buſineſs enough upon 
his Flanas, and was only a Poet by Accident. 
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7 take this Octa fion to thank my good Friend and Schook-fo- 
low Mr. D1BBENs for his excellent Ver ſion of the Carmen 
Seculare, though my Gratitude may juſtly carry a little Envy - 
with it; for { believe the moſt accurate Judges u fine the 
Tranſlation exceed the Original. 

I muſt hkewiſe own my ſelf obliged to Mrs. SINGER, 
who has given Me Leave to Print a Paſtoral of Her Writing; 
I" Poem having produced the Verſes immediately following 

I Tiſh. She might be. prevailed with to publiſh ſome othtr 
Piece F that Kind, in which the Syftneſs of Her Sex, and 
the Fineneſs of Her Genius, conſpire to Sue Her a very di. 


Hedbi © Character. 


* 


aße help my Preface by a Poſtſcript, to tell 
I | 75 1 the Reader, that there is Ten Tears Diſtance 
e ween my writing the One and the Other ; 
and that (whatever I thought then, and have 
— 0Mewhere ſaid, that I would pubhſh no more 
Pretry) He will find ſeveral Copies of Verſes ſcattered through 
this Edition, which were not printed in the Firſt. Thoſe rela- 
ting to the Publick ſtand in the Order 7 hey did before, and 
according to the ſeveral Tears, in which They were written; 


however the Diſpoſition of our National Affairs, the Actions, 


or the Fortunes of ſome Men, and the Opinions of others may 
have changed. Proſe, and other Human Things may take 
what Turn they can; but Poetry, which pretends to have 
ſomething of Dromity in it, 1s to be more permanent. Odes 
once printed cannot well be altered, when the Author has al. 
ready ſaid, that He expe&ts His Works ſhould Live for Ever. 
And it had been very fookſh in my Friend HoRAce, if ſome 
Tears after His Exegi Monumentum, He ſhould have de- 
ſired to ſee his Building taken down again. 

The Dedication hkewiſe is Reprinted to the Earl of D oR- 
SET» in the foregoing Leaves, without any Alteration; though 
I had the faireſt Opportunity, and the ſtrongeſt Inclnation to 
have added a great deal to it. The blooming Hopes, which I 
ſaid the World expected from my then very Toung Patron, 
have been confirmed by moſt Noble and diſtinguiſhed Firſt- 
Fruits, and His Life is going on towards a plentiful Harveſt 
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of all accumulated Virtues. © He has, in Fatt, exceeded what- 
ever the Fondneſs of my Wiſhes could invent in Hlis Favor: 
His equally Good and Beautiful Lady enjoys in Fim an 
Indulgent and Obliging Husband; His Children, a Kind 
and Careful Father; and His Acquaintance, & Faithful, 
Generous, and Polite Friend. His Fellow-Peers have at- 
tended to the Perſwaſion of His Eloquence ; and have been con- 
winced by the Solidity of His Reaſoning. He has, long fince, de- 
ſerved and attained the Honor of the Garter. He bs mana- 
ged ſome of the greateſt Charges of the Kingdom with known 
Ability; and laid them down with entire Di fmtereſement. 
And as He continues the Exerciſes of theſe eminent Virtues 
(which that He may do to a very old Age, ſhall be my perpe- 
tual Wiſh) He may be One of the Greateſt Men that our Age, or 
poſſi bly our Nation has bred; and leave Materials for a Pane- 


Cyric, not unworthy the Pen of ſome future PLINY. 


From ſo Noble a Subject as the Earl of Doks ET, to ſo 
mean'a one as my ſelf, is (I confeſs) a very Pindaric Tranfiti- 
on. I ſhall only ſay one Word, and trouble the Reader no fur- 


ther. I pubhſhed my Poems formerly, as Monfieur J o uR- 


DAIN ſold his Silk: He would not be thought a Tradeſman; 
but ordered ſome Pieces to be meaſured 8. to hir particular 
Friends. Now I give up my Shop, and diſpoſe of all my Poe- 


. tical Goods at once: I muſt therefore deſire, that the Public 


would pleaſe to take them in the Groſs; and that Aces 9 
would turn over what He does not like. 
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Joſeph Eyles, E/q; 

The Reverend Mr. Joha, Echlin. 

Samuel Edwyn, E;: . 

James Eckerfall, Eſa; © 
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Hr Nathaniel Napier, of bort 
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Mundy Maſters, Eſq; 


George Mackenzie, E/q; = 
Thomas Meredith, Eg; «| 
Mrs. Katharine Meredith. iy 
Mrs. Marſhal. 5 4 
Colonel Markham. | 


Henry Mompeſſon, Ei; 


Mrs. Elizabeth Mompeſſon. 00 1 P 


The Reverend Mr. Joſeph Miller,/ | 
Abraham Meure, .. * | | 
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| Colonel Francis Nicholſon. 

The Reverend Mr. John Newcome, 
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The Reverend Mr. Henry Newcome. 

Peter Needham, D. 25 St. John's 
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Mes. Newton. 
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Richard Newdigate, Eſa; 
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Earl, of Oxrery ; Five Books. 

Counteſs of Orkney. 

Lord Biſhop of Oxford. 

Lord Biſhip of Offory ; Ten Books. 

Hr Thomas Orby, Bar. | 

Hr Adolphus Oughton, Bar. 

Charles Otway, LL. D. of St, John's | 
College, "TP 

Leſtwic Oldfield, 

The Reverend Mr. 30 ver. 

Mr. Edward Owen. 

Mr. Jeremiah Oakley. 

Captain David Ogilvy. 
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Dake of Pow. s. 

Earl of Pembroke and We e 

Counteſs of Pembroke. 

Counteſs-Dowager of Plymouth. 

Earl Poulet. 

Earl of Portmore. 

Lord Paget. 

Lady Paulett. 

The Honorable Mrs. Prynce. 

John Prince, i; 

The Honorable Henry N Eſa; 
Froe Books. | 

Hr Conſtantine 1 5 Two Books. 

William Phipp 

Thomas —— E/q; Five Books. 

$;r William Pole, Bar. 

Henry Poole, E/q; Three Books. 

William Pole, E/q; 

The Honorable Sir Littleton Powys, 
One of the Juſtices of the Rings 
Bench. 

Hr Thomas Powys, One of His Ma- 
jeſty's Sergeants at Law. 

Richard Powys, E/q; 

Mrs. Elizabeth Powys. 

Hr Henry Penrice, L L. D. Judee 
of the Admiralty. 

George Paul, L L. D. Vicar General 
to the Arcl-Biſbop of Canterbury. 

Thomas Paske, L L. D. Chancel- 
lor of the Dioceſe of Exeter. 

Charles Pinfold, L L, D. 
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| The. Right Honorable William Pulte 


| ney, E/q;''Two Books. 


1 11 Philips, E/q; Three Books.” 


ohn Philips, E/q; _ 

| Humphry Parſons; Blot 

Duke Parſon, EG, | 

Benjamin Portlock, Efq; 

Colonel Pendlebury. 

John Popham, 275 

Alexander Popham, wm; . 

Brigadier Panton. '/ 

Hgnior Vincentio Pucei '$, ecretary 
5 4 the Great Duke of Tuſcany. 

| The Honorable tc PRA, _] 

Henry Pye, E/q; 

; Gregory Page, E; 


William Paterſon, 997 


John Purcel, M. 'D 
Mr. William Pate. 
William Perkins, E/q; 


Ar. Perkins. 
Mr. Samuel Palmer, ee 


Mr. Jonathan Perry, of London, 50 


Merchant. 

Benjamin Pratt, D. D. Dit * 
Down. | 

The Reverend Mr. William Percival, 
Dean of Emley. « 

William Pyne, EV; 

William Palliſar, %; 

Thomas Proby, E/; 

John Pelling, D. D. 

Edward Pauncefort, Ei; 

Mr. Francis Picrſon. 

Mrs. Suſan Pierſon. 


The Reverend My. Thomas Perrot \ 


Thomas Parker 5 E/q; J; | 
Edmond Pleydell, Senior, E/g; Jabs 


Edmund-Morton Pleydell, of "Y 5 


ſhire, E/; 


The fe. Mr. John Philips; Re- | 


Cor of Shafton-Sr. Rumbald, e- 
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James Preſcot, E/q; 

The Reverend Dr. Pudſey. 


The Reverend Mr. John Park, A.M. 


Fellow of St. John's Coney, Cam- 
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The 
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The Reverend Mr. John Peake, A. M. 


Fellow of St. _ 5 College, Cam- 
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Mr. Peter Parham, A. M. Fellow 
of Caius-College, . Cambrid 

Mr. Nicholas Parham, A. "| Fel- 
low of | Cains-College,' Cambridge. 

The Reverend Mr. John Perkins, 
B. D. Fellow of St. John's College, 
Cambridge. | 

The Reverend Mr. Pearſe, Lice- 

Principal of St. Edmunds Hall, 

Oxon. 

John Pottinger, of Dorſetſhire, Eq; 

Samuel Pytt, E/7; 

George Pitt, 2; 

John Pitt, of Beiling's Hall, in Suf- 
folk, Ef; \ 

Alexander Pope, iq; 

Captain Thomas Panuwell. 

James Pringle, ; 

Daniel Pettiward, £/7; 

Mr. Henry Parot. + 

Edward Parthridge, E/; 


Dake of Queensbury and Dover. 
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Duke of Richmond. 
Duke of Rutland. 
Earl of Rocheſter. 
Counteſs of Rocheſter. 
Lord'Viſcount Ryalton. 

Lord Biſhop of Rocheſter ; Four Books. | 
The Right Honorable the Lady Eliza- 
beth Rochforr. | 
George Rochfort, E y; | 
The Honorable General Roß; Froe 

Books. - 
John Rolle Eſa: a; Three Reoly * 
James Rooke, Eſa; Two Books. 
Brigadier Richards, | 
Alexander Ratcliffe, Eq; | 
The Revereud Mr. Edward Ratcliffe. 
The Reverend Mr. Rogers. 
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The Reverend Mr. 
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E gnior Claudio Franceſco Re, Ke 
cretary from the Duke of Parma. 

Hr John Rawdon, Bar. 

The Lady Rawdon. 

Mrs. Dorothy Rawdon. 

Philip Ridgate, L L. D. 

Edward Rice, E/q; | 

The Hmorable Mrs. Rice: 

Mr. William Ryves. 

Kr Robert Raymond. 

Hir Jemmet Raymond. 

William Rawſton, iq; 

Hr Robert Rich, Bar. ; 

Kir Thomas Robinſon, Bar. Two 

Boobs. 

Matthew Robinſon, Efq; 

John Robinſon, E/q; 

Mr. Leonard Robinſon. v. 

I Nous of Henham, Suffolk, 

| ar. 
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The Reverend Mr. Ramſey. 

Mr. John Richardſon. 
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Mr. William Nichardlon. 
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The Revereud Mr. Rowland Simpſon, 
V's M. Fellow, of St. John's Cl. 
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e, e 
* Sydenham, E/q; Fellow- 
Commoner of Sidney-Col, tees, Cam- 
bridge. [| 


William Sloper, Ela: . 
Jane St. Amand, Ela: 
omas Spence, E/q; | 
Temple Stanyan,  E/q; | | 
Alexander Stevenſon, Ee, 
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Kr William Stapleton, Bar. 

John Stapylton, E/q; 

Miles Stapleton, ½; 
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Henry Savile, %; 
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Mr. ſohn Sambrake 

The Reverend Mr. Smith, Rector of 
Melbury-Abbas, Dorſetſhire. | 
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Edward Tournour, Eſq; 
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' Royal Society.. 
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Mr. William Tims, Arorney at Low 
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| The Honorable General Wade. 
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E/q; Three Books. 
The 
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The Honorable Thomas Wears AY Charles Whitworth, Blas „ v 
E/q; f Edward Webſter, Eſa; 8 
William Wentworth, E;, + | James Wallyn El; Ser 
Jonathan Watſon, 9 I Henry Wile, "hap wot Fran to} 
William Wynn, , IM. Matthew Wymor d. RI 
Mrs. Mary Wynn. I The Neverem MMA. Wood. ve 
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Watkins, %% ½fsñ ll _. | Ms. Charles Wilſon, of waer 
rend Dr. Watkins. ib AL Di a 
op * Fleetwood Watkins. [7e Reverend. My. White, 4 N. 
John Wiſeman, EY; .* Student of Chriſt-Church, Oxon.” 
5 Wood, L L. D. William Wagſtaff, M. D. 
Derban Weſtbrook, Eſa ; oſeph Whitehead, E; 
John Walmeſley, D. B. | Joſeph Whitehead, * 
Dr. Worth. I George Wright, 
The Reverend Mr. Whally. | William Weſtern, v 5 
John Warren, Eq; IM.. Robert Waller. 
Mr. James Warren, of London. 
John White, of Lexlip, Eſq; x | "2 
William Wight, EZ; 1 
Henry Wray, EV; 4 Lord Archbiſhop f Vork; Five Books. 
Moſſum Wye, D. D. | The Reverend 2 Vounger, Dean 
Benjamin Woodnoth, 51 | 4 of Salisbury. 
Benjamin Woodnoth, E;, De Reverend Dr. Thomas: Valden. 
Kr Trevor Wheler, Bar. | The Reverend Mr. Yates, Hrchdeacon 
| The Reverend Mr. William Wheler. | of Wilts. 


Kr John Wroteſley, of WOE Charles Yates, E/q; 
of the County of ford, Bar. Edward Young, E/q; j 
Hugh „ Eſq; The Reveren Mr. Young. 
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All Soul's College, _ for the Li- Richard Frewen, M. D. of Chriſt- 


brary. 


Church, Oxon. 


* 4 | Thomas Greene, Eq; 


The Right Honorable William Brom- | Samuel Gale, Gent. 
ley, Io; 7; Two Books. John Goldham, Gem. 


$;r Edward Boughton, Bar. Two Books. 
Kr George Barlow, Bar. 


Dr. Hewet. 


Simon Biddulph, F/qg; Two Books, | The Reverend Mr. Hodgſon. 


Charles Bentley, E; Edward Laney, D. D. Maſter of 


Mr. Joſhua Blackwell 


Pembroke-Hall, 8 


The Right Honorable Lady Rhoda | James Lidderdale, 


Cavendiſh. 
Lord Molineux. 
26. Cy bebe 1 . 
Hr Francis Edwards, Bar. | $:r Edward Northey. 
Her Redmond Everard, Bar. | Robert Pitt, Ey, 


Kingſmill Eyre, Ey; 
The — Dr. Eyre, Prebeudary 
of Wincheſter, Two Books, 
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Richardſon Pack, E/a; 
The Honorable John Wallop, Eq; 
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Written in 1688, as an . at K. JohN s College, 
CAMBRIDGE. 
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ANI Fooliſh Man! 


Scarce know ſt Thou how thy {elf began: 
Thou. Thought enough to 


Ane 
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77 f! 
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'd Boldneſs, 
2 Eye 
bting Reaſon's dazlzd 
1 f vaſt Immenſity. 

ern, much thence impart. 
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B | Vain 


FE 


|: PoEMs on ſeveral Occas10ns. 
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va Wretch! ſuppreſs thy knowing Pride: 


Mortifie thy learned Luſt: 
Vain are ET Thoughts ; while Thou Rey ſelf art Duſt. 


II. 
Let Wit her Sails, her Oars let Wiſdom x} a 
The Helm let Politick Experience guide: 
Vet ceaſe to hope thy ſhort-liv'd Bark ſhall ride 


Down ſpreading, Fate's unnavigable Tide. 4 
What, tho? till it farther tend! \ * 

Still 'tis farther from it's End; 
And, in the Boſom of that boundleſs 1 
Still finds it's Error lengthen with its Mayr 

III. 
With daring Pride and inſolent Delight 4 
Your Doubts reſolv'd you boaſt, your Labouts crown d; 
And, ETTRHEA. your G OD, forſooth, is found 
Incomprehenſible and g m r ooy, © enn 
But is He therefore found! Vain 7 no: 
Let your imperfect Definition ſhow, 
That nothing You, the weak Definer, know. 
3 R 

Say, why ſhould the collected Main 

It ſelf within it ſelf contain! 
Why to its Caverns ſhould it ſometimes creep, 

And with delighted Silence ſleep 
On the lov'd Boſom of it's Parent Deep? 

Why ſhou'd its num'rous Waters ſtay 
In comely Diſcipline, and fair Array, 


'Till Winds and Tides exert their high Ge 
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Then prompt and ready to obey, 

Why do the riſing Surges ſpread --- 
Their op'ning Ranks o'er Earth's ſubmiſſive Head, 
Marching thto different Paths to different Lands? 

| V. 
Why dow as tobilent Sun 
With meaſur'd Steps his radiant n run 
Why does He order the Diurnal Hours 
To leave Earth's other Part, and rife in Ourst 
Why does He wake the correſpondent Moon, 
And fill her willing Lamp with liquid Light, 
Commanding Her with delegated Pow'rs 
To beautifie the World, and bleſs the Night? 

Why does each animated Star N 
Love the juſt Limits of it's proper Sphere? 

Why does each conſenting Sign 

With prudent Harmony combine 
In Turns to move, and ſubſequent appear 
To gird the Globe, and regulate the Year? 

VEi* 7 
Man does with dangerous Curioſity 
| Theſe unfathom'd Wonders try: 
With fancy'd Rules and arbitrary Laws 
Matter and Motion He reſtrains; 
And ſtudy'd Lines, and fictious Circles draws: 

Then with imagin'd Soveraignty 

Lord of his new Hypotheſis He reigns. | 
He reigns > How long? till ſome Uſurper riſe: 
And He too, mighty thoughtful, mighty wile, 
Studies new Lines, and other Circles feigns. 


Ti 
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From this laſt Toil again what Know 
Juſt as much, perhaps, ks>ſhowsfilugna! IN; 
That all his Predeceſſors Rules 1 10 yd wor 

Were empty Gant, 'all-Jarzon of:the Sehd6k3 ba 

That he on tother's Ruin rears his Throreae u 

And ſhows his Friend's Miſtake; e en cone his 
VII iter own. 

On Earth, in Ale] amidſt the Wente Skies, N 
Mountainous Heaps of Wondets riſ mem 
Whoſe tow'ring; Strength will neter ſubmit 

To Reaſon's Batt'ries, or the Mines of Wit 200! 91 

Yet ſtill enquiring, ſtill miſtaking Man, 

Each Hour repuls d, each Hour dare onweld! Press; * 

And levelling at GOD his wand' ring Gucſs 

(That feeble Engine of his reaſonihg War, 2810 LE 

Which guides his Doubts} {ti combat debe 

Laws to his Maker the len d Wretch can gives” 

Can bound chat Nature, and preſcribe that Mall. 

W hoſe pregnant Word did either Ocean fill Aal 74 

Can tell us whence all Beings are, and how they m 
Thro either Ocean (fobliſn Maut) 1 5190 0% 
That pregnant Word ſent forth again, 2 22w 24. 

Might to a World extend each ATOM there; nad 


| 


For every Dogg” call forth a =, Sram n for ev 0 
on slguh Ml 947] e eie 
Let cunning Earth her fruitful Wendes hide ; 
And only lift thy ſtagg'ring Reaſon up 
To trembling Calvary's aſtoniſh'd Top: 
Then mock thy Knowledge, and confound thy Pride, 


Explaining 
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Explaining how Perfection ſuffef d Pain; 
Almighty languiſh'd;- and Eternal dy d: 
How by her Patient Victor Death was ſlain 9 * 
And Earth prophan d, yet bleſsd with Deicide. 
Then down with all thy boaſted Volumes, down: 
Only reſerve the Sacred One: 
RF Low, reverently low, CE 
. Make thy ſtubborn Knowledge bow ; Wk & 
Y Weep out thy Reaſon's, and thy Body's Eyes; | 
Deje& thy ſelf, that Thou may ſt riſe; 
To look to ae be blind to all below. N 
IX. 
Then Faith, for Reaſon's bed Light, ſhall give 
Her Immortal Perſpective; 1 
And Grace's Preſence Nature's Loſs retrieye: # | v 
Then thy enliven'd Soul ſhall ſee, 12 
That all the Volumes of Philoſophy, Nn 
With all their Comments, never cou d invent 
So politick an Inſtrument, 
| Fo reach the H Heavn of Heay'ns, the "High Abods, , 
Where Moss places his Myſterious G OD, 
As was that Ladder which old Tacos rear d, 
When Light Divine had human Darkneſs clear d; 
And his enlarg d Ideas found the Road., 
Which Faith had dictated, and Angels trod. 
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Playing, 0 the Ly 1 K COTE UF i! 
HAT Charms You hav, hun wha ben Ba: 
You ſprang, | F 
Have been the pleaſing Subjects of my * 
Unskill'd and young, yet ſomething. ſtill I Wwrit, 
Of CAN DISsH Beauty joind to Cxcir's Wit. 
But when You pleaſe to ſhow the lab ring Mus s, 
What greater Theme Your Muſick can Padres.” 
My babling | Praiſes I repeat no mores. 


But hear, rejoice, Rand ſilent, and aer. ed 220 
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The PERI LANS oy firſt gazing. on the Sun, 
Admir d, how high 'twas plac d, how bright it none 
But, as his Pow'r was known, their Thoughts were rad; 
And f60n They RA what at firſt They, praigd. 

4114. tt rm ut 

EII2 45 Glory * in a Srznckxs Song; YT 
And CowLey's Verſe keeps Fait QzIND 4 young. 
That as in Birth, in Beauty You excell, A; * 
The Mus might dictate, and the Poet tell: 

Your Art no other Art can ſpeak; and You, 

To ſhow how well You play, muſt play anew: 
Your Muſick's Pow'r Your Muſick muſt diſcloſe ; 
Far phat Light is, tis only Light that ſhows. 


Strange 
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n Forth of erbten, that thus controuls 
Our Thotmghts, and tums and ſanctifies our Souls: : 


While wich Ks utmoſt Art Vour Sex could move 


Our Wonder 6tly, or at beſt our Love: 
You fur WV Beth theſe Lot GOD did place ; 


That Your high Pow'r might worldly Thoughts deſtroy ; 


That with Your Numbers You our Zeal might raiſe, f 


15 000 een communicate b Wi 

When to v0 Native Heav'n n You ſhall repair, 
And with Your Preſence Er&wn the Bleſſings there; 
"Your Lute may wind it's Strings but little higher, * 
To cute their Notes to that immortal Quite. 
Your Art is perfect here: Your Numbers —_ 
More than our Books, make the rude Atheiſt know, 
That there's a Heaw'n, by what He hears below. 

eta onus 


As in ſome Piece; while Löst b his Skill ex preſt, 


A cunning Angel eatne, and drew the reſt: 
So, when You Play, ſome Godhead does impart 


Harmonious Aid; Divinity helps Art: 
Some Cherub finiſhes what You begun, 


And to a Miracle improves : a Tune. 


To burning Rom E when frantick Nx RO the. " 
Viewing that Face, no more He had ſurvey =. 


The raging Flames; but ſtruck with ſtrange i DR 
Confeſt them. leſs than, Thoſe of Ar N N NA; $ 's Eyes: e 
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But had He heard Thy Lute, He fon had =Y 
His Rage eluded, and his Crime atton d: 
Thine, like AMDHION's Hand, had wak'd the Stone, 
And from Deſtruction call'd the riſing Town: . ' 7 7 
Malice to Muſick had been fore d to yield 575 
Nor could He Burn ſo faſt, as Thou could' Build. 


Provurn of SENECA ing in a Bath 


Þy Jonparn. 
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4 the Right Honorable the EAzL of Exznzy's at 
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Wutz: cruel Na AO 9 dmins 
The moral SyANIAR D “Is ebbing Veins, 
By Study worn, and ſlack with Age: Vi 
How dull, how thoughtleſs is his Rage! 
Heighten d Revenge He ſhould have took: 
He ſhould have burnt his Tutor's Book; 
And long have reign d ſupream in Vice. 
One nobler Wretch can only riſe: | 
'Tis He whoſe Fury ſhall deface . 
The Stoick's Image in this Piece: 8 
For while unhurt, divine Jon pa "ns 7 
Thy Work and SsNBCA'S remain: 
He ſtill has Body, ſtill has Soul, 
And lives and ſpeaks, reſtor d and whole: 
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H IL E ; blooming Youth, ah 1 Delight 
Sit on thy roſey Cheeks confeſt; 
Thou haſt, my Dear, undoubted Right 
To triumph o'er this deſtin'd Breaſt. 
My Reaſon bends to what thy Eyes ordain; 
For I was born to Love, and Thou to Reign. a 
A nn ne AAUTDIN 
But would You l dive 8 
On Power, You know I muſt 'Obey? 
Ag a Legal Tyranny, _ 
And do an III; becauſe You Way! 
still muſt I Thee, as Atheiſts Heavn adore 
Not ſee thy 3 and yet dread thy Power? | iy 
Logo 5 7” AY 4 
Take Heed, my Dear: [Youth flies apace: : 
As well as Cuerd, Tims is blind: 
Soon muſt thoſe Glories of thy Face 
The Fate of vulgar Beauty find: 
The Thouſand Lovzs, that arm thy potent Eye, 
Muſt drop their Quivers, flag their Wings, and die. 
IV. 
Then wilt Thou ſigh ; when i in each Frown 
A hateful Wrinkle more appears; 3 
And putting peeviſh Humours on, a 
Seems but the ſad Effect A [9h 
Kindneſs it {elf too weak a Charm will prove, 3 
To 3 the feeble Fires of aged Love. 


D V. Forc d 
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7 V. 
Forc'd Compliments, and formal Bows 
Will ſhow Thee juſt above Neglect: 
The Heat, with which thy Lover glows, 
Will fettle into cold Reſpect: 
A talking dull Platonic I thall turn; 
' Learn to be civil, when I ceafe to burn. 
VI. 
Then fhun the Ill, and know, my Dear, 
Kindneſs and Conſtancy will prove 
The only Pillars fit to bear 
So vaſt a Weight as that of Love. 
If Thou can'ſt wiſh to make My Flames endure ; 
Thine muſt be very fierce, and very pure. 
VII. | 
Haſte, CAL IA, haſte, while Youth. invites; 
Obey kind Cueid's preſent Voice; 
Fill evry Senſe with ſoft Delights, 
And give thy Soul a Looſe to Joys: 
Let Millions of repeated Blifles prove, 
That Thou all Kindneſs art, and I all Love, 
VIII. 
Be Mine, and only Mine: take care 
Thy Looks, thy Thoughts, thy Dreams to guide 
To Me alone; nor come ſo far, 
As liking any Youth beſide: 
What Men cer court Thee, fly em, and believe, 
They're Serpents all, and Thou the tempted E ys. 


IX. So 
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IX. 
So ſhall I court thy deareſt Truth; 
When Beauty ceaſes to engage: 
So thinking on thy charming Youth, 
III love it o'er again in Age: 
So Ti ME it ſelf our Raptures ſhall improve; 
While ſtill We wake to Joy, and live to Love. 
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FLEETIVOOD SHEPHARD, Elſa: 
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Burleigh, May 14, 1689. 


STR, 
S once a Twelvemonth to the Prieſt, 


Holy at Rome, here Antichriſt, 

The SPANISH King preſents a Jennet, 

To ſhow his Love: That's all that's in it: 
For if his Holineſs would thump 

His reverend Bum 'gainſt Horſe's Rump ; 

He might b' equipt from his own Stable 
With one more White, and eke more Able. 


Or as with Gondola's and Men, His 
Good Excellence the Duke of VENICE 


(I with, 
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(I wiſh, for Rhime, t had been the King) 
Sails out, and gives the Gulph a Ring 
Which Trick of State, He: wiſely maintains, 
Keeps Kindneſs up 'twixt old Acquaintance : 
For elſe, in honeſt: Truth, the Sea 

Has much leſs need of Gold than He. 


Or, not to rove, and pump one's Fancy 
For Popiſh Similies beyond Sea; 
As Folks from Mud-wall'd Tenement 
Bring Landlords Pepper-corn for Rent; 
Preſent a Turkey, or a Hen 
To Thoſe might better ſpare Them Ten: 
Ev'n ſo with all Submiſſion, I 
(For firſt Men inſtance, then apply) 
Send You each Year a homely Letter, 
W ho may return Me much a better. 


Then take it, Sir, as it was writ, 
To pay Reſpect, and not ſhow Wit: 
Nor look askew at what it faith : 
There's no Petition in it 'Faith. 


Here ſome would ſcratch their Heads, and try 
What They ſhould write, and How, and Why: 
But I conceive, ſuch Folks are quite in 
Miſtakes, in Theory of Writing. 

If once for Principle tis laid, 
Thar Thought is Trouble to the Head; 
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I argue thus: The World. agrees, 8 
That He writes well, who writes with Eaſe: 
Then He, by Sequel Logical, 

Writes beſt, who never thinks at all. 


Verſe comes from Heav'n, like inward Light; 
Meer human Pains can ne'er come byt: 
The God, not We, the Poem makes: 
We only tell Folks what He ſpeaks. 
Hence, when Anatomiſts diſcourſe, 
How like Brutes Organs are to Our's; 
They grant, if higher Powers think fit, 
A Bear might ſoon be made a Wit; L424 
And that, for any thing in Nature, 
Pigs might ſqueak Love-Odes, Dogs bark Satyr. 


MeMNoON, tho Stone, was counted vocal; 
But 'twas the God, mean while, that ſpoke all. 
Roms oft has heard a Croſs haranguing, 
With prompting Prieſt behind the Hanging: 
The Wooden Head reſolv'd the Queſtion ; 
While You and PzTT1s help'd the Jeſt on. 


Your crabbed Rogues, that read LuckreT1us, 


Are againſt Gods, You know; and teach us, 
The God makes not the Poet; but 

The Theſis, vice-verſa put, 

Should Hebrew-wiſe be underſtood; 

And means, The Poet makes the God. 
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EGYPTIAN Gard'ners thus are ſaid to 
Have ſet the Leeks they after pray d to; 


And Ro uIiSsH Bakers praiſe the Deity 
They chipp'd, while yet in it's Pamety. 


That when You Poets ſwear and cry, 
The God inſpires! I rave! I die! 
If inward Wind does truly ſwell Ye, 
T muſt be the Cholick in your Belly: 
That Writing is but juſt like Dice; 
And lucky Mains make People Wiſe: 
That jumbled Words, if Fortune throw 'em, 
Shall, well as DRY DEN, form a Poem; 
Or make a Speech, correct and witty, 
As You know who——at the Committee. 


So Atoms dancing round the Center, 
They urge, made all Things at a Venture. 


But granting Matters ſhould be ſpoke 
By Method, rather than by Luck; 
This may confine their younger Styles, 
Whom DxryDpsN pedagogues at WII Ls: 
But never could be meant to tye 
Authentic Wits, like You and I: 


For as young Children, who are try'd in 


Go-Carts, to keep their Steps from ſliding; 
When Members knit, and Legs grow ſtronger, 


Make uſe of ſuch Machine no longer; 
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But leap pro Libitu, and {cout 

On Horſe call d Hobby, or without: 

So when at School we firſt declaim, 

Old Bus BE walks us in a Theme, 

W hoſe Props ſupport our Infant Vein, 

And help the Rickets in the Brain: 

But when our Souls their Force dilate, 

And Thoughts grow up to Wit's Eſtate; 

In Verſe or Proſe, We write or chat, 
Not Six-Pence Matter upon what. 


'Tis not how well an Author ſays; 
But tis how much, that gathers Praiſe. 
Tons o, who is himſelf a Wit, 
Counts W riters Merits by the Sheet. 
Thus each ſhould down with all he thinks, 
As Boys eat Bread, to fill up Chinks. | 


Kind Sir, I ſhould be glad to ſee You; 
I hope are well; ſo God be wi You; 
Was all I thought at firſt to write: 
Bur Things, ſince then, are alterd quite 
Fancies flow in, and Mule flies high: 
So God knows when my Clack will lye: 
I muſt, Sir, prattle on, as afore, 
And beg your Pardon yet this half Hour. 


So at pure Barn of loud Now-C on, 
W here with my Granam 1 have gone, 


When 
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When Lon B had ſifted all his Text, 
And I well hop'd the Pudding next; 


Now to apply, has plagud me more, 
Than all his Villain Gant before. 


For your Religion, firſt, of Her | 
Your Friends do ſav'ry Things aver: 
They ſay, She's honeſt, as your Claret, 
Not ſowr'd with Cant, nor ſtum'd with Merit 
Your Chamber is the ſole Retreat 
Of Chaplains ev'ry SUnDay Night: 
Of Grace, no doubt, a certain Sign, 
When Lay-Man herds with Man Divine: 
For if their Fame be juſtly great, 
Who would no Popiſh Nurcio treat; 
That His is-greater, We muſt grant, 
Who will treat Nuncrio's Proteſtant. 
One ſingle Poſitive weighs more, 
You know, than Negatives a Score. 


In Politicks, I hear, You're ſtanch, 
Directly bent againſt the FRENCH; 
Deny to have your free-born Toe 
Dragoon'd into a Wooden Shoe: 

Are in no Plots; but fairly drive at 
The Publick Welfare in your Private: 
And will, for ENcLanv's Glory, try 
Turks, Jews, and Jeſuits to defy, 
And keep your Places 'till You die. 


For 
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For me, whom wand'ring Fortune threw 
From what I lov'd, the Town and You; 
Let me juſt tell You how my Time is 

Paſt in a Country-Life —[mprimis, 

As ſoon as PhosBus' Rays inſpect us, 

Firſt, Sir, I read; and then I Breakfaſt ; 

So on, till foreſaid God does ſet, | 231 
I ſometimes Study, ſometimes Eat. 

Thus, of your Heroes and brave Boys, 
With whom old Homer makes ſuch Noiſe, 
The greateſt Actions I can find, 

Are, that They did their Work, and din'd. 


The Books of which I'm chiefly fond, 
Are ſuch, as You have whilom con'd ; 
That treat of CHINA's Civil Law, 
And Subjects Rights in GoLconpa; 
Of Highway-Elephants at CEYL AN, 
That rob in Clans, like Men o'th' HIGHLAN D; 
Of Apes that ſtorm, or keep a Town, 
As well almoſt, as Count LAZ UN; 
Of Unicorns and Alligators, 
Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyrs, 
And twenty other ſtranger Matters; 
Which, tho they're Things I've no Concern in, 
Make all our Grooms admire my Learning. 


Criticks I read on other Men, 
And Hypers upon Them again; 
F From 
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From whoſe Remarks I give Opinion 
On twenty Books, yet ne'er look in One. 


Then all your Wits, that flear and ſham, 
Down from Don QUOTE to Fom TRAM; 
From whom I jeſts and Punns purloin, 

And lily put em off for Mine: 
Fond to be thought a Country Wit: 
The reſt, when Fate and You think fit. 


Sometimes I climb my Mare, and kick her 
To bottl'd Ale, and neighb'ring Vicar; 
Sometimes at STAMFORD take a Quart, 
Squire SHEPHARD's Health 


Thus, without much Delight, or Grief, 
I fool away an idle Life; 
Till SHaDWELL from the Town retires 
(Choak d up with Fame and Sea-coal Fires) 
To bleſs the Wood with peaceful Lyric; 
Then hey for Praiſe and Panegyric, 
Juſtice reſtord, and Nations freed, 


And Wreaths round WiLL1aM's glorious Head. 


With all my Heart. 
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TO THE 
COUNTESS f DORSET. 


Written in ber MILTON. 
By Mr. BRADBURT. 


8 E E here, how bright the firſt-born Virgin ſhone; 
And how the firſt fond Lover was undone. 
Such charming Words our beauteous Mother ſpoke, 
As M1LToON wrote; and ſuch as Your's Her Look. 

Your's the beſt Copy of th' Original Face, 
W hoſe Beauty was to furniſh all the Race: 
Such Chains no Author could eſcape but He: 
There's no Way to be ſafe, but not to See. 


I 
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On the ſame Subject. 


H RE reading how fond ADAM was betray d; 
And how by Sin Eve's blaſted Charms decay d; 

Our common Loſs unjuſtly You complain ; 

So ſmall that Part of it, which You ſuſtain. 


You till, fair Mother, in your Offspring trace 
The Stock of Beauty deſtin'd for the Race: 
| Kind 


—— 
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Kind Nature, e Them, the Pattern took - / | 
From Heav'n's firſt Work, and Eve's Original Look. 
You, happy Saint, the Serpent's Pow'r controul: 
Scarce any actual Guilt defiles your Soul: | 
And Hell does o'er that Mind vain Triumph boaſt, 
Which gains a Heav'n, for _ EDEN loſt. 


With Virtue Sidi as Your's had Evs been amd, 
In vain the Fruit had bluſhd, or Serpent charm'd: 
Nor had our Bliſs by Penitence been bought: 

Nor had frail ADp AM falln, nor Mit TON wrote. 


AE BY” "OF? 
My LORD BUCKHURST 
Very Young, 
"AM with a CAT. 


HE am'rous Youth, whoſe tender Breaſt 
Was by his darling Cat poſſeſt, 

Obtain'd of Venus his Deſire, 
Howe'er irregular his Fire: 
Nature the Pow'r of Love obey'd: 
The Cat became a bluſhing Maid; 
And, on the happy Change, the Boy 
Imploy'd his Wonder and his Joy. 

. Take 
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Take care, O beauteous Child, take care, 
Left Thou prefer ſo-raſh a Pray r: n 
Nor vainly hope, the Queen of Love 
Will cer thy Fav'rite's Charms improve. 
O! quickly from her Shrine retreat; 
Or n for thy D Fate. 


The On of Love, he FRO will ſee 
Her own ApoNn1s live in Thee, 
Will lightly her firſt Loſs deplore ; 
Will eaſily forgive the Boar: 
Her Eyes with Tears no more will flow: 
With jealous Rage her Breaſt will glow: 
And on her tabby Rivals Face 
She deep will mark her new Diſgrace. 


An G 
LT 
WW. ILE from our Looks, fair Nymph, You gueſs 
The ſecret Paſſions of our Mind; 
My heavy Eyes, You ſay, confeſs 
A Heart to Love and Grief inclin'd. 
II. 
There needs, alas! but little Art, 
To have this fatal Secret found: 
With the ſame Eaſe Vou threw the Dart, 
'Tis certain, You may ſhow the Wound. 
G III How 


bm 
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III. 
How can I fee You, and not love; 
While You as op'ning Eaſt are fair? 
W hile cold as Northern Blaſts You prove; 
How can I love, and not deſpair ? 
IV. 

The Wretch in double Fetters bound 
Your Potent Mercy may releaſe: 
Soon, if my Love but once were crown'd, 

Fair Propheteſs, my Grief would ceaſe. 


* 


r 


1 N vain You tell your parting Lover, 
You wiſh fair Winds may waft Him over. 
Alas! what Winds can happy prove, 
That bear Me far from what I love? 
Alas! what Dangers on the Main 
Can equal Thoſe that I ſuſtain, 
From lighted Vows, and cold Diſdain ? 


Be gentle, and in Pity chooſe 
To wiſh the wildeſt Tempeſts looſe : 
That thrown again upon the Coaſt, 
Where firſt my Shipwrackt Heart was loſt, 
I may once more repeat my Pain; 
Once more in dying Notes complain 


Of lighted Vows, and cold Diſdain. 


THE 


* — — — — 
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PIP 2B 
DESPAIRING SHEPHERD. 


LEXIS ſhun'd his Fellow Swains, 
Their rural Sports, and jocund Strains: 
( Heav'n guard us all from Cup ip's Bow!) 
He loſt his Crook, He left his Flocks ; 
And wand'ring thro' the lonely Rocks, 
He nouriſh'd endleſs Woe. 


The Nymphs and Shepherds round Him came : 
His Grief Some pity, Others blame: 
The fatal Cauſe All kindly ſeek. 
He mingled his Concern with Their's : 
He gave em back their friendly Tears: 
He ſigh'd, but would not ſpeak. 


CLORINDA came among the reſt : 
And She too kind Concern expreſt, 
And ask'd the Reafon of his Woe: 
She ask'd, but with an Air and Mein, 
That made it eaſily foreſeen, 
She fear'd too much to know. 


The Shepherd rais'd his mournful Head: 
And will You pardon Me, He faid, 
While I the cruel Truth reveal? 
W hich nothing from my Breaft ſhould tear ; 
W hich never ſhould offend Your Ear; 
But that You bid Me tell. Tis 


* 
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Tis thus J rove, tis thus complain; 

Since You appeard upon the Plain; 
Vou are the Cauſe of all my Care: 

Your Eyes ten thouſand Dangers dart: 

Ten thouſand Torments vex My Heart : 
I love, and I deſpait. 


Too much, ALEX IS, I have heard: 

'Tis what I thought; tis what I fear'd: 
And yet I pardon You, She cry'd: 

But You ſhall promiſe ne'er again 

To breath your Vows, or ſpeak your Pain : 
He bow'd, obey'd, and dy'd. 


To the Honorable | 
CHARLES MONTAGUE, Eq; 


* 
OWE'ER tis well, that while Mankind 
Thro' Fate's perverſe Mæander errs, 
He can imagin'd Pleaſures find, 
To combat againſt real Cares. 
II. 
Fancies and Notions He purſues, 
Which ne'er had Being but in Thought: 
Each, like the Gx = Cc1aN Artiſt, woo's 
The Image He himſelf has wrought. 


III. Againſt 


Pos EMS on ſeveral Oct CASTS. — 25 
III. 
Againſt Experience He believes: 
He argues againſt Demonſtration, 
Pleas d. when his Reaſon He deceives; 
And ſets his Judgment by his Paſſion: 
„ 
The hoary Fool, who many | Days 
Has firiiggl'd with continu'd Sorrow, | 
Renews his Hope, and blindly lays 
The deſp'rate Bett upon To-morrow. 
v* 
To-morrow comes: tis Noon: tis Night: 
This Day like all the former flies: 
Yet on He runs to ſeek Delight 
To-morrow; "oli ‚ bv 
VL 
Our Hopes, like tow'ring Falcons, aim 
At Objects in an airy height: 
The little Pleaſure of the Game 
Is from afar to view the Flight. 
, 4 
Our anxious Pains We, all the Day, 
In ſearch of what We like, employ : 
Scorning at Night the worthleſs Prey, 
We find the Labour gave the Joy. 
S #4611 11G | 
At D tho? an artful Glaſs | 
To the Mind's Eye Things well appear: 
They loſe their Forms, and make a Maſs 
Confusd and black, if brought too near. 
H IX. If 
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NK. 
If We ſee right, We ſee our Woe z 
Then what avails it to have Eyes? 
From Ignorance; our Comfort fleẽ ws? 
The only Mretehed are the Miſe. 
N. 
We wearied ſhould lie don in Meat: 
This Cheat af Life yould take no more; 
If You thought Famejbyt empty Breath; 
I, PAYL IIS hut a perjur d Whore, | 
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SUN 
Set by Dr. PU UE 


And Sung before their MAI ERSTIES 
Ou New-Jegrs-ley, 1694. 
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IGHT of the World, and Ruler of the Year, 
With happy Speed begin Thy great Career; 
And, as Thou daſt thy radiant Journeys run, 
Through every diftant Climate own, 
That in fair ALB ION Thou haſt ſeen 
The greateſt Prince, the brighteſt Queen, 
That ever-fay'd a Land, or bleſt a Throne, 
Since firſt Thy . were ſpread, or Genial Power was 
4821 00 2 | known. 
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So may Thy n EI | 
So the returning Year be bleſt; 
As His Infant Months beſto- rr 
Springing Wreaths for a 's 3 bn 
As His Summer's: Youth ſhall ſheds 1 17 
Eternal Sweets around Ma R1a's Head. | i n 
From the Bleſſings They beſtow, , 
Our Times are dated, and dur rar move: 
They govern; and enlighten all Belew.e 
. As Thou doſt all Aboye. Ct! Lill 14 100 
III. | 
Let our Hero in the Mh 
Active and fierce, like Thee, appear: 1 
Like Thee, great Son of I V, like Thee, 
When clad in riſing Majeſty, - 1 
; Thou marcheſſ down Net DP ELOS 8˙ Hills confeſſ, 
With all Thy Arrows atm d, in all Thy Glory dreſt. 
Like Thee, the Hero does his Arms imploy, | 
The raging Py TR.ON to deſtroy, . 
And give the injur d Nations Peace and Joy. 
From faireſt Years, and Times mare happy Sars 
Gather all the ſmiling Hours; 


Such as with friendly Care have guarded. 
Patriots and Kings in rightful Wars; 


Such as with Conqueſt have rewarded. . 
Triumphant Victors happy Cares 
Such as Story has recorded. | 
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Sacred to NAssAU's long Renown, | 

For Countries ſav'd; and Battels von. N 
B 2 re n 

March Them again in fair Arrayyyũ 1 

And bid Them form the happy 5 2 

The happy Day deſignd fo wait 

On WIILIAM's Fame, and Bunors 8 W 


Let the happy Day be erowud n 1 
With great Event, and fair — 
No brighter in the Year be fouſdd. 
But That which brings the Victor home in Peace. 
VI. | 


Again Thy Godhead" We pie; chr 
Great in Wiſdom as in Power; 
Again, fot good Marrs Sake, and Ours, 
Chuſe out other ſmiling Hours, 


Such as with j joyous Wings have fled; 
When happy Counſels were adviſing ; 
Such as have lucky Omens ſhed 
Oer forming Laws, and A rer ng; ; 
Such as many Courſes ran, 
Hand in Hand, a goodly Train, | 
To bleſs the great EI Iz As Reign; 
And in the 7ypic Glory ſhow, 
W hat fuller Bliſs Manta ſhall beftow. 
ha the em Hours "FRI 
Mingled ſend into the Dance 
Many fraught with all the Treaſures, 
Which Thy Eaſtern Travels views; 
Many 
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Sip wing d with all the Pleaſures, 
Man can ask, or Heav'n diffuſe: 
That great MARIA all thoſe Joys may know, 
Which, from Her Cares, Her flow. 
04 +. MH | 
For Thy own Glory ling our — * 
God of Verſes and of Days: | 
Let all Thy tuneful Sons adorn +. 
Their laſting, Work with Wir! LIAM'S Name: 
Let choſen Muſes yet-unborn V 
Take great MARIA for their future Theme: F 
Eternal Structures let Them raiſe, 
On WiLtiam'sand Maria's Praiſe: 
Nor want new Subject for the Song; 
Nor fear they can exhauſt the Störe; 
Till Nature's Muſick lyes unſtrung; 
Till Thou, great God, ſhalt loſe Thy double Pow'r; 
And touch Thy:Lyre, and ſhoot Thy Beams no more. 


R 
2.4 > ? ll 


HE 
LADYs LOOKING: "GLASS. 


CELIA and Label Aden Dow 1: 517 
Walk'd o'er the Sand-Hills to the Sea: 
The ſetting Sun adorn'd the Coaſt, 
His Beams entire, his Fierceneſs loſt : 
And, on the Surface of the Deep, 
The Winds lay only not aſleep: out) 
notti / | 1 The 
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The Nymph did like the: Scene re 0 
Serenely pleaſant, calmly: fair: 211 
Soft fell her Words, as flew-the Air. 
With ſecret Joy I heard Her ſay, 

That She would never miſs one Day 

A Walk fo fine, a Sight ſo gay. 


But, oh the Change the Winds grow . 
Impending Tempeſts charge the Sky: 
The Lightning flies: the Thunder roars: | 
And big Waves laſh the frighten'd Shoars. 
Struck with the Horror of the Sight, 
She turns her Head, and wings her Flight ; 
And trembling vows, She'll neer again 
Approach the Shoar, or view the Main. 


Once more at leaſt look back, ſaid I; 
Thy ſelf in That large Glaſs deſcry : 
When Thou art in good Humour dreſt; 
When gentle Reaſon rules thy Breaſt ; 
The Sun upon the calmeſt Sea 
Appears not half ſo bright as Thee: 
'Tis then, that with Delight I rove 
Upon the boundleſs Depth of Love: 

I bleſs my Chain: I hand my Oar; 
Nor think on all I deft. on Shoar. 


But dat vain Doubt, mt as. 
Do That Dear Footy . tear; 
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Tell Me, the riſing Storm is nigh: 
Tis then, Thou art yon' angry Main, 
Deform'd by Winds, and daſh'd by Rain; 
And the poor Sailor that muſt try 
It's Fury, labours leſs than I. 

Shipwreck'd, in vain to Land I make; 
While Loye and Fate ftill drive Me back: 
Forc'd to doat on Thee thy own Way, 
I chide Thee firſt, and then obey: q 
Wretched when from Thee, vexd when nigh, - 
I with Thee, or without” Thee, did. 
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LOVE awd FRIE ND SHIP: 
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By Mrs. Ex1ZADBTH SINGER, . Wy 
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WA HILE from the Skies the ruddy Sun define x 
And tifing Night the Ev'ning Shade extends: 

While pearly Dews o'er{pread the fruitful Field; 

And clofing Flowers reviving Odors yield; 

Let Us, beneath theſe ſpreading Trees, recite 

W hat from our Hearts our Muſes may indite. | 

nV , | Nor 
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Nor need We, in this cloſe Retirement, fear, 


Leſt any Swain Ann Bot gie 
15 


SO SPBEVT A {13 


"It T 


To ev'ry cheplicnt I would Mine e nt nit. 
Since fair AM iN AA is my ſofteſt Theme: 
A Stranger to the looſe Delights of Love? 07 bh 


My Thoughts the nobler Warmth of P cendihip prove? 


And while it's pure and ſacred Fire I ſing; 58708 2500 
Chaſt Goddeſs of the Groves, Thy Succour bring. 
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Propitious God of Love, my Breaſt inſpireg 
With all Thy Charms, with all Thy pleaſing kes“ \ 


Propitious God of Love, Thy Succour bring; 
Whilſt I Thy Durling, Thy Art zx1s fing ; 2 
ALex1s as the opening Bloſſoms fair, 
Lovely as Light, and ſoft as yielding Air. 


For Him each Virgin ſighs; and on the Plains 


The happy Youth above each Rival reigns. 


Nor to the Ecchoing Groves, and whiſp' ring Sprin 8/0 | 


In ſweetet Strains does artful CON ON ſing; 
When loud Applauſes fill the crowded Groves 
And Pfons the ſuperior Song approves. 


SILVIA. 
Beauteous A MINTA is as early Light, 


Breaking the melancholy Shades of Night. 


When She is ncar, all anxious Trouble flies; 
And our reviving Hearts confeſs her Eyes. 
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Young Love, and blooming Joy, and gay Deſires, 


In ev'ry Breaſt the beauteous Nymph inſpires: 


And 
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And on the Plain when She no more appears; 
The Plain a dark and gloomy Proſpect wears. 
In vain the Streams roll on: the Eaſtern Breeze 
Dances in vain among the trembling Trees. 
In vain the Birds begin their Ev'ning Song, 
And to the ſilent Night their Notes prolong: 
Nor Groves, nor chryſtal Streams, nor verdant Field 
Does wonted Pleaſure in Her Abſence yield. | 
| AMARTLLTIS. 
And in His Abſence, all the penſive Day, 
In ſome obſcure Retreat I lonely ſtray; 
All Day to the repeating Caves complain, 
In mournful Accents, and a dying Strain, 
Dear lovely Youth! I cry to all around: 
Dear lovely Youth! the flatt' ring Vales anda. 
i, va SiG Lal Ati, 

On flow'ry Banks, by ev'ry murm ring Steam, 
AMINTA is my Muſe's ſofteſt Theme: 
'Tis She that does my aftful Notes refine: 
With fair AMINTA's Name my nobleſt Verſe ſhall ſhine. 
AMARTLLIS. 

T1! twine freſh Garlands for ALEX IS Brows, 
And conſecrate to Him eternal Vows : 
The charming Youth ſhall my AyorLLo prove: 
He ſhall adorn my Songs, and tune my Voice to Love. 
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BY S1LVIX if thy charming Self be meant; 
If Friendſhip be thy Virgin Vows Extent; 
O! let me in AminTa's Praiſes join: | 
Hers my Eſteem ſhall be, my Paſſion Thine. 
When for Thy Head the Garland I prepare ; 
A ſecond Wreath ſhall bind A mixTa's Hair: 
And when my choiceſt Songs Fhy Worth proclaim ; 
Alternate Verſe ſhall bleſs AminTAa's Name: 
My Heart ſhall own the Juſtice of Her Cauſe ; 1 
And Love himſelf ſubmit to Friendſhip's Laws. 


hut if beneath thy Numbers ſoft Diſguiſe, 
Some favord Swain, ſome true AL RX IS lyes; 
If AMARYLL1s breaths thy ſeeret Pains; . 
And thy fond Heart beats Meaſure to thy Strains 
May'ſt thou, howe'er I grieve, for ever find 
The Flame propitious, and the Lover kind: 
May Venus long exert her happy Pow'r, 
And make thy Beauty, like thy Verſe, endure: 
May ev'ry God his friendly Aid afford; 
PAN guard thy Flock, and CEREs bleſs thy Board. 


; 7 But 
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But if by chance the Series of thy Joys 
Permit one Thought leſs chearful to ariſe; 
Piteous transfer it to the mournful Swain, 
Who loving much, who not belov'd again, 
Feels an ill-fated Paſſion's laſt Exceſs; 
And dies in Woe, that Thou may'ſt live in Peace. 


— —_——— 8 — 


I Rs hs. a © 


She refuſin ing to continue a DITSYUrE with me, and 
leavmg me in the ARGUMEN T. 


An O D K. 


＋ 
8 PARE, Gem rous Victor, ſpare the Slave, 
Who did unequal War purſue; 
That more than Triumph He might have, 
In being overcome by You. 
. II. 
In the Diſpute whate' er J faid, 

My Heart was by my Tongue bely'd; 
And in my Looks You might have read, 
How much I argu'd on your fide. 

III. 
You, far from Danger as from Fear, 
Might have ſuſtain'd an open Fight: 
For ſeldom your Opinions err: 
Your Eyes are always in the right. 


IV. Why, 


1 
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IV. 

Why, fair One, would You, not rely. , .. 

On Reaſon's Force with Beauty's ;0in'd? 
Could I their Neeb os A 1 U 

I muſt at ond be deaf and a | 

K NN 1 4 

Alas! not hoping to ſubdue, 

I only to the Fight aſpird: 
To keep the beauteous Foe in view | 


%a 4 "—_ — 


Was all the Glory I deſir d. 318 
VI. 

But She, howe'er of Vict ry ſure, lien ad; man- 111 ® 

Contemns the Wreath too long delayd; 

And, arm'd with more immediate 8 L Vitis ax 


Calls cruel Silence to her Aid. 2m A milmtbso 0 
n. © 9277) 240440 5321 

Deeper to e She ſhuns the E Figs 122 i -33J 
She drops her Arms, to gain the Field: + +/ 
Secures her Conqueſt by her Flight; 101 ward 
And triumphs, when She ſeems to yield. Saile 
So when the PARTHIAN turtd his Steed, i WV 
And from the Hoſtile Camp withdrew ; ; 20th, 2H 
With cruel Skill the backward Reed muß 1,4 
He ſent; and as He fled, He flew. n A 
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SEEING THEY - 
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Sir GOD FRET, KNELLE R's. 


EP” from the injurd Canvas, KNeLLER, ſtrike 
Theſe Lines too faint: the Picture is not like. 
Exalt thy Thought, and try thy Toil again: 
Dreadful in Arms, on LAN DE N“s glorious Plain 
Place OR oN D's Duke: impendent in the Air 
Let His keen Sabre, Comet- like, appear, | 
W here-eer it points, denouncing Death: below 
Draw routed Squadrons, and the num'rous Foe 
Falling beneath, or flying from His Blow: 
'Till weak with Wounds, and cover d Oer with Blood, 
W hich from the Patriot's Breaſt in Torrents flow'd, 
He faints: His Steed no longer hears the Rein 
But ſtumbles o'er the Heap, His Hand had lain. 
And now exhauſted, bleeding, pale He lyes; 
Lovely, ſad Object! in His halfclos'd Eyes 
Stern Vengeance yet, and Hoſtile Terror ſtand : 
His Front yet threatens; and His Frowns command: 
The GALL1ck Chiefs their Troops around Him call; 
Fear to approach Him, tho they ſee Him fall. 
45 TID I L 0 
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O KNeLLEs, could Thy Shades and Lights expreſs 
The perfect Hero in that glorious Dreſs; 


Ages to come might Ox MoNnD $s Picture know; - © 
And Palms for Thee beneath His Lawrels grow: 


In ſpight of Time Thy Work might ever ſhine; 
Nor Homer's Colors laſt ſo long as Thine. 


_— —— — — LY 6 » 
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© WM 


T O 
D A M O N. 


Atque in Amore mala hac proprio, ſurmeque ſecunab 
Inveniuntur Lucret. Lib. 4. 


HAT can I ſay? What Arguments can prove 


My Truth? What Colors can deſcribe my Love: 
If it's Exceſs and Fury be not known, 


In what Thy CELIA has already done. 


Thy Infant Flames, whilſt yet they were conceal d. 
In tim'rous Doubts, with Pity I beheld; 
With eaſie Smiles diſpell'd the ſilent Fear, 


That durſt not tell Me, what I dy'd to hear: 


In vain I ſtrove to check my growing Flame, 
Or ſhelter Paſſion under Friendſhip's Name: 
You ſaw my Heart, how it my Tongue bely'd; 
And when You preſs'd, how faintly I deny'd— 


Eer 


A 
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Fer Guardian Thought could bring it's ſcatter Aid; 
E'cr Reaſon could ſupport the doubting Maid; 

My Soul ſutpriz'd, and from her ſelf disjoin'd, 

Left all Reſerve; arid all the Sex behind: 

From your Command her Motions She reteiyd; 
And not for Me, but You; She breath'd and liyd: 


But ever bleſt be CYVTHEBREA“Ss Shrine; 
And Fires Eternal on Het Altars ſhine ; 
Since Thy dear Breaſt has felt an equal Wound ; 
Since in Thy Kindnefs my Deſires ate crow d. 
By Thy each Look; and Thought, and Cate tis ſhown; 
Thy Joys are center d All i Me Alone; 
And ſate I am, Thou would ſt not change this Hour 
For all the white Ohes; Fate has in ifs Po-. 


Yet thus belov'd, thus loving to Exceſs; 
Yet thus receiving and returflinngg Blifs; 
In this great Moment, in this golden Now, 
When evry Trace of What, or When, or How 
Should from my Soul by raging Love be torn, 
And far on ſwelling Seas of Rapture bor; 
A melancholy Fear afflicts my Eye ; | 
And my Heart labours with a ſüdden Sigh: 
Invading Fears repel my Coward Joy; 

And Ills foreſeen the preſent Bliſs deſtroy. 


Poor as it is, This Beauty was the Cauſe, 
That with firſt Sighs Your panting Boſom roſe: 
x; But 
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But with no Owner Beauty long will ſtay, 

Upon the Wings of Time born ſwift away: 

Paſs but ſome fleeting Years, and Theſe poor Eyes 
(Where now without a Boaſt ſome Luſtre lyes) 

No longer ſhall their little Honors keep ; 

Shall only be of uſe to read, or weep: 

And on this Forehead, where your Verſe has ſaid, 
The Loves delighted, and the Graces playd; 
Inſulting Age will trace his cruel Way, 

And leave ſad Marks of his deſtructive Sway. 


Mov'd by my Charms, with them your Love may ceaſe, 
And as the Fuel ſinks, the Flame decreaſe : 
Or angry Heav'n may quicker Darts prepare ; 
And Sickneſs ſtrike what Time awhile would ſpare. 
Then will my Swain His glowing Vows renew : 
Then will His throbbing Heart to Mine beat true; 
When my own Face deters Me from my Glaſs ; 
And KNBEBLLEBR only ſhows what CeL1a was. 


Fantaſtic FAME may {ound her wild Alarms: 
Your Country, as You think, may want your Arms. 
You may neglect, or quench, or hate the Flame, 

W hoſe Smoke too long obſcur d your riſing Name: 
And quickly cold Indiff rence will enſue ; 
When You Love's Joys thro' Honor's Optic view. 


Then CzL1a's loudeſt Prayer will prove too weak, 
To this abandon'd Breaſt to bring You back ; 


When 
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When my loſt Lover the tall Ship aſcends, 

With Muſick gay, and wet with Jovial Friends: 

The tender Accents of a Woman's Cry 

Will paſs unheard, will unreguarded die; 

When the rough Seaman's louder Shouts prevail; 

When fair Occaſion. ſhows the ſpringing Gale; 
And Int reſt guides the Helm; and Honor ſwells the Sail. 


May find my Hero on the foreign Strand, 

Warm with new Fires, and pleas d with new Command: 
W hile She who wrote 'em, of all Joy bereft, 

To the rude Cenſure of the World is left; 

Her mangl'd Fame in barb'rous Paſtime loſt, 

The Coxcomb's Novel, and the Drunkard's Toaſt. 


Sotng bir che Lines from this nenloged Hand, 


But nearer Care (O pardon it!) ſupplies 
Sighs to my Breaſt, and Sorrow to my Eyes. 
Love, Love himſelf (the only Friend I have) 
May ſcorn his Triumph, having bound his Slave. 
That Tyrant God, that reſtleſs Conqueror 
May quit his Pleaſure, to aſſert his Pow'r ; 
Forſake the Provinces that bleſs his Sway, 
To vanquiſh Thoſe which will not yet obey. 


Another Nymph with fatal Pow'r may riſe, | 
To damp the ſinking Beams of CEL1a's Eyes; 3 
With haughty Pride may hear Her Charms confeſt; 
And ſcorn the ardent Vows that I have bleſt: 


So You 
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You ev'ry Night may ſigh for Her in vain ; 

And riſe each Morning to ſome freſh Diſdain : 

While Cer 14's ſofteft Look may ceaſe to Charm; 
And Her Embraces want the Pow'r to warm: 

While theſe fond Arms, thus circling You, may prove 
More heavy Chains, than Thoſe of hopeleſs Love. 


Juſt Gods! All other Things their Like produce: 
The Vine ariſes from her Mother's Juice : 
When feeble Plants, or tender Flow'rs decay ; 
They to their Seed their Images convey : 
Where the old Myrtle her good Influence ſheds 
Sprigs of like Leaf ere their Filial Heads: 
And when the Parent Roſe decays, and dies; 
With a reſembling Face the Daughter-Buds ariſe. 
That Product only which our Paſſions bear, 
Eludes the Planters miſerable Care: 
While blooming Love aſſures us Golden Fruit; 
Some inborn Poiſon taints the ſecret Root: 
Soon fall the Flow'rs of Joy : ſoon Seeds of Hatred ſhoot. 


Say, Shepherd, ſay: Are theſe Reflections true? 
Or was it but the Woman's Fear, that drew 
This cruel Scene, unjuſt to Love and You? 
Will You be only, and for ever Mine! 
Shall neither Time, nor Age our Souls disjoin ? 
From this dear Boſom ſhall I ne'er be torn > 
Or You grow cold, reſpectful, and forſworn > 
And can You not for Her You love do more, 
Than any Youth for any Nymph before? 


An 
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An 9 D F. 
Preſented to the KING, on his MAIEST Y 


Arrival in HOLLAND, 


AFTER 


— 


THE QUEENS DEATH. 1695. 


Quis defiderio fit pudar aut modus 
Tam cari capitis? pracipe lugubres 
Cantus, Melpomene. 

I. 


1 Mary's Tomb, (fad, ſacred Place !) 
The Virtues ſhall their Vigils keep: 
And every Muſe, and every Grace 
In ſolemn State ſhall eyer weep. 
II. 


The future, pious, mournful Fair, 

Oft as the rolling Years return, 
With fragrant Wreaths, and flowing Hair, 

Shall viſit Her diſtinguiſh'd Urn. 

| III. 
For Her the Wiſe and Great ſhall mourn; 

When late Records her Deeds repeat: — 
Ages to come, and Men unborn 

Shall bleſs her Name, and ſigh her Fate. 


IV. Fair 
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| IV. 
Fair ALB10oN ſhall, with faithful Truſt, 
Her holy Queen's ſad Reliques guard; 1 
Till Heavn awakes the precious Duſt, 
And gives the Saint her full Reward. 
But let the King diſmiſs his Woes, 
Reflect ing on his fair Renown ; 
And take the Cypreſs from his Brows, 
To put his wonted Lawrels on. 
VI. 
If preſt by Grief our Monarch ſtoops ; 
In vain the BRITISH Lions roar: 
If He, whoſe Hand ſuſtain'd them, droops; 
The BzLG1c Darts will wound no more. 
VII. 
Embattl'd Princes wait the Chief, 

W hoſe Voice ſhould rule, whoſe Arm ſhould lead; 
And, in kind Murmurs, chide That Grief, 
Which hinders EUROPE being freed. 

3 VIII. 

The great Example They demand, 

Who till to Conqueſt led the Way; 
W iſhing Him preſent to Command, 

As They ſtand ready to Obey. 

IX. 

They ſeek That Joy, which us'd to glow, 

Expanded on the Hero's Face; 
When the thick Squadrons preſt the Foe, 


And W1LLI1Am led the glorious Chace. 


—— 


X. To 


als. Eres. 
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X. 
To give the mourning Nations Joy. 
Reſtore Them Thy auſpicious Light, 
Great Sun: with radiant Beams deſtroy 
Thoſe Clouds, which keep Thee from our Sight. 
XI. 
Let Thy ſublime Meridian Courſe 
For MAR xs ſetting Rays attone: 
Our Luſtre, with redoubl'd Force, 
Muſt now proceed from Thee alone. 
XII. 
See, Pious King, with diff rent Strife 
Thy ſtruggling AL B10N's Boſom torn: 
So much She fears for WILLIAM's Life, 
That Mary's Fate She dare not mourn. 
XIII. 


Her Beauty, in thy ſofter Half 
Bury d and loſt, She ought to grieve: 
But let her Strength in Thee be ſafe: 
And let Her weep; but let Her live. 
XIV. 
Thou, Guardian Angel, ſave the Land , 
From thy own Grief, her fierceſt Foe; 
Leſt BRITAIN, reſcu'd by Thy Hand, 
Should bend and ſink beneath Thy Woe. 
TT XV. 
Her former Triumphs all are vain, 
Unleſs new Trophies till be ſought; | 
And hoary Majeſty ſuſtain | 
The Battels, which Thy Youth has fought. 


N XVI. Where 
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XVI. 
Where now is all That fearful Love, 
Which made Her hate the Wars Alarms? 
That ſoft Exceſs, with which She trove 
To keep her Hero in her Arms 
of XVII. 
While {till She chid the coming Spring, 
Which call'd Him o'er His ſubje& Seas: 
While, for the Safety of the King, 
She wiſh'd the Victor's Glory leſs. 
XVIII. 
'Tis chang'd: tis gone: ſad BRITAIN now 
Haſtens her Lord to Foreign Wars: 
Happy! if Toils may break His Woe; 
Or Danger may divert His Cares. 
| XIX. 
In Martial Din She drowns her Sighs, 
Leſt He the riſing Grief ſhould hear: 
She pulls her Helmet Oer her Eyes, 
Leſt He ſhould ſee the falling Tear. 
XX. 
Go, mighty Prince, let FR ance be taught, 
How conſtant Minds by Grief are try'd ; 
How great the Land, that wept and fought, 
When WiLL1am led, and Mary dyd. 
XXI. | 
Fierce in the Battel make it known, 
W here Death with all his Darts is ſeen, 
That He can touch Thy Heart with None, 
But That which ſtruck the Beauteous Queen. 
| XXII. BEL G1, 
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XXII. 
BEL 614 indulg'd her open Grief, 
While yet her Maſter was not near; 
With ſullen Pride refus d Relief, 
And ſat Obdurate in Deſpair. 
XXIII. 
As Waters from her Sluces, flow'd 
Unbounded Sorrow from her Eyes: 
To Earth her bended Front She bow'd, 
And ſent her Wailings to the Skies. 
XXIV. 
But when her anxious Lord return'd; 
Rais d is her Head; her Eyes are dry'd: 
She ſmiles, as WILLIAM neer had mourn'd: 
She looks, as Mary neer had dy'd. 
XXV. 
That Freedom which all Sorrows claim, 
She does for Thy Content reſign: 
Her Piety itſelf would blame; io T 
If Her * ſhould waken Thine. 
XXVI. | | 
To cure Thy Woe, She ſhews Thy Fame; 
Left the great Mourner ſhould forget, 
That all the Race, whence! ORANGE came, 
Made Virtue triumph over Fate. 
XX VII. 
WILLIAM His Country's Cauſe could fight, 
And with His Blood Her Freedom ſeal: 
Maukice and HenRy guard that Right, 
For which Their pious Parents fell. 
XXVIII. 
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How Heroes riſe, how Pattiors"ſet;”” t, 


Thy Fathers Bloom and Death may tell: did, 
Excelling Others Theſe were Greet 
Thou, greater ſtill, muſt Theſe rexpell,- 
| XXIX. | 
The laſt fair Inſtance Thou muſt give, 
W hence NAssAu's Virtue can be try dj; 
And ſhew the World, that Thou cagft live 
Intrepid, as Thy Conſort d yd. 
XXX. 
Thy Virtue, whoſe reſiſtleſs Force 
No dire Event could ever ſtay, 
Muſt carry on its deſtin d Courſe ; - 
Tho Death and Envy ſtop the Way. 
| XXXI. 
For BRITAIN's Sake, for BEBLGIA, live: 
Pierc'd by Their Grief forget Thy own: 
New Toils endure; new Conqueſt give; 
And bring Them Eaſe, tho Thou haſt None. 
XXXII. 
Vanquiſh again; tho She be gone, 
Whoſe Garland crown d the Victot᷑s Hair: 
And Reign; tho She has left the Throne, 
Who made Thy Glory worth Thy Care. 
XXXIII. 
Fair Ba IT AIN never yet before 
Breath'd to het King a uſeleſs Pray'r : 
Fond BEL 614 never did implore, . 
While WILLIAM tum d averſe His Ear. 


XXXIV. But 


5 
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From Maxx s Glory, Angels trace 
The Beauty of her Part ners Soul. 
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But ſhould the weeping Hero now. b 1191 ” Ret - 
Relentleſs! to Their Wiſhes prove: Ay 2588 
Should He recall, with pleaſing Woe, 1 
The Object of N Grief, and Lote, au. 
XXXV. 
Her Face with thouſand Beauties biet, "#0 
Her Mind with thouſand] Virtues: ſtord, bond 
Her Pow'r with boundleſs Joy confeſ t, 
Her Perſon only not ador d: | l 
1 | 
Yet ought his Sorrow to be checkt; 
Yet ought his Paſſions to abate: - 
If the great Mourner would reflect, 
Her Cory! in her Death compleat. [= ! D 
XXXVII. 
She was inſtructed to command, | 
Great King, by long obeying Thee: + 
Her Scepter, guided by Thy Hand, 
Preſerv d the Iſles, and Rufd the Sen 
| DRAINED 36 bob rs 
Bur oh! 'twas little, that her Life 117 e 
Oer Earth and Wurer bears thy: Fine + 
In Death, twas worthy WI III ere 1:00 0 
Amidſt the Stars to. fix His Nam... 
XXXIX. vorqe pv my well (P26! 
Beyond where Matter moves, or Place 1 HA de 
Receives it's Forms, Thy Virtues row: * 
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Regardleſs of their Grace, or Spighllt. 


NIL. 


Wiſe Fate, which does s Henv ir deetee t 


To Heroes, when They yield their e A 
H aſtens Thy Triumph. Half f There 
Is * before thy Deut 
XLI. 


Alone to thy Rendwn tis gw in. 
Unbounded thro? all Worlds to — 7 batM 19H 
While She great Saint rejoices Oy. now 1 woT-1H 

And Thou ſuſtain'ſt * G0h9T 3 
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The Herd of Criticks I defie. | 
Let the W retches know, I Write 


No, no: the Fait, the Gay, the Young Te 

Govern the Numbers of my Song 

All that They approve is ſweet: | 

And All is n ww hoy op: 
Bid the webs Nine retire: „ M mort 

Venus, String thy Servars Lie. ns 5 
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5 Lies ſhall be my endleſs Theme: 2 


My ſofteſt Verſe, my, darling Lyre 


| My Lye Tubes my Volt I raiſe"; 4 25 N | | 
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Pleaſure ſhall triumph over Fame: Y: ” 


And when theſe Maxims I decline, 26 n 
Ar ol Lo, may Thy Fate bg Mine - 0 
May I gtaſp at empty Praiſe; . () 5 
And loſe the Nymph, to gain the Bays. 
— 
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4 . 
T HE Merchunt, to ſrcufe his Freafilre;. NN 
Conveys it in a borrow'd Name: 
EueHEL1A ſeryes to grace my Meaſure; 
But CLO E is my real Flame. = 
IL. 
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; Upon EurnsrL1a's Toylet lay; * 
When CLoz noted her Deſi _. 
E oo L ſhould _ * I ſhould 12 
18189 III. Fr 


But with my Numbers fnix my * 1 
And whilſt L ſing EUr⁰¹νts Praiſe 
I fix why on ren 8 en —_ 
92 IV. 
Fair 01 n bluurd Ebru few de 
I ſung and gaz d: I play d anll trembl d- 9 £21pi6M 


And Venus to the Lovss atound 7 4] 


Remark'd, how ill We all diſſembl'd. ) 
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10 ac Fan Pluorft ! 1: T 
UELLE docte & Sainte py . 
Aujourd'huy me faitla;loy?- 
* | Chaſtes Nymphes du — 
Neeſt- ce pas vous que je voy? 
Accourez, Troupe een! 
Des ſons que ma Je enfante 3 
Ces Arbres ſont r6joiiis: 7 0 ONT 1 7 4 
Marquez en bien la cadenc welq 1 bse bat ent 1 
. Et vous, Vents, faites Mente)? #4 V Dna 
| Je vais Parler de Los. W1i wod bn 
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An Enokſh B A L L A b. 
| | On the Taking of 
N 4 "W208 
By the KINO F Ota BRITAIx, 
1695. 
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Dukee eft defipere in loco: 


I. and II. | Foot 
. OME Folks ate n 2 do not 
know it: | 
So might not- Bacenus * You 

Law? 
Was it a Muſe, O lofiy Poet, 

— Or Virgin of St. Nute You ſaw? | 
Why all this Fury? What's the Matter, N Ko 
That Oaks muſt come from Thrace to dance? | | 


Muſt ſtupid Stocks be taught to flatte ?? 
And is there no ſuch Wood in'France? hh 

Why muſt the Winds all hold their Tongue an, 
If they a little Breath ſhould raiſe; | 1 


Would that have ſpoil d the Poet's Song 3 
Or puffd away the Monarch's Praiſe? | 
P . PiS DAR, 


* 
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II. 

Dans ſes chanſons immortelles, 
Comme un Aigle audacieux, 
PIN D ARE ktendant ſes ailles, 
Fuit loin des Vulgaires yeux. 
Mais, © ma fidele Lyre, 
Si, dans I ardeur qui m inſpire, 
Tu peux ſuivre mes Tranſports ; 
Les cheſnes de Monts de Thrace. 
N'oat rien oui, que nefface 
La douceur de tes accords. 

45 (5 
Eſt-ce Ap OLLON & NEPTUNE 
Qui ſur ces Rocs Sourcilleux 


Ont, compagnons de Fortune, 


Baſti ces Murs orgueilleux ? 
De leur enceinte fameuſe 
La Sambre unie à la Meuſe, 
Deffend le fatal abord 3 
Et par cent bouches horribles 
Lairain ſur ces Monts terribles 
Vomit le Fer, & la Mort. 

IV. 
Dix mille vaillans AL cipsgs 
Les bordant de toutes parts, 
D' eclairs au loin homicides 
Font petiller leurs Remparts: 
Et dans ſon Sein infidele 
Par tout la Terre y recele 
Un feu preſt a s Elancer, 


Qui 


. — 
— 


Porxs Dee — - 


© 
PIN DAR, that Eagle, mounts the Skies; 
While Virtue leads the noble Way: © - 
Too like a Vultur BoiLEAu flies, 
Where ſordid Intereſt ſhows the Prey. 
When once the Poet's Honour ceaſes, 
From Reaſon far his Tranſports rove: 
And Boir eg av, for eight hundred Pieces, 
Makes Lovis take the Wall of Toys. 
Hino aro 3 5; 
NEPTUNE and Sor came from above, 
Shap'd like MEOGRIGNY and VAUuBAN: ; 97] 
They arm'd theſe Rocks; then ſhow'd 110 Joys" 
Of Marli Wood, the wond'rous Plan. UT 
Such Walls, theſe three wiſe Gods agreed, 
By Human Force could ne'er be ſhaken: 
But You and I in Homes tead 
Of Gods, as well as Men, miſtaken. 
Sambre and Maeſe their Waves may join: 
But ne er can WILLIAM 's Force reſtrain: 
He'll paſs them Both, who paſs d the Boyn: 
Remember this, and arm the in. 


IV. 


Full fifteen thouſand luſty Fellows 

With Fire and Sword the Fort maintain: 
Each was a HeRcuLEs, You tell us; 

Yet out they march'd like common Men. 


Cannons 
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Qui ſoudain pergant {on goufte, 

Ouvre un Sepulchre de ſoufre 

A quiconque oſe avancer. 
"7? 

Namur, devant tes murailles 

Jadis la Grece euſt vingt Ans ' 

Sans fruit veu les funerailles 

De ſes plus fiers Combattans. 

Quelle effroyable Puiſſance 

Aujourd-huy pourtant S avance, 

Preſte à foudroyer tes monts? 

Quel bruit, quel feu Venvironne ? 

C'eſt JuriTER en Perſonne; | 

Ou ceſt le Vainqueur de Mont. 


VI. 


N'en doute point: c'eſt luy-meſme. 
Tout brille en luy; Tout eſt Roy. 
Dans Bruxelles Nass Au bleme 
Commence a trembler pour Toy. 
En vain il voit le Batave, 
Deſormais docile Eſclave, 
Range Sous ſes Etendars: 
En vain au Lion Belgique 

Il voit I Aigle Germanique ' 
Uni Sous les Leopards. © 


VIL Plein 


Fon rn 


* 


. 


Con above, and Mines below 


Did Death and Tombs for Foes contrive : ' | 


Yet Matters have been order'd ſo, 
That moſt of Us are ſtill alive. 

IA. this 

If Namur be compar d to Troy 


Then BRTTAIN's Boys excell'd the Gassxs: 


Their Siege did ten long Veats employ: 

| We've done our Bus neſs in ten Weeks 

W hat Godhead does ſo faſt advance, 
With dreadful Pow'r thoſe Hills to gain ? 

Tis little WII IL, the Scourge of France ; 
No Godhead, but the firſt of Men. 

His mortal Arm exerts the Pow'r, 1 
To keep ev'n Monts Victor under. 

And that ſame Jue1TER no more | 


nd 


Shall fright the World with impious Thunder. 


VL 
Our King thus trembles at Namur, O29 
Whilſt ViLLEROY, who ner afraid i is, 
To Bruxelles marches on ſecure, 
To bomb the Monks, and ſcare the Ros: 
After this glorious Expedition, 
One Battle makes the Marſhal Great: 
He muſt perform the King's Commiſion: 
Who knows, but ORANGE may retreat? 
Kings are allow'd to feign the Gout, 
Or be preyail'd with not to Fight: 
And mighty Louis hop'd, no doubt, 


That Wi LLIAM wou'd preſerve that Right. 


Q 


VII. From 


cl. 
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VII.. 


Plein de la ftayeur nouvelle, [p11 
Dont ſes ſens ſont agit(dss. 


A ſon ſecouts il appelle. 4, + -#-. 4}, 


Les Peuples les plus vantez., , 
Ceux-la viennent du rivage, » ' / © #4 
Ou $'enorgueillitle Tage 
De Tor, qui roule en ſes eau xx 
Ceux-ci des champs, ou la neige 

Des marais de la Nruge 


Neuf mois couvtre les roſeaus., n. 
_— 


Mais qui fait enfler la Sambre ? 

Sous les Tumeaux eftrayez, 1 
Des froids Torrens de Degembre 
Les Champs par tout ſont noycz. 

CEREs Senfuit, Eploree |.  .,/ | 
De voir en proye a Bo AAS aud 
Ses guerets d'epies chargez, | 
Et Sous les Urnes fangeuſes a 31% 
Des Hades orageuſes 5 
Tous ſes Treſors ſubmergez. Les" 
Deployez toutes vos rages, 
Princes, Vents, Peuples, Frimats ; 
Ramaſſez tous vos nuages; 


„ 


Raſſamblez tous vos Soldats. F TRE 


To - f bib 6. a,ch.d 3 
* 


, 


"EXE EL 
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WR 1 th, 


EXT 5 ® Jer Oe Is > * 


VII. 
From n and Lore, to Rhone ina Po, 5 
See every Mother's Son appear: F637 
In ſuch a Caſe ne er blame . ed 
If he betrays ſome little Fehr. . aner 
He comes, the mighty VII LAV v does: a 
Finds a ſmall River in his Way: 
So waves his Colours, beats his Drums; 
And thinks it prudent there to ſtay. 7 
The Gallic Troops breath Biodd and War: . 
The Marſhal cares not to mati faſter: 2 K 
Poor VIL I' ROx moves ſo, flowly here, 
We fancy d all, it was his Maſter. 
. | 
Will no kind Flood, no friendly Rin 
Diſguiſe the Marſhal's plain Diſgtice? 
No Torrents ſwell the low Mehayne pe 
The World will ſay, he diff not . 
Why will no Hyages appear, 
Dear Poet, on the Banks of S$7mbre ? 
Juſt as they did that mighty Year, | 
When You turn'd June into December. 
The Water-Nymphs are too unkmd 
To ViLL'ROY; are the Exnd-Nymphs ſo! 
And fly They All, at Once Combi 
To ſhame a General, and & Nau? 
Truth, Juſtice, Senſe, Religion, Fame 
May join to finiſh WIL LIAM'AS Story: 
Nations ſet free may bleſs his Name; 
: And France in Secret own his Glory. 


But 


T7 
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Malgre vous Namur en poudre 
Sen va tomber Sous la foudre 
Qui domta Lille, Courtray, , © 
Gand la Superbe Eſpagnole, _. 
Saint Omer, Bezancon, Dole, 


Tres, Maftricht, & Cambray. 


| X 
. 


Mes preſages s accompliſſent: 

Il commence à chanceler : 

Sous les coups qui retentiſſent 
Ses Murs s' en vont s Ecrouler. 
Mas en feu qui les domine, 
Souffle à grand bruit leur ruine; 
Et les Bombes dans les ais 
Allant chercer le tonnere, 
Semblent tombant ſur la Terre, 
Vouloir souvrir les Enfers. 


XI. 


Accourez, NAss Au, BAVIERE, 


De ces Murs J unique eſpoir: 

A couvert d'une Riviete 

Venez: vous pouvez tout voir. 
Conſiderez ces approches: 
Voyez grimper ſur ces roches 
Ces Athletes belliqueux; 


— 


1 
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But bores, Maſtrich, and Cambray, © 
Beſangon, Ghent, St. Omers, Lyſle," © 
Courtray, and Dole—— Ye Criticks, * 
How poor to this was P1iNDAR's Style? 
With Eke's and Alſo's tack thy Strain, _ 
Great Bard; and ſing the deathleſs Prince, 
W ho loſt Namur the ſame Campaign, 1; 
He bought Dixmude, and plunderd Deynſe. 
2 
Til hold Ten Pound, my Dr am is 
I'd tell it You, but for the 
Of thoſe confounded Drums: no doubt 
Yon” bloody Rogues intend a Battel. 
Dear me! a hundred thouſand French 
With Terror fill the neiglib ring Field; 
While WILLIAM carries on the Trench, 
Till both the Town and Caſtle yield. 
VII I' RO to BouFFLERs ſhould advance, 
Says Mars, thro Cannons Mouths. in ad 
14 eft, one Mareſchal of France 
Tells t other, He can come no nigher. 
6 XI. | | 
Regain the Lines the ſhorteſt Way, 
ViLL'roY; or to Verſailles take Poſt: 
For, having ſeen it, Thou can't ſay: .. 
The Steps, by which Namur was loſt. 
The Smoke and Flame may vex thy Sight: 
Look not once back: but as thou goeſt, 
Quicken the Squadrons in their Flight i 
And bid the D take the ſloweſt. 
{OL R 


\* 


Think 


_ 
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Et 4 les Ex, dans la Flame, 

Louis à tout donnant lame, et 08 

Marcher, courir avecque eux. | N 

Contemplez dans la tempeſte, 

Qui ſort de ces Boulevars, . b d 

La Plume qui fur ſa une e eln 

Attire tous les regatds 125th ny OH rr ares 

A cet Aſtre redoutable | . 

Toujours un ſort favorable 

S attache dans les Combats: "oF 

Et tonjours avec la Gloire 4% 

Mars amenant la Vigtoire oo 

FO, Of bs ini cath ki 
Eis XIII. E 

Grands Deffenſeurs de I Eſpagre, t 1th 4 

Montrez-vous: il en eft tems 

Courage; vers la Mahagye, tn 4 

Voila vos Drapeaux flottans 

Jamais ſes ondes craintives wy 

N' ont veu ſur leurs foibles rives 

Tant de guerriers s amaſſer. 

Courez donc: Qui vous retarde? At Ain 

Tout I Univers vous regarde. 


N' oſez · vous la traverſer? 

| ck, id 
Loin de fermer le-paſlage |: 1) 4m pt 4 m o'7 
A vos nombreux bataillonns 7 
LuxE8MBOURG @du.rivage oh oo a doin 
Recule ſes pavillons. b WR Py OP (ry 
ante Fil Quoy: 
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Think not what Reaſon to produce, Mining 
From Louis to conceal thy Feat? * 
He'll own the Strength of thy-Excuſe ; - - 
Tell him that WIL LIAN was hat there 


"TK nod * oy, BETS. N17 Ko: 6 


XII. 


Arn 61S ASE een 
Now let us look for Louis Feather, 
That us'd to ſhine ſo like a Star: | 
The Gen'rals could not get together; 
Wanting that Influence, great in War. 
O Poet! Thou had ſt been diſcreetery + ns nhl 
Hanging the Monarch's Hat ſo hig 
If Thou had ſt dubb'd thy Star, a Meteor, 
That did but _—_ and tove, and die. 1 0 


0 £3 4. . 'T . ' 1 


re 

To animate the Joubeful Eiche 5 mag err de 4th * 

Namur in vain expects — unser e e 
In vain France hopes, the ſickly Light 

Shou'd ſhine near WILLIAN'“'s fuller * 
It knows Verſailles, it's pipes AL UP v 

Nor cares for any foreign Sphere 
Where You ſee BoiLEAU's Conftellnion, —_—_ 


Be ſure no Danger can be near. 


4 F - 
IV... 


The French had gather all their Force 
And WILLIAM met them in their Way: 
Yet off they bruſh'd, both Foot and Horſ e.. 
What has Friend BoILEAu left to fay? 

n When 


„ 


— 
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Quoy ? leur ſeul aſpect vous glace? 
On ſont ces chefs pleins d' audace, 
Jadis fi prompts a marcher, 

Qui devoient de la Tamiſe, 

Et de la Dr4ve Soumile, 

Juſqu' a Paris nous chercher? 


Xv. 


Cependant J effroy redouble 

Sur les Remparts de Namur. 

Son Gouverneur qui ſe trouble 
Senfuit ſous ſon dernier mur. 
Deja juſques 4 ſes portes 

Je voy monter nos cohortes; 

La Flame & le Fer en main: 

Et ſur les Monceaux de piques, 


De Corps morts, de Rocs, de Briques, 


S'ouvrir un large chemin. 


C'en eſt fait. Je viens'd'entendre 
Sur ces Rochers eperdus 

| Battre un Signal pour ſe rendre: 
Le Feu ceſſe. Ils ſont rendus. 
Depoiiillez votre arrogance, 

Fiers Ennemis de la France, 

Et deſormais gracieux, 

Allez a Liege, a Bruxelles, 
Porter les humbles nouvelles 

De Namur pris à vos yeux. 


| ws. ö 
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When his high Muſe i is bent, upon't, 
To ſing her King, that Great Commander, 
Or on the Shores of Helleſponts 1:11 | 
Or in the Valleys near Scamander 3 
Wou'd it not ſpoil his noble Task, 
If any fooliſh Phrygian there is, 
Impertinent enough to ask, 
How far Namur may be from Paris? 
XV 
Two Stanza's more before we end, ; 
Of Death, Pikes, Rocks, Arms, Bricks, and Fire: 
Leave em behind You, honeſt Friend: 
And with your Country-Mea retire. 
Your Ode is ſpoilt; Namur is freed ; 
For Dixmuyd ſomething yet is due: 
So good Count GuiscARD may proceed; 
But Bo uFrFL es, Sir, one Word with * — 
XVI. 
Tis done. In Sight of theſe nden, 
Who neither Fight, nor raiſe the Siege, 
The Foes of France march ſate thro” Flanders s 
Divide to Bruxelles, or to Liege. lie 
Send, FAME, this News to 7rianons | 
That BourrLsrs may new Hononrs gain: © 
He the ſame Play by Land has ſhown, 
As TourxviLLs did upon the Main. 
Yet is the Marſhal made a Peer: © 
O William, may thy Arms advance; 
That He may loſe Diwant next Year, + 2151 
eee, "I 


\y hs  » 5 od 4 
N44, * we v 
_ 2 


»% 


66 POEM S on ſeverul O c A SIONS. 3 


Preſented to the 


[1000+ 


ARRIVAL in HOLLAND, 


AF TER THE 


DrscovERV of the CONSPIRACY . 
; 1696. 


Serus in only radios; Aiuque 

Latus interfis populo Quirin: 

Neve Te noftris oils imum ©» 
© Ocyor aura 
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VE careful Angels, whom eternal Fate 
Ordains, on Earth and human Acts to wait; 

Who turn with ſecret Pow'r this reſtleſs Ball, 

And bid predeſtin'd Empires riſe and fall : 

Your ſacred Aid religious Monarchs own; 

When firſt They merit, then aſcend the Throne: 

But Tyrants dread Ye, leſt your juſt Decree © 

Transfer the Pow'r, and ſet the People free: 

See reſcu'd BRITAIN at your Altars bow: 

And hear her Hymns your happy Care-avoy : 


That ſtill her Axes and her Rods ſupport _ 


The Judge's Frown, and grace the awful Court: 
I, -That 


— 4 
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That Law with all her pompous Terror ſtands, 
To wreſt the Dagger from the Traitor's Hands: 
And rigid Juſtice reads the fatal Word; _ 

Poiſes the Ballance firſt, then draws'the Sword. 


Br1TA1N Her Safety to your Guidance owns, 
That She can ſep'rate Parricides from Sons: 
That, impious Rage diſarm'd, She lives and Reigns, 
Her Freedom kept by Him, who broke Her Chains. 


An Thou, 8 Miniſter, above the reſt ' 
Of Guardian Spirits, be Thou for ever bleſt : 
Thou, who of old wert ſent to Is x ax1's Court, 
With ſecret Aid great David's ſtrong Support; 
To mock the frantick Rage of cruel Sa u; 
And ſtrike the uſeleſs Jav'lin to the Wall. 
Thy later Care o'er W1LL1am's Temples held, 
On Boy's propitious Banks, the heavnly Shield; 
When Pow'r Divine did Sov'reign Right declare; 
And Cannons mark d, Whom They were bid to ſpare: 


Still, bleſſed Angel, be thy Care the ſame; 
Be W1LL1aM's Life untouch'd, as is his Fame: 
Let Him own Thine, as BRITAIN owns His OR 
Save Thou the King, as He has ſavd the Land. 


We Angels Forms in pious Monarchs view: 
We reverence W1LLIAM; for He acts like You; 
Like You, Commiſſion'd to chaſtize and bleſs, 


He muſt avenge the World, and give it Peace. 
2 | Indulgent 
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 Tho' the Winds roar; and tho the Water foams; 


Safe on his Darling Bzx1TA1N's joyful Sea, 


| ud * * . 


indulgent Fate our potent Pray r receives ; 
And till BRIT ANNA ſmiles, and WIL LIAN lives: 
The Hero dear to Earth, by Heav'n belovd, - 
By Troubles muſt be vex'd, by Dangers prov'd: 
His Foes muſt aid to make his Fame compleat, 
And fix his Throne ſecure on their Defeat. 


So, tho' with ſudden Rage the Tempeſt comes; 


Imperial BxirAIN on the Sea looks down, 
And ſmiling ſees her Rebel Subject frown: 
Striking her Cliff the Storm confirms her Pow'r: 
The Waves but whiten her Triumphant Shore: 
In vain They wou'd adyance, in vain retreat: 
Broken They daſh, and periſh at her Feet. 


For WILLIAM ſtill new Wonders ſhall be ſhown : 
The Pow'rs that refcu'd, ſhall preſerve the Throne. 


Behold, the Monarch plows his liquid Way: 

His Fleets in Thunder thro' the World declare, 
Whoſe Empire they obey, whoſe Arms they bear. 
Bleſsd by aſpiring Winds He finds the Strand 
Blacken'd with Crowds; He ſees the Nations ſtand 
Bleſſing his Safety, proud of his Command. 

In various Tongues He hears the Captains dwell 

On their great Leader's Praiſe: by Turns They tell, 
And liſten, each with emulous Glory fir d, 

How WILLIAM conquer'd, and how Francs retird; 
b How 


»»„ em. L1 a. ae. 


— — * | — 


PO EMS . Oc 0A5r0Ns 


69 


ld. 


How BELGIA She the Hero's Arm confeſsd. 


But trembl'd for the Coupe which She bleſt. 0 he 


O Louis, from this great Example know, 
To be at once a Hero, and a Foe: 

By ſounding Trumpets, Hear, and ratl'; ing "ER 
When WILLIAM to the open Vengeance comes: 
And See the Soldier plead the Monarch's Right, 
Heading His Troops, and Foremoſt in the Fight, 


Hence then, cloſe Ambuſh and perfidious W ar, 
Down to your Native Seats of Night repair. 
And Thou, BEL LO NA, weep thy cruel Pride 
Reftrain'd, behind the Victor's Chariot ty'd 
In brazen Knots, and everlaſting Chains. 
(So EuroPe's Peace, ſo WiLL1am's Fate ordains.) 
While on the Iv'ry Chair, in happy State 
He ſits, Secure in Innocence, and Great 


In regal Clemency; and views beneath 


Averted Darts of Rage, and pointleſs Arms of Death. 


* MMM 


2 L O E. Meeping. 


E E, whilſt Thou weep'ſt, fair C Lor, ſee 
The World in Sympathy with Thee. 
The chearful Birds no longer ſing, b 
Each drops his Head, and hangs his Wing. 
The Clouds have bent their Boſom lower, 
And ſhed their Sorrows in a Show'r. 


oy 
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The Brock beyond their Limits flow ; 

And louder Murmurs ſpeak their Woe. 

The Nymphs and Swains adopt Thy Cares: 
They heave Thy Sighs, and weep Thy Tears. 
Fantaſtic Nymph ! that Grief ſhould move 
Thy Heart, obdurate againſt Love. 

Strange Tears ! whoſe Pow'r can ſoften All, 
But That dear Breaſt on which they fall. 


— 


T O 


. . 
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I. 
EAR HowARp, from the ſoft Aſſaults of 3 
— - Poets and Painters never are Secure: 
Can I untouch'd the Fair ones Paſſions move? 
Or Thou draw Beauty, and not feel it's Pow'r I 
II. 
To Great APBLLzs when Young Au uod brought 
The, darling Idol of his Captive Heart; 
And the pleasd Nymph with kind Attention fat, 
To have Her Charms recorded by His Art: 


III. The 
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0 III. 
The am'rous Maſter own d Her potent Eyes; 
Sigh'd when He look d, and trembl'd as He drew: 
Each flowing Line confirm d his firſt Surprize; 
And as the Piece advane d, the Pallion u 7 
IV. (1-28 ti 
While PHILIr's Son, while Ve ku! Son was near, 
What different Tortures does his Boſom feel? 
Great was the Rival, and the God ſevere: 
Nor could He hide his Flame, nor durſt reveal. 
. 
The Prince, renown'd in Bounty as in Arms, 
With Pity ſaw the ill-conceal'd Diſtreſs ; 
Quitted His Title to Camreasys's Charms, 
And gave the Fair one to the Friend's Embrace, 
VE ET: Iv | 
Thus the more beauteous CL OE ſat to Thee, 

Good How ARD, emu lous of the Ga xcian Art: 
But happy Thou, from Cue1d's Arrow fre, 
And Flames that pierc'd 9 Predeceſſors Heart. 

VII. 
Had Thy poor Breaſt receiv'd an equal Pain; 
Had I been veſted with the Monarch's Pow'r; 
Thou muſt have figh'd, unlucky Youth, in vain; 
Nor from My Bounty hadſt Thou found a Cute. 
3 VIII. 
Tho' to convince Thee, that the Friend did feel 
A kind Concern for Thy ill-fated Care, 
I would have ſooth'd the Flame, I could not heal; 
Givn Thee the Woes! tho' I with-held the Fair. 
LOVE 
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B ENE ATH a Myrtle's prey: Shade | 

As CL os half aſleep. was laid, {i ' / - 
Cui perch'd lightly on Her Breaſt, EE 
And in That Heay'n, deſir'd to reſt : | 
Over her Paps his Wings He een 
Between He found a downy Bed, 
And neſtld in His little Head. 


Still 1 the God: The Nymph ſurpriz d, 
Yet Miſtreſs. of her ſelf, devisd, 
How She the Vagrant might inthral, 
And Captive Him, who Captives All. 


Her Boddice half way She unlac'd: 
About his Arms She ſlily caſt 
The ſilken Bond, and held Him faſt. by 


The God awak'd ; and thrice in vain 
He ſtrove to break the cruel Chain; 
And thrice in vain He ſhook his Wing, 
Incumber'd in the ſilken String. 


Flutt'ring the God, and weeping ſaid, 
Pity poor Cu ip, generous Maid, 
Who happen'd, being Blind, to tray, 
And on thy Boſom loſt his Way: 
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8 Who ſtfay'd, alas! but knew too well, 
He never There muſt hope to dwell. 
Set an unhappy Pris ner free, 

Who ne'er intended Harm to Thee. 


— 
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To Me pertains not, She replies, 
To know or care where Cuetvp flies; 
What are his Haynts, os which his Way; 
Where He would dwell, or whither my: 
Yet will I never ſet Thee free: 
For Harm was meant, and Harm to Me. 


Vain Fears that vex thy Virgin Heart! 
III give Thee up my Bow and Dart: 
Untangle but this cruel Chain, 

And freely let Me fly again. 


| Agreed: Secure my Virgin Heart : « 
Inſtant give up thy Bow and Dart: 
The Chain TIl in Return unty ; 

And freely Thou again ſhalt fly. 


Thus She the Captive did deliver 5 
The Captive thus gave up his Quiver. 


The God diſarm d, &er ſince that Day 
Paſſes his Life in harmleſs Play; 
Flies round, or ſits upon her Breaſt, 
A little, flutt ring, idle Gueſt. 
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Eet ſince that Day the beauteous Maid 
Governs the World in Cuerd's ſtead; fad ws 
Directs his Arrow as She will???d?s?? 
Gives Grief, or Pleaſure ; fares, or © kills; 


_—. 
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CLOE HUNTIN 8 


E HIND her Neck her comely Treſſes yd, 
Her IVry Quiver graceful by her Side, 

A-Hunting Cr os went: She loſt her Way, 
And thro' the Woods uncertain chanc'd to ſtray. 
Ar011 0 paſſing by beheld the Maid; | 
And, Siſter Dear, bright CynT #1 a turn, He ſaid: 
| The hunted Hind lyes cloſe in yonder Brake. 
Loud Cup ip laugh'd, to ſee the God's Miſtake; 

And laughing cry'd, Learn better, great Divine, 

To know Thy Kindfed, and to honour Mine 
| Rightly advis d, far hence Thy Sifter ſeek, © 

Or on MzganDer's Bank, or LATMVUs Peak. 

But in This Nymph, My Friend, My Siſter know: 

She draws My Arrows, and She bends My Bow : 

Fair THAMESs She haunts, and ev'ry neighb'ring Grove 

Sacred to ſoft Receſs, and gentle Love. 

Go, with Thy CTNT HII, hurl the pointed Spear 

At the rough Boar; or chace the flying Deer: | 

I and My CLos take a nobler Aim: Dunn: 

At human Hearts We * nor ever miſs the Game. 


CUPID 
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P and GANTMEDE 


N Heav'n, one Hol y-day, You read 
In wiſe Anacreon, GANYMEDE 
Drew heedleſs Cuerp in, to throw 
A Main, to paſs an Hour, or ſo; 
The little Trojan, by the way, 
By HER us taught, play d All the Play. 


The God unhappily engag d, 
By Nature raſh, by Play 8 
Complain'd, and ſigh'd, and cry d, and ranged; 
Loſt ev'ry earthly thing He betted : 
In ready Mony, all the Store 
Pick d up long ſince from DAN Ans Show'r; 
A Snuſh-Box, ſet with bleeding Hearts, 
Rubies, all pier d with Diamond Darts; 
His Nine- pins, made of Myrtle Wood 
( The Tree in Ip a'sFoteſt flood} | 
His Bowl pure Gold, the very ſame 
Which Paris gave the CyeRian Dame; 
Two Table-Books in Shagreen Covers; 
Fill'd with good Verſe from real Lovers; 
Merchandiſe rare! A Billetdoux, | 
It's Matter paſſionate, yet true: 
Heaps of Hair Rings, arid cypherd Seals 
Rich Trifles ; ſerious rn 


W hat fad | Diſorder Ray "SITY 1 3 
mow rate and mad, at length He ſets 
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Thoſe Darts, whoſe Points make Gods adore 
His Might, and deprecate his Pow'r: 

Thoſe Darts, whence all our Joy and! bun 

Ariſe: thoſe Darts come, Sevens the Main, 
Cries GANTYMED RE: The uſual Trick: 7 | 
Seven, flur a Six; : Eleven: ru Nick. 


Ill News goes faſt: Twins quickly . c + 
That ſimple Cup ib was undone. 
Swifter than Lightning Venus flew : © 
Too late She found the thing too true. 
Gueſs how the Goddeſs greets her Son: 
Come hither, Sirrah; no, begon 
And, hark Le, is it ſo indeed? 
A Comrade You for GanyMeDe? 
An Imp as wicked; for his Age, | 
As any earthly Lady's Page 
A Scandal and a Scourge to TAO? 
A Prince's Son? A Nack guard Boy: 
A Sharper, that with Box and Dice 
Draws in young Deities to Vice.” eee. 
All Heav'n is by the Ears togetheeeerrrr 1 
Since firſt That little Rogue came hither: 
Juno her ſelf has had no Peace: 
| And truly Tve been favour'd leſs: 
For Jovs, as Fame reports, (but FAME 
Says things not fit for Me to name) 
| | Has acted ill for ſuch a God, 

And taken Ways extteamly" 
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Sicher 


And Thou; unhappy Child She ſaid , 5 3 do 
(Her Anger by. her Grief allay'd) "ne 
Unhappy Child, who, thus haſt "3 
All the Eſtate We cer could boaſt; 

W hither, O whither wilt, Thou run, 

Thy Name deſpis'd, thy Weakneſs known? 
Nor ſhall thy Skrine on Earth be crown d: 
Nor ſhall thy Pow'r in Heav'n be own d; 
When Thou, nor Map, nor God can ſt wound. 


” . 


Obedient Cup ip Kaeelilg cry d, 
Ceaſe, deareſt Mother, ceaſe to chide: 
GaNy's a Cheat, and Im a Bubble: 
Yet why this great Exceſs of Trouble? 
The Dice were falſe: the Darts are gone: ; 
Yet how are You, or 1 undone? 

The Loſs of Theſe I can ſupply. 
With keener Shafts from CL oe's Eye: 
Fear not, We eder can be diſgrac d, 
While That bright Magazine ſhall laſt: 
Your crowded Altars ſtill ſhall ſmoke; 
And Man your Friendly Aid invoke: 
Jovs ſhall again revere your Pow'r, 
And riſe a Swan, or fall a Show'r. | 
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C Up I D' Miſtaken. 
S after Noon, one Summer's Day, 
Venus ſtood bathing in a River; 
Cue1p a-ſhooting went that Way, 
New ſtrung, his Bow, new filld his Quiver. 
II. 
With skill He choſe his ſharpeſt Dart: 
With all his Might his Bow He drew: 
Swift to His beauteous Parent's Heart 
The too well-guided Arrow flew. 
ann 
I faint ! I die! the Goddeſs cryd: 
O cruel, could'® Thou find none other, 
To wreck thy Spleen on!? Particide ! 
Like NERO, Thou haſt ſlain thy Mother. 
ar > 
Poor Cuy1d ſobbing ſcarce could ſpeak ; 
Indeed, Mamma, I did not know Ye: 


Alas! how eaſie my Miſtake? 
I took You for your Likeneſs, CLos. 
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I. 


S CLos's Picture was to VENUs ſhown; 
Surpriz d, the Goddeſs took it for Her own. 
And what, ſaid She, docs this bold Painter mean? 


When was I Bathing thus, and Naked ſeen? 


IL Pleas'd 
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Pokus an ſeveral Occasro N s. 
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| 2 IT. 
Pleasd Cuyrp heard, and check'd His Mathets Pride: 
And who's blind now, Mamma? the Urchin cry'd. 


Tis Crox's Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaſt: 
Friend Howan D's Genius fancyd all the reſt. 


T* Wine and Muſick have the Poy'r, » - 
Io eaſe the Sickneſs of the Soul; 
Let PhHosBus ev'ry String explore; 
And BA cchus fill the ſprightly Bowl. 
Let Them their friendly Aid imploy, | 77 
To make my CLox's Abſence light; 
And ſeek for Pleaſure, to-deftroy .. .. 
The Sorrows of this live-long Night. 
But She to Morrow will return: 
Venus, be Thou to Morrow great; 
Thy Myrtles ſtrow, Thy Odours burn; 
And meet Thy Favrite Nymph in State. 
Kind Goddeſs, to no other Powers 2 
Let Us to Morrow $ Bleſſings o ẽ n: 
Thy darling Lo vs ſhall guide the fours} ; 


And all the Day be Thine alone. 
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—— Tantene animis celeſtibus lræ? Vitg. 


1 
N V1sG11's Sacred Verſe we find, 
That Paſſion can depreſs or raiſe 
The Heav'nly, as the Human Mind: 
Who dare deny what Vis 61L ſays? 
IL. 
But if They ſhou'd; what our Great Maſter | 
Has thus laid down, my Tale ſhall prove. 
Fair Vx N us wept the ſad Diſaſter - | 
Of having loſt her Fav'rite Dove. 
| pint | | © EI 
In Complaiſance poor Cu ip mourn'd ; 
His Grief reliev'd his Mother's Pain; 
He vow'd he'd leave no Stone unturn d, 
But She ſhou'd have her Dovs again. 
Yo IV. 
Tho' None, ſaid He, ſhall yet benam'd, _ 
I know the Felon well enough : 
But be She not, Mamma, condemn'd 
Without a fair and legal Proof. 


1 
With that, his longeſt Dart he took, 


As Conſtable wou d take his Staff: 
That Gods deſire like Men to look, 
Wou'd make evn Heractirvs laugh. 
| VI. Loves 
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VI. 
LovzEs Subaltern, a Duteous Band. 
Like Watchmen round their Chief appear: 
Each had his Lanthorn in his Hand: 
And Vr N us mask d brought up the Rear. 
VII. 
Accouter'd thus, their eager kT 
To CLoe's Lodging They directed: 
(At once I write, alas! and weep, _ 
That CLos,is of Theft ſuſpected.) 
VIII. 
Late They ſet out, had far to go 
St. DUNsTaN's, as They paſs d, firuck One. 
Cros, for Reaſons good, Lou know, 
Lives at the ſober End oth Town. 
+ - 
With one great Peal They rap the Door, 
Like Footmen on a Viliting-Day. 
Folks at Her Houſe at ſuch an Hour! , 
Lord! what will all the Neighbours ſay? 
X. 
The Door is open'd: up They run: 
Nor Prayers, nor Threats divert their Speed: 
Thieves, Thieves! cries Sus Ad; We're undone; 
They'll kill my Miſtreſs in her Bed. 
XI. 
In Bed indeed the Nymph had been 


Three Hours: for all Hiſtorians ſay 


She commonly went up at Ten, 
Unleſs Picquet was in the Way. 


Y XII. She 
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She wake d, be "a with range Surprize. 
O Cut, is this Right or Law, 
Thus to diſturb the brighteſt Eyes, iy 
That ever ſlept, or ever ſaw? 
XIII. 
Have You obſery'd a ſiting Hare, 
Lif'ning, and fearful of the Storm 
Of Horns and Hounds, clap back her Far, 
Afraid to keep, or leave her Form? 
SLY. 
Or have You maxk d a Partridge quake, 
Viewing the tow'ring Faulcon nigh? 
She cuddles low behind the Brake: | 
Nor wou'd ſhe ſtay: nor dares ſhe fly. 
XV. 
Then have You ſeen the Beauteous Maid; © 
When gazing on her Midnight Foes, * 
She turn'd each Way her frighted Head, 

Then ſunk it deap beneath the Cloaths. 
XVI. | 
Venus this while was in the Chamber 

Incognito: for Sus Ad faid, 
It ſmelt ſo ſtrong of Myrrh and Amber—- 
And Sus AN is no lying Maid. 1 
XVII. 
But ſince We have no preſent Need 
Of Venus for an Epiſode; 
With Cue1p let us &en proceed; 
And thus to Clos ſpoke the God: 
XVIII. Hold 
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Hold up your Head: hy ü * Hand: 
Wou d it were not my ba to ſhow de 
This cruel Writ, wherein you and | Nin 
Indicted by the Name of Cre 0 8. 
| XIX. 
For hes by ſecret Malice Kirk d, 
Or by an emulous Pride invited, 
You have purloin d the fav ' rite Bird, 
In which my Mother moſt delighted. | 
XX. I 
Her bluſhing Face the lovely Maid 
Rais d juſt above the milk-white Sheet. | 
A Roſe-Tree in a Lilly Bed, n OO” AFP" 
Nor glows ſo red, nor breathes ſo ſweet. 
— eng 
Are You not He — Virgins fear, 
And Widows court? Is not your Name 
Cvuerp' If ſo, pray come not near — 
Fair Maiden, Im the very ſame. 
is: + © | * es 
Then what have I, good Sir, to ſay, 
Or do with Her, You call your Mother? 
If I ſhou'd meet Her in my Way, 
We hardly court ly to each other. 
'- wan. 
Diana Chaſte, and Hes Sweet, 
Witneſs that what I ſpeak is true: 
I wou'd not give my Paroquet eh 
For all the Dovss that ever flew. 
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XXIV. 


Yet 
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XII. 8 
She wak d- be ſure, with ftrange Surprize. 08 ger 
O Cueiy, is this Right or Law, a: 
Thus to diſturb the brighteſt Eyes, 8 
That ever ſlept, or ever ſaw? 
XIII. 
Have You obſery'd a ſitting Hare, 
Liſt ning, and fearful of the Storm 
Of Horns and Hounds, clap back her Ear, 
Afraid to keep, or leave her Form ? 
= 
Or have You maxłk d a Partridge quake, 
Viewing the tow'ring Faulcon nigh? 
She cuddles low behind the Brake: 
Nor wou'd ſhe ſtays, nor dares ſhe fly. 
: V. 
Then have You ſeen the Beauteous Maid; © | 
When gazing on her Midnight Foes, 
She turn'd each Way her frighted Head, 
Then ſunk it deap beneath the Cloaths. 
XVI. 
Venus this while was in the Chamber 
Incognito: for SUSAN faid, 
— It ſmelt ſo ſtrong of Myrrh and Amber—- 
And Sus AN is no lying Maid. 
XVII. 
But ſince We have no preſent Need 
Of Venus for an Epiſode; 
With Cue1p let us cen proceed; 
And thus to Cr os ſpoke the God: 


XVIII. Hold 
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Hold up your Head: hold up your Hand: 
Wou d it were not my ot to ſhow + wh 
This cruel Writ, wherein you ſtand © * 3 
Indicted by the Name of Or Os: pang 
XIX. 
For hos by ſecret Malice ſtirt d, 
Or by an emulous Pride invited, 
You have purloin'd the fay'rite Bird, 
In which my Mother moſt delighted. 
XX. 
Her bluſhing Face the lovely Maid 
Rais d juſt above the milk-white Sheet. 
A Roſe-Tree in a Lilly Bed, What 
Nor glows ſo red, nor bikathel I ſweet. 
een 
Are You not He whom Virgins fear, 
And Widows court? Is not your Name 
_ Cvy1d? If fo, pray come not near— n 
Fair Maiden, I'm the very ſame. * 
r 
Then what have I, good Sir, to ſay, 
Or do with Her, You call your Mother? 
If I ſhou'd meet Her in my Way, 
We hardly court ſy to each other. 
. 
Diana Chaſte, and Hens Sweet, 
Witneſs that what I ſpeak is true: 
I wou'd not give my Paroquet 
| For all the Dov xs that ever flew. 
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XXIV. Vet 
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* XXIV. 
Vet, to compoſe this Midnight Noiſe, 
Go freely ſearch where-c'er you pleaſe: 
(The Rage that rais'd, adorn' d Her Voice) 
Upon yon Toilet lie my Keys. 
XXV. 
Her Keys He takes; her Doors unlocks; | 
Thro' Wardrobe, and thro' Cloſet bounces ; 
Peeps into ev'ry Cheſt and Box; | 
Turns all her Furbeloes and Flounces. 
i 
But Do vx, depend ont, finds He none; 
So to the Bed returns again: 
And now the Maiden, bolder grown, 
Begins to treat Him with Diſdain. 
XXVII. 
I marvel much, She ſmiling faid, 
vour Poultry cannot yet be found: 
Lies he in yonder Slipper dead, 
Or? may be, in the Tea- pot drown d:? 
XXVIII. 
No, Traytor, angry Love replies, 
He's hid ſomewhere about Your Breaſt | 
A Place, nor God, nor Man denies, 2 
For Venus Do vx the proper Neſt. 
XXIX. 
Search then, She ſaid, put in your Hand, 
And CyNT HII, dear Protectreſs, guard Me: 
As guilty I, or free may ſtand, 
Do Thou, or puniſh, or reward Me. 


XXX. But 


But ah! what Maid to 16 can "Yr 2 vin 
He ſcorns, and breaks all Legal F Power 
Into her Breaſt his Hand He thruſt; . 
And in a Moment forc d it © 
XXXI. 
O, whither do thoſe Fingers Wee ene 
Cries CLo E, treacherout Uichin, hier 
O Venus! I ſhall find thy Do v. 
Says He; for ſure I touch his Feather. 
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A LOVER's: ANGER. 


A CL ox came into 05 1582 r other Day, 
I peeviſh began; Where ſo long cou'd You 4 
In your Life-time You never regarded yout Hour: 
You promis d at Two; and (pray look Child) tis Four. 
A Lady's Watch needs neither Figures nor Wheels: 
Tis enough, that tis loaded with Baubles and Seals. 
A Temper ſo heedleſs no Mortal can bear 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute Air. 
Lord bleſs Me! ſaid She; let a Body but ſpeak: / 
Here's an ugly hard Roſe-Bud falln into my Neck: 
It has hurt Me, and vext Me to ſuch a Degice —— | 
See here; for You never believe Me; pray ſee, 
On the left Side my Breaſt what a Mark it ha made 
So ſaying, her Boſom She careleſs diſplay d.1t 
That Seat of Delight I with Wonder ſurvey d; 
And forgot evry Word I deſign'd to have ſaid. 
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| ſullen Hunden one Dey 1158 en 454] 
Sent HERMES down to I'D a's Grove,  *' 

Commanding C vyrd to deliver | 

His Store of Darts, his total Quiver; 

That HERMES ſhou'd the Weapons break, 

Or throw em into LERT RHE Lake. 


HERMES, You know, muſt do his Errand: 
He found his Man, produc'd his Warrant: 
Cuye1n, your Darts this very Hour 
There's no ane e N Power. 


How ſullen juorirEB, jut now 
I think I ſaid: and Voull allow. 
That Cu pi p was as bad as He: 
Hear but the Youngſters Repu. 

Coane Kinſman aid the litle' U A505 
Put off your Wings; lay by your Rodz; + 
Retire with Me to yonder Bower; _ Fell d.de 
And reſt your ſelf for half an Hour: 
'Tis far indeed from hence to Heav'n: 
And You fly faſt: and tis but Seven. | 
Well take one cooling Cup of Neckar; dd; /1 
And drink to this Celeſtial Hector — \ 
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He break my Ducts usbudtn my W ure 
He, LE DA's Swan, and DAN AE's Show't! 
Go, bid him his Wife's Tongue reſtrain n 
And mind his Thunder, and his Rain— | 
My Darts? O certainly Ell give eim: 
From CLOE“s Eyes He ſhall receive em. 
There's One, the Beſt in all my Qui ver, 
Twang! thro his very Heart and Liver. 
He then ſhall Pine, and Sigh, and Rave: 
Good Lord! what Buſtle ſhalt We have! 
Na ru Ns, muſt: ſtraight be ſent to Sea; 
And FLORA ſumtnon'd twice a-day: * 
One muſt find Shells, and t other Flow' rs, 
For cooling Grotts, and fragrant Bow'rs, 
That CLOER may be ſerv'd in State: 

The Ho us muſt at Her Toilet wait: 
Whilſt all the reaſoning Fools below, 
Wonder their Watches go too flow. 
Lyss muſt fly South, and Eu us Eaſt, b 2 
For Jewels for Her Hair and Breaſt: t: 
No Matter tho their cruel Hate 
Sink Cities, and lay Forreftswalte.- / 1 

No Matter tho This Fleet be loft; 2 

Or That lie 'wind-bound' on the Coaſt. 2h ys 
W hat whis pring in my Mothers Ear! N25 
What Care, that Ju o ſhoud not heaa !! 
What Work among Tou Scholar God! 
PRHok Bus muſt write Him am rous Odes: 
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8 Perner 


And Thou, poor Couſin, muſt compoſe N 
His Letters in ſubmiſſive Proſe: e oct lfs ln adlel, | 
Whilſt haught y (Cx 08, to ſuſtai nn 
The Honour of My myſtic, Reign, 
Shall all his Gifts and ene D ünscte i! 
And laugh at J r Paik wh) eee 
FA 50 3 852101 

Dear Couz, ſaid Hana 8 in a 5 9 
For Heav'n ſake keep. Your Nazis: S [Night 
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| Bs Me, Cle ha l. Tun Fo 
Or forfeit me One precious Kiſss. 
Tis the firſt Off. ſpring of the Graces 
Bears diff rent Forms in diff rent Places; 
Acknowledg'd fine, where cer baban * 
Yet fancy d finer, when conceal'd. 
'Twas FLORA's Wealth, and On CE's Charm; 
PanDoRa's Box of Good and Harm: TH” 
'Twas Maxs's Wiſh, Endymron's Dream;  _ 
Arzrrss Draught, and Ovip's Theme. 
Tuts guided TuhESsEuUus thro the Maze; 
And ſent Him home with Life and Praiſe. 
But THIS undid the PRRTOIAN Boy; | 
And blew the Flames that ruin'd Tx ov: 


ont 


THis 


"Pans on ſeveral O-ccasLons. 
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Tuis ſhew' d great Dale Gasser, 3 


And help'd rich JAs oN to the Fleece. 


Tuis thro the Eaſt juſt Vengeance hurl dd, 
And loſt poor ANTHONY the World. 
Injur'd, tho Luc RRE found her Doom; 
Tuis baniſh'd Tyranny from Roms. 
Appeas'd, tho' La1s gain'd her Hire; 
Tuis ſet PERSEPOLIis on Fire. 

For Tris ALC1DEs learn'd to Spin; 
His Club laid down, and Lion's Skin. 
For THIS AeoL Lo: deignd to keep, 
With ſervile Care, a Mortal's Sheep. 

For TH1s the Father of the Gods, 
Content to leave His high Abodes, 
In. borrow'd Figures looſely ran, 
EuRoPa's Bull, and LE b 4's Swan. 
For Tx1s He reaſſumes the Nod; 

(While SSMuELE commands the God) 
Launces the Bolt, and ſhakes the Poles; 
Tho Momus laughs, and 10 ſcolds. 


Here liſt ning 22 wird. * fads 
Your Riddle is not hard to read: 


I Gueſs it Fair one, if You yp 
Need I, alas! the Theme purſue ? | 
For This, Thou ſeeſt, for TRIs I leave, 
Whateer the World thinks Wiſe or Grave, 
Ambition, Buſineſs, Friendſhip, News, 
My uſeful Books, and {ſerious Mya 10 
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For Tais I willingly decline | 
The Mirth of Feaſts; and Joys of Wine; 
And chuſe to ſit and talk with Thee, 

( As Thy great Orders may decree) 
Of Cocks and Bulls, of Flutes and-Fiddles, 
Of Idle Tales, and fooliſh Riddles. 
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The QUESTION, 70 LISET TA. 


W HAT Nymph ſhoud I admire, or truſt, 
But CL 0s Beauteous, Cr. ox Juſt * 
What Nymph ſhou'd J deſire to fee, x 
But Her who leaves the Plain for Me!? 
To Whom ſhou'd I compoſe the Lay, 
But Her who liſtens, when I play? 
To Whom in Song repeat my Cares, 
But Her who in my Sorrow ſhares? 
For Whom ſhow'd I the Garland make, 
But Her who joys the Gift to take, 
And boaſts She wears it for My Sake? 
In Love am I not fully bleft + 
Lis ET TA, pr 'ythee tel the tell. 
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8 CL os juſt, and CLoꝶ Fair | nou 
Deſerves to be Your only Care: — 
But when You and She to Day 


Far into the Wood did firsy, 


Donus ee Occarrons hs 


Arid I happen'd to paſs by; [17 

Which way did Tou caſt your Eye? 

But when your Cares to Her You ing, 
Yet dare not tell Her whence they ſpring 3 
Does it not more afflict your Heart, | 
That in thoſe Cares She hears a Part? 
When You the Flow'rs for C108 twine, 
Why do You to Her Garland join 
The meaneſt Bud that falls fram Mine! 
Simpleſt of Swains! the World may ſee, 


Whom Cr os loves, and Who loves Me. 


HE Pride of evry Grove I choſe, 
The Violet ſweet; and Lilly fair, 

The dappłd Pink, and bluſhing Roſe, 
To deck my charming Los Hair, 


At Morn the Nymph vouchſaft to place 


Upon her Brow the various Wreath ; 


The Flow'rs leſs. bleoming than Her Pace, 


The Scent leſs fragrant. than Her Breath. 
„ 
The Flow'rs She wore along the Day: 
And ev'ry Nymph and Shepherd ſaid, 
That in her Hair they lookt more gay, 
Than glowing in their Native Bed. 
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IV. Undreſt 


* 


— 


92 PoE Ns on ſeveral Occactons' 


* n 


IV. 
Undreſt at Evening, when She found 
Their Odours loft, their Colours paſt; 
She chang'd her Look, and on the Ground 
Her Garland and her Eye She caſt. 
HT ger ome; (57:9 
That Eye dropt Senſe diſtin& and clear, 
As any Muss's Tongue cou d ſpeak; 
When from it's Lid a pearly Tear | 
Ran trickling down her beauteous Cheek. 
. i rf VI. 
Diſſembling, what I knew too well, 
My Love, my Life, ſaid I, explain 
This Change of Humour: prythee tell: 
That falling Tear — What does it mean? 
VII. | 
She ſigh'd ; She ſmil'd: and to the Flow'rs 
Pointing, the Lovely Moraliſt faid : 
See! Friend, in ſome few fleeting Hours, 
See yonder, what a Change is made. 
W ' 
Ah Me! the blooming Pride of May, +  ;/ 
And That of Beauty are but one: 
At Morn Both flouriſh bright and gay,  - 
Both fade at Evening, pale, and gone. 
IX. 
At Dawn poor Sr EIL A dancd and ſung; | 
The am'rous Vouth atound Her bow d: 
At Night her fatal Knell was rung 
I ſaw, and kiſs d Her in her Shrowd. 
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Such as She is, who dyd to Day; 1 ot 

Such I, alas! may be to MOrroW‚ r 7 

Go, Damon, bid Thy Muſe diſpla g, 

The Juſtice of thy CLOER“ S Sorrow.) ß. 
i= 
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The LA D! b af 0, Here "ky es Gl, 
1 — Venus. 5 


EN Us, take my Vitive Glaſs: . 
Since I am not what I n 
What from this Day I ſhall be, 
Venus, let Me never ſee.” 55 


" * ” ” — — * . ” 
cl ev a 1 3 
1 ! 1 . # _—_— 3 £ g 
a 1 = 
E 7 : L O 8 0 
5 L O 6 4345 E. wp) ' 9 
8 - . 94454 * 714 þ 
* * 1 * . ” . 6 73 
* 199 ” If £ 


K 
ORBEAR to ask Me, why 1 weep 3 
Vext CLos to her Shepherd ſaid: 
Tis for my Two poor ſtragling Sheep 
Perhaps, or for my Squirrel dead. WE 
OE 22% 0 NR 77 
For mind I what You late have writ? 
Your ſubtle Queſtiens, and Replies; IN 
Emblems, to teach a Female Wirt of 


The W where e Corr flies. 5: WT. 
"Bb. 2:4. - I. Your 
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Your Riddle, purpos d tc rehearſe e 
The general Pow that Beauty. — 110 


But why did no peculiat Verſe b. M » Uo a3 
Deſcribe one Charna of CLo#'s Habe? 
IV. 
The Glaſs, which was at mne, Y not | 
With ſuch Myfterious Sottow laid: nog 


The Garland (and You call it Mine) FIG 
Which ſhow'd how Vouth and Beauty — e 
Ten thouſand Trifles light as Theſe 


Nor can my Rage, nor Anger move: p 
She ſhou'd be humble, who vou d pleaſe 
And She muſt ſuffer, nw can love. 


— at — — A * a 
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| When i in » My Glaſs 1 —- to 
, Of Venus what did 1 implore? 
That evry Grace which thence I took, 
* Shou d know to harm my DAMo more. 
14 "as. ett 1 * 
Reading Thy ved FO heeds, ſaid I. 
If here or thete his Glances fle!) 
O free for ever be His ran 0 
Whoſe Heart to Me is always . 
ee D * 
My Bloom indeed, m little Flos „idee 
Of Beauty quickly I ite Pride 
For ſever d from it's Native BOW. 
It on Thy glowing Boſom dy d. 
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Yet card I not, what might preſage es Toh; id 
Or withering: Wreatht or fleeting Youth: 
Love I eſteem d more ſtrong than Cc i 17 
And Time leſs. permanent chan Tnith. Nenn. 

| N. 

Why then I weep, forbear-to know: b mont 
Fall uncontroll'd m Fears, ani fred: Nenn 
O DAM, tis . bir Nadia K 
erer v. , 1 

XII. 

The ſecret Wound with which I bleed: os 
Shall lie wript up, evn in my Herſes 
But on my Tomb. ſtone Thu ſhak'read' 
My Anſwer to Thy dubious Verſe. 


6 £ . 5 or” 
av CLOE Jaatovs, 


in this ane Sri 


e Hon 0 
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SIT TO 
| - 141214171 bor Bee {4 5 >, %%% 1 210 
| # itt 10 . 22 ts ik 3169 79 4 
Vis 8, faireſt proof of Bekutys Pow EE 
1 Dear Idol of My punting om Un 
Nature points Tha my fatal Hour: FO 
Aud 1 have liv'd's: co We matt , 141 
/ 101 2iqos] Se Pvemaayct yin onto” e 
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While now I take my laſt Adieu. { D163 391 | 
Heave Thou no Sigh, nor 1 ww 0 


7 — 


Leſt yet my half clos d Eye may view "VO 
On Earth an Object worth its Care. if 
From Jealouſy's tormenting Strife! 


For ever be Thy Boſom fred! La] 
That nothing may diſturb Thy Life. 
Content I haſten to the Dea. 

Yet when ſome' bettetfated Youth ' 
Shall with his am rous Parly move Thee; 
Reflect One Moment on His "Frath,' + 

Who * Thus, Petſiſts to love Thee. 


"OLE (A B E T TER ANSWER.” 45 
117 *. i £10 
D EAR Cros how blubber'd i is that. pretty Face? 
Thy Cheek all on Fire, and Thy Hair all uncurl'd: 
Prythee quit this Caprice; and (as Old FAL STA ſays) 
Let Us e'en talk a little like Folks of This World. 
410 Tele Rl 0 00 Sis 
How can't Thow preſume, Thon haſt leave to Ant 
The Beauties, which VANS but lent to Thy keeping? 
Thoſe Looks were deſign d to inſpire Love and Joy : 
More ord nary Eyes may ſerve People for weeping. 
Bird vw II III. To 
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III. 

To be vext at a Trifle or two hab writ, 3 
Your judgment at once, and my Paſſion ben wrong: 
You take that for Fact, which will ſcarce be found Wit: 
Od's Life! muſt One [wear to the Truth o* a Song: 

ö 
What I ſpeak, my fair Cros, * what I write, ſhews 
The Diff rence there is |betwixt Nature and Art: 
I court others in Verſe; but I love Thee in Proſe : 
And Theyk have my W hinges ; but x Thouhal gr 
The God of i us nen ( Vou know Fry * 5 UN, 
How after his Journeys He ſets up his Reſt: 
If at Morning o'er Earth tis his Fancy to run; 
At Night he reclines on his TaeT1s's. Breaſt. 
p- £20 3} { :MIo4 1 fy | 
So when I am wearyd with wand' ring all Day; 
To Thee my Delight in the Evening I come: 
No Matter what Beauties I ſaw in my Way: 
Wes were hut Ant Viſts: but n art my Hau. 
Then koiſh, Dear CLos; chis Paſtoral Wat 
And let us like Hox acs and LyY DI Aagree: : 
For Thou art a Girl as much brighter than Her, 
As He was a Poet ſublimer than Me. 
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PALLAS and. VENUS 
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THE 83 Swain had judg d the gest Diſyiuce 

And Beauty's Pow'r-obtain'd the Golden Fruit; | 

When Venus, looſe in all Her naked Charms, 

Met Jove's great Daughter clad in ſhining Arms. 

The wanton Goddeſs yiew'd the Warlike Maid 
From Head to * and nne She ſaid: 


2 
4 


Vield, Silter; Rival, Yield: Naked You * A 38 
I vanquiſh: Gueſs, how Potent I ſhould be; 
If to the Field I came in Armour dreſt: 
Dreadful, like _ my Shield, and tertible my Creſt 
wart Ward ditt GA. 
The Warrior Goddeſs wich i Diſdain replyd: 
Thy Folly, Child, is equal to thy Pride: 
Let a brave Enemy for once adviſe, .-: | 
And Venus (if tis poſſible ) be Wiſe; 
Thou to be ftrong muſt put off every Dres? 
Thy only Armour is thy Nakedneſs? 
And more than once, (or Thou art much bely d) 
By Maxs himſelf That Armour. has been try d. 
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2 ROM poblick Noiſe wy faQious sure, | 
From all the buſie 1lls of Life 


Take me, My CELIIA, to Thy Breaſt; 
And lull my weatied Soul to Reſt: 7 
For Ever, in this humble Cell. PA, Gb ages (tf; 
Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwell; 

None enter elſe, but Lov R and He 
Shall bar the Door, and A ele on 


* 


To painted Rook, cad ſhining Spina, 
(Uneaſie Seats of high Deſires) Y 
Let the unthinking Many croud> 1 7 
That dare be Covetous and Proud: 
In golden Bondage let Them wait, 
And barter Happineſs for State: 
But Oh! My CRLIA, when Thy n 2h, % 


Deſires to ſee a Couit again 60 
May Heav'n around This deſtin'd. "i þ 
The choiceſt of its Curſes ſhed: 1 


To ſum up all the Rage of Fate, 1 1h, 
In the Two Things I dread. and hate; 
I Thou be Falſe, and I be Great. 


Thus, 
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Thus, on Se Breaſt, 3 
Fond C x LA DO Nnhis Soul expreſt ; _— 
While with Delight the lovely Maid Rome 
Receiv'd the Vows, She thus repaid: 


Hope of my Age, Jqy of 1 "0 1 4 
Bleſt Miracle of Love aid Tut = 
All that cou'd c'er be counted Mine, oF ; 
My Love and Life long ſincè are Thine? nn +Þ 
A real Joy I never kne w-. all: ih wy POE ; 
Till I believ'd Thy Paſſion true?! 
A real Grief I ne'er canfind; 0 1+ hi Ak 
Till Thou prov'ſt Perjur d or Unkind. — 
Contempt, and Poverty, and Cate, * 
All we abhor, and all we fear, 9 1g $5 . 
Bleſt with Thy Preſence, I can bea. 
Thro' Waters, and thro' Flames T1! go, 
Suff rer and Solace of Thy Woe: 1 
Trace Me ſome yet unheard- of Way, 8 
That I Thy Ardour may fepay yr 
And make My conſtant Paſſion Known, 
By more than Woman jets Has done.” 
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Had I a With that did not bear 
The Stamp and Image of my Dear; Fn 
I'd pierce my Heart thro' ev'ry Vein,” "Y 
And Die to let it out again. 
No: Venus ſhall my Witneſs be, 

(If Venus ever lov'd like Me) 
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That for one Hour I wou'd, not quit 
My Shepherd's Arms, and- this Retreat, 
To be the PzR5s1aNn Monarch's Bride, 
Patt ner of Al his Power and Prim 
Or Rule in Regal State above, 


Mother of Gods, and 19875 Ys re 2 9 N 
le 4 
( NF tred *I ö ; 


But 000, alas! our * AGAR * 1 
He thank'd her on his, bended Knee; R 
Then drank a Quart of Milk and Tea; 7 il T 
And leaving her adord Embrace, . 45 1 
Haſten d to Court, to beg a Place. YEE: 
While She, his Abſence to bemoan, WEE eu Et 07G on 
The very Moment He was gone, 4 | N. HS 
Calld Tayns1s from beneath the Beds 9 
Where all this time He had d hid. 8 At 


S a near 
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W HILE Men have theſe Ambizious Fancies ; | 
And wanton Wenches : read Romances 9 
Our Sex will---What? Out with it. Lye; F 
And Theirs in equal Strains . 
The Moral of the Tale 1 ſing * 
(A Poſy for a Wedding Ring). . — 
In this ſhort Verſe will be 7 , "I . 
Love is a ** and Vows are : Wind. . 
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(As Honk Ac has divinely ſung) 
Could not be kept from Jove J "Pihbite * 
By Doors of Steel, and Wills of Brit. 
The Reaſon of the Thing "38 ler; 
Would Jovs the flaked "Th Wet: 
Cue1D was with Him öf the" Patty: 

And ſhow'd himſelf guete ind Hetty 

For, give That Whip Ser but his — ; 


14224 


He takes my Lord Chef. LA Wattant = | — 


Dauntleſs as Death away alks; 

Breaks the Doors open 0 Wie: Locks; 
Searches the Parlout, Chirnber Stud dy 
Nor ſtops, till He*Bas 'Cutyntr"s Body. 


Since 9 ths has 1 2 Aufftentitk Ti 
By Age deliverd own to Youth ; _— 
Tell us, miſtake Fus tell ü üs, 
Why ſo Myfterious, wh Ts Jealous?” 
Does the Reſtraint, the Bolt, the Bar any | 
Make Us leſs Curious, Hertirs Bite * 

The Spy, which does "this ai ah, | 


Does She neer ſay her 22 *8 nor ſleep 1 50 


Does She to no Exceſs inc Inc? 
Dots She fly Muſick, Mirth And Wine! 


188 Danat, dt And "Wot 1 to ονjũ u 
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Or have not; Gd ld Ale Fats Pol, Slond-vo T f 
To purchaſe One ufigurcted Sr? A pid od? 


Your Care dos farther yet el! 
That Spy is guarded'by your friend... 
But has This Friend nbr E e em 7 
May He not feel the Erubłl Dt 
Which. ſoon or late, ell Mortal ul? | 194 
May He not, with too tefider Trxal, 

Give the Fair Pris her Oaùſe to lee, * 
How much He wiſhes, She cke 3 10 | 20 1 
May He not craftily infer ' 4 1891 bas 21 ith 
The Rultes'bf Penn Teas. tig edge 0290 VV 
Which chain Him tola 5 er H 
Which make Him WICtchld, to * Ja: 
And may not She, chis Datlitiy Ihe, r 

Vouthful Und Gaby, Fleftf And Bled, 
Eaſie with Him, i 60 4 57 M * = 5 
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Sir, Will your' Wea "oY ad” 
I truſt to neither Sp Vg F! HA. By 
In ſhort, I keep Her he the” left 
Of ev'ry Human Fade. — Shel Wiibe 2 | 
From Pen and Pa per She's! debited: Es 
Has She a Bodkin alf Cate} , 


She Il prick her Mind. ie wil, Y6 


DI , You " 
But how ſhall She That Mt Se 


I keep Her in one Room: 1 Lck fit: 
3 Key' (180k Hete) as In thus Locher 


The 


| = — = — 
edge — 5 ap as. 44 Dee "RIM 
The Key- hole, is That Jef? Moſt certain... F 


She'll thruſt her Letggr:thro'-Six Ma NNW 


Dear angry Friend, Nhat muſt be done? 
Is there no Way There is but One. 1 f 
Send Her abroad and let Hetdees, i df ot 1 
That all this mingled: Maſc, Which Se 
Being forbidden longs to R%; +1 
Is a dull Farce, an empty SHAH © ds clo on SES Af 
Powder, and Pocket Glaſs, un n gov Al 
A Staple of Romance and Las, eee 
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Falſe Tears, and real Perjuriess.. - Shoes ion SH wth 
W here Sighs and Looks are bought and old; 5; 5 

And Love is made but to be told: lee Ai 
Where the fat Bawd, and laviſh: - ap Sin er 


The Spoils of ruin d. Beauty oon be 
And Youth ſeduc d from Friends and Fame, Mtoe 
Muſt give up Age to Want and Sbame. n 
Let Her behold the Frantick Scene, oP 544; 
The Women wretched, falſe the Men: 
And when, theſe certain Ills to nun, W 
She would to Thy Embraces o 
Receive Her with extended Arms: N 
Seem more delighted with her ene 
Wait on Her to the Park and Play: 

Put on good Humour ; make Her 75 

Be to her Virtues very | kind: | 

Be to her Faults a little blind: 

Let all her Ways be unconfin d: 
And clap your PA DLOCK——0n | her Mind. 
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HAN 8 "CA R A ® L 


ANS * — 1 and 01d, 
Married a Laſs of Lon von. Mould: 
Handſome ? enough; extreamly Gay: 
Lov'd Muſick, Company, and Play: 
High Flights She had, and Wit at Will: 


And ſo her Tongue lay ſeldom ſtill: 
For in all Viſits who but ws 3% 


To Argue, or to ahn 


She made it lain yr — . — Paſſion. 
Was orderd by Predeſtination; 
That, if weak Women went- aſtray, -/|- 
Their Stars were more in Fault than They: 
Whole Tragedies She had by Heat: . 
Enter d into Rox aNna's Part: 
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To Triumph in her Rival's Blood, 

The Action certainly was good. . 

How like a Vine young AMMON: curd! 

Oh that dear Conqu'ror-of the World! 

She pity'd BeTT®k TON in Age, 

That ridicul d the ae 1 

She, firſt of all the ToTthcnda told; * BY 
Where neweſt InD14 Things were ſold : 

So in a Morning, without Bodice, | 

Slipt lomerimies out to Mis, Tnop rss 
4 RT "BO 
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To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen: 


What elſe cou d ſo much Vartue mean? | 


For to prevent the leaſt Reproach, 
BeTTy went with Her in the Coach. 


But when ho very mo Ae 
Excited her peculiar Care 


She without fail was e e 


Drank Chocolate, then ſlept again: 

At Twelve She roſe: with much ado 

Her Cloaths were huddl'd on by Two: 
Then; Does my Lady Dine at home? 

Yes ſure; but is the Colonel come? 

Next, how to {ſpend the Aſternoon, 

And not come Home again too ſoon ; 

The Change, the City, or the Play,” '/ 


As each was proper fot the Day yi OY 2283 
A Turn in Summer to H EE" 8811 2 


When it grew . Dark. 


Wife's Pleaſure canſebGiyebancth * 
Strange Fancies done in HANS Btain: 
He thought of What He did not name 
And wou'd reform; but durſt not blame. 
At firſt He therefore Preachd his Wife 
The Comforts of a Pious Life: 
Told Her, how Tranſient Beauty was 
That All muſt die, and Fleſh: was Graſs: - 
He bought Her Sermons; Pfalms; and Graces ; 
And doubled down the uſeful Places; 


But 
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Bur {till the Weight of worldly Care 
Allow d Her little time for Pray r: 155 
And CLEOPATRA was read Orr. 
While Scor, and Wax, and Twenty mom 0 
That teach one to deny one's _ du at | 
Stood unmoleſted on the Shell. 
An untouch'd Bible grac'd her Tolle, 4.304 » How I, 
No fear that Thumb of Her's ſhould ſpoil it. Fit nun) 
In ſhort, the Trade was ſtill the:ſame: + jo 1 * 
The Dame went out: the Colonel came... -:.;: 
nen nuf A + 

What's to be done? poor CaRAVAI cry d: 
Another Batt'ry muſt be tr yd. 
W hat if to Spells I had Recourſesee „% 
Tis but to hinder ſomething Worſqe. 
The End muſt juſtifie the Means 
He only Sins who III intendsss 1 
Since therefore tis to Combat Evi 
'Tis lawſul to employ the Devil. 


Forthwith the Devil did"appear | | + 
(For name Him and He's always near) . 
Not in the Shape in which He plies 
At Miſss Elbow when She lies 
Or ſtands before the Nuts ry Doors, 
To take the naughty Boy that roañt ??? 
But without Sawcer Eye _—— bis dent 


Like a grape Bae at Law. Ken TE 
ae een et e en 


Hans CARVEL, ay aſide your Grief, 


The Devil ſays: I bring Relief. 
Relief, 
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Relief, ſays Hans: pray let me crave 
Your Name, Sir. 
I did not look upon your Feet: 
You'll pardon Me: Ay, now I ſeet: 
And pray, Sir, when came You from Hell! 


All well: but pr'ythee, honeſt Hans, Wo 
(Says SAT an) leave your Complaiſance: |, 
The Truth is this: I cannot ſtay 

Flaring in Sun-ſhine all the Day: 

For, entre Nous, We Helliſh Sprites, 

Love more the Freſco of the Nights; 

And oft ner our Receipts convey 

In Dreams, than any other Way. 

I tell You therefore as a Friend, 

E'er Morning dawns, your Fears ſhall end: 
Go then this Evning, Maſter Carver, 


Lay down your Fowls, and broach your Barrel; | 


Let Friends and Wine diſſolve your Care; 
Whilſt I the great Receipt prepare: 

To Night Ill bring it, by my Faith; 
Believe for once what Sa TAN faith. 


Away went Hans: glad? not a little ; 
Obey'd the Devil to a Tittlez,,- 
Invited Friends ſome: half a Dozen, 
The Colonel, and my Lady's Couſin. 
The Meat was ſerwd; the Bowls were crown'd ; 
Catches were ſung; and Healths went round: 


SATAN. ir, your Slave: 


Our Friends there, did You leave Them well? 


l 
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We Waters for the Cloſ e 


Till Ha Ns had fairly got his Doſe 63 
The Colonel toaſted to the beſt T! 
The Dame mov'd off, to be undreſt 


The Chimes went Twelve: the Gueſts wee: 5 

But when, or how, Hans NP Knew. | 

Some Modern Anecdotes aver, 

He nodded in his Elbow Chair; 

From thence was carry d off to Be! 
JoHN held his Heels, and Nan his Headde. 
My Lady was diſturb'd: new Sorrow! OO 
Which Hax muſt anſwer for to Morrow. 55 A1 


In Bed t. hen view this Key] Pair; 
And think how HyMmen Triumph d there. 
Hans, faſt aſleep, as ſoon as laid; | 
The Duty of the Night unpaid : 
The waking Dame, with Thoughts oppreſt, 
That made Her Hate both Him and Reſt: 
By ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife! WW i, AVE 
"Twas AcME's and'SerTiMIUs Life. 
The Lady ſigh'd: the Lover ſnord: 5b 
The punctual Devil kept his World; 
Appear'd to honeſt HANS again; vritnge ein! 
But not at all by Madam ſeen: 
And giving Him a Magick Ring, 
Fit for the Finger of a King | 
Dear Hans, ſaid He, this Jewel take, 
And wear it long for SAT AN's Sake: 


04 NG Ft "Twill 
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Twill do your Buſineſs to a Hair: 

For long as You this Ring ſhall wear, 

As ſure as I look over LincoLn, 

That neer {hall 1 Gr You think on. 


Hans ys the Ring with Joy extream 3 
(All this was only in a Dream) 1 
And thruſting it beyond his Joint, an 
'Tis done, He cry'd: I've gain'd my Point. 
W hat Point, ſaid She, You ugly Beaſt? 
You neither give Me Joy nor Reſt: 

'Tis done. What's done, You drunken Bear? 


You've thruſt your Finger G—d knows where. 


A Dy ch Fr 


* 


FINE, 8 Woman. are Mars Ruit: Ares 
Says wiſe Profeſſor VAND BER Brin. 6 

By Flames a Houſe I hir d was loſtt AT 

Laſt Year: and I muſt pay the Coſt; | 50 

This Spring the Rains Oetflowd my Ground: 14h 

And my beſt Flanders Mare was drown'd. | 1174 

A Slave I am to CLara's Eyes 71 ba4 

The Gipſey knows her Pow'r, and flies 

Fire, Water, Woman, are My Ruin: 11 

And great Thy Wiſdom, VAN DER Bruin. 


PAULO 


ue r 205 


54 Lo 1 GANT! 


ON Ser mold! 


AND, 


His . 1 F . 


4 al tar c 


- 


An lone. but a Sort Pair. 


1 , 


Eft enim dtex 4 
quod K quad 


lenke in omni Vnnnus, 
"ewe magis 4 Virtute poteſt 


quam Re * Qic. de Officiis. Lib. l. 


: PR i 
ö : T SILLS } 10 


EYOND the fix'd and ſett!'d Rules 
Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools, 
Beyond the Letter of the Law, 

Which keeps our Men and Maids in Awe, 
The better Sort ſhould ſet before m 
A Grace, a Manner a Decor ume 


akes em ndt only juſt, but bright 3 | 
And ſets em in that open Famex, 
ere witty Malice cane blame! 


2013 2122 T 21 Tis oo ere 07 
For 'tis in Life, as 'tis in 8 


Much may be Righeytt much be Wantiagg: 


From Lines drawn true uỹr Rye may trace 
A Foot, a Knee, a Hand, a Face: 
Pan 4 


22 that gives their ö 7 


* 
LEICT Vs 


May 


— — 
8 „ 


a Peg us on ſeverui Oo l 


May juſtly own the Picture wrought 
Exact to Rule, exempt from ey 53, 
Yet if the C olouring be not there, mT 
The T1T1AN Stroke, the Guipo Air; 
To niceſt Judgment ſhow the Piece ; ö 
At beſt twill only not diſpleaſe: a 


It would not gain on IERSEV'S Eye: 
BRAD TOR D would frown, and {et it by. 


2 
$3 


Thus in the picture of our Mind 
The Action may be well deſign' d; | 
Guided by Law, and bound by Duty; 1 ñ 
Vet want this Je ne ſcay quoy of Beauty: 2 q 
And tho it's Error may be ſuch, 1705 
As Knacs and Bux Ess cannot hit; 

It yet may feel the nicet Touch 


Of WicRERLEY'Ss * Wa. Wo 
What is this Talk? As Ends big. 


And where will this dry Moral endes 
The Truth of what Lou here lay down 1 
By ſome Example ſhould be ſhown; —— +: 
With all my Heart, for * 0 12 
An Honeſt, but a Simple Pair 5 Hi creo 
(And Twenty other I n > Sifu AY obs 
May ſerve to make this THes1s clear. 


A Doctor of great Skill and Fame, 
PAULOPVURGANTI was his Name 


mar "RRPry 82 — — — x.—ͤ—t' 
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11 
* 


Had a good, comely, virtuous Wife: 

No Woman led a better Liſe: 

She to Intrigues was ev'n hard-hearted: 

She chuckłd when a Bawd was carted: 

And thought the Nation ne er wou'd thrive, 
Till all the Whores were burnt alive. J 0D; 


» 4 


On marry'd Men, that dare be bad, 
She thought no Mercy ſhould be had; 
They ſhould be hang'd, or ftaryd, or flead, 
Or ſerv'd like Rois E Prieſts in Sw EDE. 3 
In ſhort, all Lewdneſs She defy'd: + ls 8 F 
And tiff was her Parochial Pride. | | | 


Vet in an honeſt Way, the Dame 

Was a great Lover of That ſame; 

And could from Scripture take her Cue, 
That Husbands ſhould give: Wives their Due. 


Her Prudence did ſo juſtly ſteer 
Between the Gay and the Severe, 
That if in ſome Regards She choſe 

To curb poor PAL o in too cloſe; 

In others She relax d again, 

And govern d with a looſer Rein. 


? 


Thus tho She Aua did i 
The Doctor from Exceſs of Wine; 
With Oyſters, Eggs, and Vermicelli 
She let Him almoſt burſt his Belly: 

7 "_ Thus 
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Thus drying Coffee was deny'd; 

But Chocolate that Loſs ſupply d: 
And for Tobacco (who could bear it!) 
Filthy Concomitant of Clatet 

(Bleſt Revolution ) one might ſe: 
Eringo Roots, and Bohe Tea. 


She often ſet the Doctor's Band, 
And ftrok'd his Beard, and ſqueezd his Hand: 
Kindly complain'd, that after Noon 
He went to pore on Books too foon: 

She held it wholeſomer by much, 
To reſt a little on the Couch 


About his Waſte in Bed a-nights 
She clung ſo cloſe for fear of Sprites. 


The Dodtor underſtood the Call; 
But had not always wherewithal, 


The Lion's Skin too ſhort, you know, 
(As PLuTaRcH's Morals finely ſhow) 
Was lengthen'd by the Fox's Tail: 

And Art ſupplies, where Strength may fail. 


Unwilling then in Arms to meet 
The Enemy, He could not beat; 
He ſtrove to lengthen the Campaign, 
And fave his Forces by Chicane. 
Fazrvs, the Roman Chief, who thus 


By fair Retreat grew MAxIMus, | 
bas TY Shows 


PoE s a fra ee 


—_— 


— * - 6 
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* 
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55 


Shows us, that all that Warrior can do 
With Force inferior, is Cundtandb. 


One Day then, as the Foe drew near, 23 


With Love, and Joy, and Life, and Dear; 


Our Don, who knew this Tittle Tattle 

Did, ſure as Trumpet, call to Battel ; 
Thought it extreamly 4 proper, © 

To ward againſt the coming Blow: 

To ward: but how? Ay, there's the Queſtion: 
Fierce the Aſſault, unarm'd the Baſtion. 


The Doctor feign d a Wage Surprise: 
He felt her Pulſe: he view'd her Eyes: 
That beat too faſt: Theſe rowl'd too quick: 
She was, He ſaid, or would be Sick: 
He judg'd it abſolutely good, 


That She ſhould purge and cleanſe het Blood. 1 


Se aw Waters for that end were got: 
If they paſt eaſily or not, | 
What matters it? the Lady's Feavet 
Continu'd violent as ever. 


For a Diſtemper of this Kind, 
(BLAckMoRs and Hans ate of my Mind) 
If once it youthful Blood infects, 
And chiefly of the Female 8er; 
Is ſcarce removd by Pill ot Potion; 
What -e er might be our Doctors Notion. 


* — —— — n 
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One luckleſs Night then, as in Bed 1 
The Doctor and the Dame were laid; 0 lit. 02 
Again this cruel Feaver came, + 0 4 (4 
High Pulſe, ſhort Breath, and Blood in Flame. 
What Meaſures ſhall: poor PAO keep 6b 
With Madam, in this piteous taking? . eth J 
She, like MacBsTH, has murder d Sleep, 
And won't allow Him Reſt, tho waking 

Sad State of Matters! when We dare 1 


Nor ask for Peace, nor offer War: j 
Nor Livy nor CoiN Es have ſhown, 
What in this Juncture may be done. 
GROTIUS might own, that PauLo's Caſe is | 
Harder, than any which He places 7 4 
Amongſt his Bur Tue 4 . 
re 4 | 8 1 h l 

He ftroye, alas! bur:troverin: nine: Hol! e wt 
By dint of Logic to maintain, 5 . 
That all the Sex was born to __ 7 Nn cg 


Down to her Ladyſhip from EVT 4 
He rang'd his Tropes, and buche up: batte 

Back d his Opinion with Quotations, 

Divines and Moraliſts; and tun ye on 
Quite thro from Ss N ο to BUNT AN, U tg add 
As much in vain He bid Her tt | 1 \ 
To fold her Arms, to cloſe her Eye; 
Telling Her, Reſt would do en 
If any thing in Nature cout Kr 


LES 


—>—> * 


' 
— 


” 
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So held the Gx x EES quite down from Ga LEN, 

Maſters and Princes of the Calling: 

So all our Modern Friends maintain 

(Tho no great alen: in Warwick-Lans. 
| Redince, my Maſe, . wand: ting we. 

4 Tale ſhould never. erb e e wo ne 

| NV: 4 


The more He alkd, hs more She. Stari TON 
And ſigh'd, and toſt, and groan'd, and turn'd: 


At laſt, I wiſh, ſaid She, my Dear x 29} oF, 
(And whiſper'd ſomething in his Ear.) HA anigat 
You wiſh! wiſh on, the Doctor cries: 1 4 


Lord! when will Womankind be wiſe? 7 
What, in your Waters? are Jou mad? 67 
Why Poyſon is not half fo bad. 

III do it But I give Lou Warning: 
You'll die before To- morrow 8 
'Tis kind, my Dear, what Lou adviſe; 
The Lady with a Sigh replies: N - 21rtf 
But Life, You know, at beſt is Pain: nt lit 
And Death is what We ſhould diſdain. base 
So do it therefore, and Adientn 4 


bo ©. 


”- 


For I will die for Love of You: — ' 0 
Let wanton Wives by Death be ſcard: cl 
| But, to my n. Im Herpes. rb I 232 
155 Atte enn 10 0 0 % J. 

Ti ©3 181 1 
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— 


1. K E nt exortetÞ 
3 

THF Scepticks think, twas long ago, fb 4 

Since Gods came down Inrugnitu oO OG 

To ſee Who were Their Friends or Foes, | 

And how our Actions fell or roſe: £51 he bY 

143 


That ſince They gave — Beginning 7 
And ſet this Whirligig a Spinning 1 
Supine They in their Heavn remain, 

Exempt from Paſſion, and from Pain: 

And frankly leave us Human Elves, 

To cut and ſhuffle for our ſelves: | 

To ſtand or walk, to riſe or _— | 

As Matter, and as * nnn 


4 


The Poets now, and mund hold it „bat 420.1 
This Theſis both abſurd and'bold: bod t 
And your good natur d Gods,” They fay, | 1 vt 111 
Deſcend ſome twice or thrice a-day* :- igen 
Elſe all theſe Things We toil fo hard. i in, 2 1 OD « 
Would not avail one fingle — dib li 4; 341 
For when the Hero We rehearſe, ed! 
To grace His Actions, and Our Verſe; 
'Tis not by dint of Human Thought, 

That to his LaT1vu whHe is brought : 

Ir1s deſcends by FATE Commands, 

To guide his Steps thro' Foreign Lands: 
1,H.1 1.11 And 


1 


>. 
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And AmyniTRITE cleats his Way 
From Rocks and Quick ſands in the Sea. 


And if You ſee Him in @ Sketch; | 1 
(Tho drawn by PAUuLO or CAAACHR) 
He ſhows not half his Forte and Strength; ,n, 
Strutting in Armour, and at Length: 414 lis 
That He may malte hib proper Figure, 
The Piece muſt yet he four: Yatds bigger: 
The Nymens conduct Him to the Field: 
One holds his Sword, ahd One his Shield- 
Ma xs ſtanding by aſſetts his Quarrel: 
And FAME flies 2 a Lawtel. 
Theſe Points, I * of ghee 
(As 'twere to ſave or ſink the Nation) 
Men idly learned will diſpute, 1 0G 
Aſſert, object, confirm, refutt e 
Each mighty angry, mighey right; 
With equal Arms ſuſtains the Fight; 
Till now no Umpire can agree enmm 
So both draw off, and ſing Te D e li f N 
Unicef Bog enen e 0 
Is it in Equilibrisy\ WW bans mis men for 4: 529 
If Deities deſcend or no??? 
Then lex th AGemative pievnid, Dachbe gh got 
As requiſite to forgy mip Tus 
For by all Parties tis c ttt 
That n ne, (Teh 4) le E bags 


4 i ti 1 141 
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Which in their Nature moſt conduce 
To preſent Ends, and private Uſe. 


Two Gods came therefore from above, 
One Mercury, the t' other Joys: 
The Humour was (it ſeems) to know, 
If all the Favours They beſtow, 
Could from our own Perverſeneſs eaſe Us; 
And if our Wiſh injoy'd would pleaſe Us. 


Diſcourſing largely on this Theme, 
Oer Hills and Dales Their Godſhips came; 
Till well nigh tir'd at almoſt Night, 
'They thought it 12-30 to Om” 


Note here, that it as true as we is, 
That in Diſguiſe a God or Goddeſs 
Exerts no ſupernat' ral Powers; 

But acts on Maxims much like Ours. 


They ſpy'd at laſt a Country Farm, 
Where all was ſnug, and clean, and warm; 
For Woods before, and Hills behind 
Secur d it both from Rain and Wind: 
Large Oxen in the Fields were lowing: 


Good Grain was ſow'd: good Fruit was growing: 


Of laſt Year's Corn in Barns great Store; 

Fat Turkeys gobbling at the Door: 
And Wealth (in ſhort) with Peace as. 
That People here ſhould live contented : 


But 


Þ 0 2 feen Gee CAST ONS: 121 
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But did They in Effect do ſo? 
Have Patience, Friend; and Thou ſhale know. 


The honeſt Farmer and his Wife. 
To Years declin'd from Prime of Life, 
Had ſtruggld with the Marriage Nooſe; 
As almoſt ey'ry Couple does: 1 17 
Sometimes, My Plague! ſometimes, My dae 0 
Kiſſing to Day, to Morrow ſnarling; 
Jointly ſubmitting to endure 
That Evil, which admits 0 Cure. 


Our Gods the outward Gate unbarr d: 
Our Farmer met em in the Yard; 
Thought They were Folks that loft their Way; 
And ask'd them civily to ſtay : 3 
Told em, for Supper, or for Bed 
They might go on, and be worſe ſped 


SO ſaid, ſo done: the Gods conſent : 
All three into the Parlour. went: _ 
They complement: They it: They . NY Won 
Fight o'er the Wars; reform. the State: e 1 fon 
A thouſand knotty Points They. clear; ws = 
Till Supper and ny: Wife appear. 


Jovs made 5 TTL £2” kiſed the Dame: ia 8 
Obſequious Her Mss: did; F «ot wh 
Jo vx kiſs'd the Farmer's Wife, Vou fay.. n 1 


He did but in an honeſt Way 3.2%. nd 6d. 
ud "INS Oh! 


ent. 
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Oh! not with half that Warmth and Life, 
With which He kiſsd ANMPHITRTON's Wife.— 


Well then, Things handſomly were ſerv'd: 
My Miſtreſs for the Strangers carv'd. 
How ſtrong the Beer, how good the Meat, 
How loud They laught, how much They eat, 
In Epic ſumptuous would appear; 
Yet ſhall be paſs'd in Silence here: 
For I ſhould grieve to have it ſaid, 
That by a fine Deſcription led, 
TI made my Epiſode too long, 
Or tir'd my Friend, to grace my Song. 


The Grace-Cup ſerv'd, the Cloth away, 
Jovs thought it time to ſhow his Play: 
Landlord and Landlady, He cry'd, 

Folly and TJefting laid aſide, 

That Ye thus hoſpitably live, 

And Strangers with good Chear receive, 

Is mighty grateful to your Betters, 

And makes ev'n Gods themſelves your Debtors. 
To give this Theſis plainer Proof, 

You have to Night beneath your Roof 

A Pair of Gods: (nay never wonder) 

This Youth can Fly, and I can Thunder. 

Im JueiTzeR, and He Myxcurius, 

My Page, my Son indeed, but ſpurious. 

Form then Three W ſhes, Yon and Madam: 
And ſure, as You already had em, 


* 9 2 
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The Things deſird in half an Hour 
Shall all be here, and in your Pow'r. 


Thank Ye, great Gods, the Woman ſays: 
Oh! may your Altars ever blaze. = 
A Ladle for our Silver Diſh 
Is what I want, is what I With. 
A Ladle! cries the Man, a Ladle! 
'Odzooks, Corisca, You have pray'd ill: 
What ſhould be Great, You turn to Farce: 
I Wiſh the Ladle in your A. 


With equal Grief and Shame my Muſe 
The Sequel of the Tale purſues: 
The Ladle fell into the Room, 
And ſtuck in old Corrsca's Bum. 
Our Couple weep Two Wiſhes paſt, 
And kindly join to form the laſt, 
To caſe the Woman's aukward Pain, 
And get the Ladle out again. 


MORAL 


HIS Commoner has Worth and Parts, 
* Is prais'd for Arms, or lov'd for Arts: 
His Head achs for a Coronet: 
And Who is Bleſs'd that is not Great? 


Some Senſe, and more Eſtate, kind Heay' n 
To this well-lotted Peer has giv'n ; 


W hat 
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What then? He muſt have Rule and Sway: 
And all is wrong, till He's in Play: 


The Miſer muſt make up his Plumb, 
And dares not touch the hoarded Sum: 
The ſickly Dotard wants a Wife, 

To draw off his laſt Dregs of Life. 


Againſt our Peace We arm our Will: 
Amidſt our Plenty, Something. ſtill | 
For Horſes, Houſes, Pictures, Planting, 
To Thee, to Me, to Him is wanting. 
That cruel Something unpoflelsd,  - 4 
Corrodes, and levens all the reſt. | 
That Something, if We could obtain, 
Would ſoon create a future Pain: 
And to the Coffin, from the Cradle, 
'Tis all a WIS B, and all a LADLE. 


— "mn 0 » 
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Written at Paz RIS, 1700. 


In the l if 
ROB B”s GEOGRA PHY. 


* All that WILLIAM Rules, ons 5 
Deſcribes, Great RHE a, of Thy Globe; 

When or on Poſt-Horſe, or in Chaiſe, 

With much Expence, and little Eaſe, 
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My deſtin'd Miles I ſhall have gone, 

By Thames or Mas E, by PO or RHoNs, 0 
And found no Foot of Earth my own ; 23 2585 
GREAT MOTHER, let Me Once be able 

To have a Garden, Houſe, and Stable ; 

That I may Read, and Ride, and Plant, 

Superior to Deſire, or Want; 

And as Health fails, and Years increaſe, 

Sit down, and think, and die in Peace. 

Oblige Thy Fav'rite Undertakers 

To throw Me in but Twenty Acres : 

This Number ſure They may allow ; 

For Paſture Ten, and Ten for Plow : 

'Tis all that I wou'd Wiſh, or Hope, 

For Mx, and JohN, and NeLL, and Croe. 


Then, as Thou wilt, diſpoſe the reſt 
(And let not Fox TUNs ſpoil the Jeſt ) 
To Thoſe, who at the Market-Rate 
Can barter Honour for Eſtate. 


Now if Thou grantſt Me my Requeſt, 
To make Thy Vot ry truly bleſt, 
Let curſt Revenge, and ſawcy Pride 
To ſome bleak Rock far off be ty'd 
Nor &er approach my Rural. Seat, 
To tempt Me to be Baſe, and Great. 


And, Goppsess, This kind Office done, | 
cu Venus to command her Son, 
K k 5 
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(Where ever elſe She lets Him rove) | , 
To ſhun my Houſe, and Field, and Grove: [ 
Peace cannot dwell with Hate or Love. 

Hear, gracious Ras A, what I fay : 
And Thy Petitioner ſhall Pray. 


—_— 


Written in the Beginning of 


A EE TE —˙ rs 


His ToRY of FRANCE 


L: | 
WI ATE ER thy Countrymen have done 
By Law and Wit, by Sword and Gua, 
In Thee is faithfully recited: "OO 0 
And all the Living World, that view 
Thy Work, give Thee the Praiſes due, 
At once Inſtructed and Delighted. 
Yet for the Fame of all theſe Deeds, 
What Begger in the Iunalida, + 
With Lameneſs broke, with Blindneſs FTE: 
Wiſh'd ever decently to die, 
To have been either MgzrR Av, 
Or any Monarch He has written? 


— — — 
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It ſtrange, dear Author, yet it true is, 

That down from PHARAMOND to Loiits, 
All covet Life, yet call it Pain: 

All feel the Ill, yet Thun the Cure: 

Can Senſe this Paradox endur ee 
Reſolve me, CAM BRA, or FONTAINE. 

IV. 
The Man in graver Tragic known 
(Tho' his beſt Part long ſince was dont) 
Still on the Stage deſires to tarry : 

And He who play'd the Harlequin, 

After the Jeſt ſtill loads the Scene, 
Unwilling to retire, tho Weary. _ - 


3:0 


Written if the 


Nouveau Intereſts des PRIN CES 
de l EURO HE. 


LES T be the Princes, who have fought - 
For Pompous Names; or Wide Dominion; 
Since by Their Error We are taught, 
That Happineſs is but Opinion. 


9 bs 
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ADRIAN I MORIENTIS 
AD 


Animam | Suam. SEW» 


NIMU LA, vagula, blandula, 
Hoſpes ; Comeſque Corporis, 
Quz nunc abibis in loca, 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula ? 
Nec, ut ſoles, dabis joca. 


By Monſieur Fon TENELLE. 
M A petite Ame, ma Mignonne, 


Tu pars ſeulette, nue, & tremblotante, Helas ! 
Que deviendra ton humeur folichonne ? 
Que deviendront tant de jolis ebats ? 


2 14,01. 1T A FE Denn 


P OO R little, pretty, flutt ring Thing, 
Muſt We no longer live together? 
And doſt Thou prune thy trembling Wing, 
To take thy 1 Thoe BROW not whither? 
re 
Thy humorous Vein ws baGig Folly 0E aud 
Lyes all neglected, all forgot: | 
And penſive, wav'ring, melancholy, 
Thou dread'ſt and hop'it Thou know'ft not what. . 


"LABEL Imi- 


4 7 .o 
1 KA 


Tu ten vas donc, ma Fille, & Dieu {cache ou Tu vas: 


Ws gt14  W eR—_— — a——_— 
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ES Sw 87, 
Asses in the 


MORIA ENCOMIUM 
of ERASArUS Imitated.” 


N awful Pbinp, and melancholy State, 

See ſettld Rx ASO on the Judgment Seat: 
Around Her croud DisTRUusT, and DouBT,and FEAR, 
And thoughtful Fox ss1GHr, and tormenting Cars: 
Far from the Throne the trembling P1zasurE 8 ſtand, 
Chain'd up, or Exil'd by her ſtern Command. 

W retched her Subjects, gloomy its the Queen; 
Till happy CHaNncs reverts the cruel Scene: 21.4 
And apiſh F ox with her wild Reſort 3¹0 

Of Wit and J eſt abs the olan Court. +4 


See the FAO DOD Minſtrelſy advance, 
To breathe the Song, and 'animate the Dance. 
Bleſt the Uſurper! happy the Surpriſe! 
Her Mimic Poſtures catch our eager Eyes: 204 
Her Jingling Bells affect our captive Ear: 
And in the Sights We ſee, and Sounds We hear, 
Againſt our judgment She our Senſe employs: 
The Laws of troubI'd Rx ASN She deſtroys: | 
And in Their Place rejoices to indite 
Wild Schemes of Mirth, and Plans of 1000 Delight.” 
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PRACTICAL DISCOURSE 


cue DEAT 1. 
, 10 

poRerv: the Muſe, hs in unhallow'd Sts 

The Saint one Moment from his GOD detains: 

For ſure, whate er You do, where-e er You are, 

'Tis all but one good Work, one conſtant Prayer: 

Forgive Her; and intreat That GOD, to Whom 

Thy favord Vows with kind Acceptance come, 

To raiſe her Notes to that ſublime Degree, 

Which ſuits a Song of Piety and Thee. 


1 Þ = 


| Wond'ous good Man! whoſe Labors may repel. 

The Force of Sin, may ſtop the Rage of Hell: 
Thou, like the BAPT Is x, from thy GOD waſt ear. 
The crying ve to bid the World repent. 

Thee Fans u ſhall ſtudy, and no more engage 

Their flatt ring Wiſhes for uncertain Ac 
No mote with fruitleſs Cate, and cheated Strife 
| o Heeting ur thro this Maze of Life; 0 


F inn 
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Finding the wretched All They here can have, 
But preſent Food, and but a future Grave: 
Each, great as PHILIp's Victor Son, ſhall view 


This abject World, and weeping, agk, a New. 


— cen 


Decrepit Ac {hall read Thee, and confeſs, 
Thy Labours can aſſwage, where Med'cines ceaſe: 
Shall bleſs thy Words, their wounded Souls Relief, 
The Drops that ſweeten their laſt Dregs of Life: 
Shall look to Heav'n, and laugh at all beneath ; 
Own Riches gather'd, Trouble; Fame, a Breath; 
And Lite an Il, whoſe, only Cure is DANK. ' 


Thy even Thoughts with ſo much Plainneſs flows 
Their Senſe. untutor'd Inrancy may know: 4 
Yet to ſuch height j is all that Plainneſs wrought; 
Wit may admire, and letterd Pride be taught: 2.43, 4 
Eaſie in Words thy Style, in Senſe ſublime: , ,,  ; 
On its bleſt Steps each Age and Sex may riſe: 

'Tis like the Ladder in the PATRIARAcH's N 
Its Foot on Earth, its Height above the Skies. 
Diffus'd it's Virtue, boundleſs is its Po Wr: 4 
'Tis Public Health, and Univerſal Cure: 2 
Of Heav 'nly Manna tis a ſecond Feaſt, 
A Nation's Food, and All to eV Taſte. 


To it's ; laſt Height mad We Guile w was. . 
And various Dar A for various Crimes She fear d: 
With your kind Work her drooping Hopes revive: 
Lou bid Her read, repent, adore, and live: 


You 


_— * 
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You — e Bolt from Heavns avenging Hand) | 


Stop LE DON" aud ſave a finkiog a , 
i 61. en „ian. * fi 8 
O! ſave Us All Rill! bleſs Us with 69 W M1 
O! want thy Heav'n, till We hae learnt the Way: 
Refuſe to leave thy deſtin'd Charge too ſoon: . 
And for the Chutch's Good, defer thy own. 2. 
O! live; and let thy Works urge our Beliek: 
Live to explain thy Doctrine by thy Life; 
Till future Id ANC, baptiz d by Thee, ay, 
Grow ripe in Years, and old in Piety; * 6 
Till CAAIs TITANS, yet unborn; be taught to die. 


1 wrt of 
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Then in ſull Age, and hoaty Holineſs 
Retire, great Teacher, to thy promis d Bliſs: 
Untouch'd thy Tomb, uninjurd be thy Duſt, 
As thy own Fame among the future Juſt; 
Till in Jaſt. Sounds the dreadful Trumpet ſpeaks: 


Till Fu DMuEN calls ; and quick ned NaTURE wakes: 
Till thro the utmoſt Earth, and deepeſt Nis | 


Our ſcatterd Ame find their deſtin d Way; 

In haſte to cloath their Kindred Souls again, 

Perfect our State, and build immortal Man: 

Then fearleſs Thou, who well ſuſtain'dft the Fight, 
To Paths of Joy, and Tradts of endleſs Light 

Lead up all thoſe, who heard Thee, and believ'd: 
Midſt thy own Flock, great Shepherd, be receiv'd; | 1 
And 810 all Heav n with Millions Thou haſt ſay. 


* 4 


"CARMEN 


os 


=. JL SZ A, RS, FR RFVJ_VAM 


1 
1 
. PF * 
o 4, FA — o , 4 
41 CY EO * 2 Is Lo 4 
ow — ., 1 6 PLS ot 
„ wa, fo 0 
> „ = l „ . * : N 8 „ 8 = — 
„ r / \ * 1 Tc 1 * : 


252 26327 1 
269625 „% . „6 +-* 
— — - 


Gon 


all" 


* | 


_ _ y = — — 

U 3 NY DC 3 : 

% LOT? \ N 2 — 

SO >J % % = At x % = £ 

wx RB VT 2 . — — 2 * D — F ” — 
8 — 


— 


Af 


CARMEN ECU ; 
or the \ Year 1700. 
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Appice, venturo lætentuf ut Omnia Sec: 5 
O mihi tam hngæ maneat pars ultima vite, _ 
Spiritus &, quantum ſat erit tua dicere fafta! | 


420 
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HY elder Look, Great Janus, caſt 

Into the long Records of Ages paſt : 

| Review the Years in faireſt Action 
dreſt E 0813 373077 

With noted White, Superior to the 

ND AI“ deriv'd, and Chronicles begun 
From Empires founded, and from Battels won: 

Mm | Show 


- 
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Show: all the Fol by valiant Kings achjex d Fon 
Ad groaning Nations by Their. Arms reliev'd; | 
The Wounds of Patriots in Theit Gountry's Cauſe; 
And happy Pow'r ſuſtain d by wholeſom Laws: 
In comely Rank call ev ry Merit forth: 
Imprint on evry Act its Standatd Worth: | 
The glorious: Parallels then downward wy Rx. 
To Modern Wonders, and to BRITAINS King: 
With equal Juſtice and Hiſtoric Care 

Their Laws, Their Toils, Their Arms with His compare: 
Confeſs the various Attributes of F ame 
Collected and compleat im WIL LA M Name: 

To all the liſt ning World relate 

(As Thou doſt His Story read) 


That, nothing went before ſo Great, = 7 
*And nothing Greater can ſucched. 1 
II. 


Thy Native La T1UM was” Thy Bling Care,” 
Prudent in Peace, and. tertible in War: 


The boldeſt Virtues that have govern'd Earth 

From La TIUM'S fruitful Womb derive their Birth. 

l en th to Her fair-written Page: 

From dawning Childhood to eſtabliſh'd Age, 
The Glories of Her Empire, trace: 

2 the Heroes of Thy Roman Race: 


And let the juſteſt Palm tho Victors Temples we 
III. 

The Son of Mans redur d the trembling Swains; 

And ſpread * Empire oer the diſtant Plains: 


* 
eie '# 
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| But yet the-S ABINS violated. Cham +: 
Obſcur d the Glory of His riſing Arms. 
Numa the Rights of ſtrict Religion knew; | 
On ev'ry Altar laid the Incenſe: du:: 


Or lead the forward Youth to noble Wat. 


Stern BRU Tus was with too much Hotror _— Bic 
Holding his Faſces ſtain d with - Filiat Blood. > 1 
FABIUSs was Wile, but with Exceſs of Cate: Prod? 
He ſav'd his Country; but prolongd the War: 

While Dscrvs, Paulus, Cuxsrvs greatly fought: . 

And by Their ſtrict Examples taught, 

How wild Deſires ſhould: be-contrall'd'; -: 
And how much brighter Virtue: was, than Gold 
They ſcarce Their {welling Thirſt af Fame Us "pi 
And boaſted Poverty with too much Pride. KA 
Exceſs in Youth made Scipio leſs Wendt 2613-013 
And Caro dying ſeem'd to own, He fear d. 

JuL1vus with Honor tamd R'-owme's foreign bos, 

But Patriots fell, cer the Dictator roſe. h 
And while with Clemeney Audausrus rejgn'd; | A 
The Monarch was ador'd; the City chainde 
With juſteſt Honour be Their Merits: dreſt : 

But be Their Failings too confeſt t:: 

Their Virtue, like their TWBER's msd 
Rolling, its Courſe deſign d the Country's bad: 


But oft the Torrents too impetuous Spee 
From the low Earth tore ſome polluting Weed: 


* 
; 7 
I. 


And 
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And with the Blood of Jovs there always ran 
Some viler Part, ſome Tincture of the Man. 
| Few Virtues after Theſe fo. far prevail, 
But that Their Vices more than turn the Scale: 
Valour grown wild by Pride, and Pow'r by Rage, 
Did the true Charms of Majeſty impair : 
Roms by Degrees advancing more in Age, 
Show'd ſad Remains of what had once been fait; 
'Till Heav'n a beiter Race of Men ſupplies; 
And Glory ſhoots new Beams from Weſtern Skies. 
VI. 
Turn then to PHARAMOND, and CHARLEMAIN, 
And the long Heroes of the Gar L1c Strain; 
Experienc'd Chiefs, for hardy Proweſs known, 
And bloody Wreaths in vent'rous Battels won. 
From the Firſt WILLIAM, our great NoRMaN King, 
The bold PLanNTAGENETs, and Tupoks bring; 
Illuſtrious Virtues, who by turns have roſe, 
In foreign Fields to check BxitAanNia's Foes; 
With happy Laws Her Empire to ſuſtain, 
And with full Pow'r aſſert Her ambient Main: 
But ſometimes too Induſtrious to be Great, 
Nor Patient to expect the Turns of Fate. 
They open d Camps deform'd by Civil Fight, 
And made proud Conqueſt trample over Right: 
Diſparted BRIAN mourn'd Their doubtful Sway, 
And dreaded Both, when Neither would obey. 


VII. From 
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| VII. 
From Div1zs;' and Imperial AOL YH trace 
The Glorious Offspring of the NAs s aw Race, 
Devoted Lives to Public Liberty; 
The Chief ſtill dying, or the Country free. 
Then ſee the Kindred Blood of Ox AN GS flow, 
From warlike Corner, thro' the Loins of Beau; 
Thro' CHALON next; and there with Nassaw join, 
From RRONE's fair Banks tranſplanted to the Raine. 
Bring next the Royal Liſt of Sr AR Ts forth, 
Undaunted Minds, that rul'd; the rugged North; 
Till Heay'n's Decrees by ripening Times are ſhown ; 


— 


Till ScoTLaNnD's Kings aſcend the EN ol is H Throne 
* the fair Rivals live for ever One. 
VIII. 
Janus, mighty Deay; i: <3 ,'-- 

Be kind; and as Thy ſearching Eye. 

Does our Modern Story trace, | 

Finding ſome of STUART's Race 

Unhappy, paſs Their Annals by : 
No harſh Reflection let Remembrance raiſe : 
Forbear to mention, what Thou canſt not praiſe: 
But as Thou dwell'f upon that Heay'nly * Name, 
To Grief for ever Sacred, as to Fame; 
Oh! read it to Thy ſelf; in Silence weep; 
And Thy convulſive Sorrows inward keep; 
Leſt BRITAIx's Grief ſhould waken at the Sound; 
And Blood guſh freſh from Her eternal Wound. 


*MARY 


Nn IX. Whither 
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Whither would'ſt Thou further Jook ? | | 
Read WILLIAM's Acts, and cloſe the ample Book: 
Peruſe the Wonders of His dawning Life; 

How, like AL.cipses, He began; 

With Infant Patience calm'd ſeditious Strife, 
And quell'd the Snakes which round his Cradle ran. , 
i 
Deſcribe His Youth, attentive to Alarms, 
By Dangers form'd, and perfected in Arms: 
When Conqu'ring, mild; when Conquer d, not difgrac'd ; 
By Wrongs not leſſen d, nor by Triumphs rais d: 

Superior to the blind Event? 

Of little Human Accidents ; 

And conſtant to His firſt Decree, 

To curb the Proud, to ſet the Injurd free, 

To bow the haughty Neck, and raiſe the ſuppliant 
= [Knee 

His opening Years to riper Manhood bring; 

And ſee the Hero perfect in the King; 

Imperious Arms by Manly Reaſon ſway d, 

And Power Supreme by free Conſent obey'd ; 

With how much Haſte His Mercy meets his Foes; 

And how unbounded His Forgiveneſs flows; 

With what Deſire He makes His Subjects bleſs'd, 

His Favors granted ere His Throne addreſsd; 

What Trophies o'er our captiv'd Hearts He rears, 


By Arts of Peace more potent, than by Wars; 


5 How 
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How o'er Himſelf, as o'er the World He Kats - 


His Morals trength'ning, what His Law ordains. 
XII. | 


Thro' all His Thread of Life already FIRE 
Becoming Grace, and proper Action run: 


The Piece by VikTur's equal Hand is t 


. Mix'd with no Crime, and ſhaded with no Fault: 
No Footſteps of the Victors Rage 


Left in the Camp, where WII LIAN did engage: 


No Tincture of the Monarch's Pride 

Upon the Royal Purple ſpy d: 

His Fame, like Gold, the more tis tryd, 
The more ſhall it's intrinſic Worth proclaim; 
Shall paſs the Combat of the ſearching Flame, 
And triumph oer the yanquiſh'd Heat, 

For ever coming out the ſame, 
And loſing nor it's Luſtre, nor it's Weight. 

WH, AS 

Janus be to WiLL1am juſt; 

To faithful Histor y His Actions truſt: | 

Command Her, with peculiar Care 
To trace each Toil, and comment evry War: 

His ſaving Wonders bid Her write 

In Characters diſtindtly bright; 

That each revolving Age may read 
The Patriots Piety, the Hero's Deed; 
And ſtill the Sire inculcate to his Son 
Tranſmiſſive Leſſons of the King's Renown; 

That W1LL1am's Glory ſtill may live; 

W hen all that preſent Art can give, 


or 


The 
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The Pillard Marble; and the Tablet Braſs, unh 
Mould'ring, drop the Victor's Praiſ e 
When the we Monuments of His mo 1 | 
Shall now be Viſiblé flo miete 
When SAMBRE fhall Wwe changed het winding F Flood; 
ny Children" ask 3 * W + 
4 > .y NIV. 5 633,442. 1 
Niirbn, m_ City how her Tow'ts were arm d! 
How She contemn'd th approaching Poe! 
Till She by WII II AM's Trumpets was allarmd, 
And ſhook, and ſunk, and fell beneath His Blow. 
Jovs and 22 mighty Pow'rs, * 
Guided the Hero to the hoſtile Towr's. 
PERSBEUsSs ſeem'd leſs ſwift in War, 
When, wing d with Speed, He flew e Air. 
" Embattel'd N ations ſtrive in vain fte 
The Hero's Glory to feſttain: 
Streams arm'd with Rocks, and Mountains red with Fire 
In vain againſt His Totes conſpire: 
Behold Him from the dreadful Height appear! 
And lo! BAT E ere Lions waving there. 
N 
Eurovs freed; and France repell'd 
The Hero from the Height beheld: 
He ſpake the Word, that War and Rage ſhould ceaſe: 
He bid the Marss and RRHINE in Safety flow; © 
And dictated a laſting Peace 
To the tejoicing World below: 
To reſcud States, and vihdicated Crowns 


Hy Equal Hand preſcrib'd their ancient Bounds ; 
= Ordain d 
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Ordain d whom ev ry Province ſhould obey; 
How far each Monarch ſhould extend His Sway: 
Taught em how Clemency made Pow'r teverd; 
And that the Prince below d was truly feard. 
Firm by His Side unſpotted Honovr ſtood, 
Pleas'd to confeſs Him not ſo Great as Good: 
His Head with brighter Beams fair VI RTR deckt, 
Than Thoſe which all his num'rous Crowns reflect: 
Eftabliſh'd ERES» OM clap'd her joyful Wings; 
Proclaim'd' the Firſt of Men, and Beſt of Kings. 
XVI 
Whither would the Muſe aſpirk 

With PIN D AAS Rage without his _ 

Pardon me, ]anvs,” 'twas a Fault, 

Created by too great a Thought: 

Mindleſs of the God and Day; 6 


* 


I from thy Altars, IAN Us, ſtray, 
From Thee, and from My ſelf born far away. 
The fiery PBGASUus diſdains 
To mind the Riders Voice, or hear the Reins: 
When glorious Fields and opening Camps He views; ; 
He runs with an unbounded Looſe: 
Hardly the Muſe can ſit the headſtrong Horſe : 
Nor would She, if She could; check his impetuous Force: 
With the glad Noiſe the Cliffs and Vallies ring; 
W hile She * Earth and Air purſues the King. 
XVII. 
She now beholds Him on the Bxr G1c Shoar; 
Whilſt BrrTain's Tears His ready Help implore, 


Oo Diſſembling 


— — — 
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Diſſembling for Her ſake his riſing Cares 
And with wiſe Silence pond' ring — Waste 

She thro the raging Ocean noxßx work fs 
Views Him advancing his — Pr Ine 
Combating adverſe Winds and Winter Seas, 
Sighing the Moments that defer Out Eaſe; wot tie 
Daring to wield the Scepters dang rous Weight, 
And taking the Command, to ſave the State 
Tho' cer the doubtful Gift can be ſecuf dz. 
New Wars muſt be ſuſtain d, new Wounds . 

XVII. 
Thro rough IE x 8's Camp She ſounds FA 
And Kingdoms yet to he redeem d by Arm; 
In the dank Marſhes finds her glorious Theme 
And plunges after Him thto Boxw's fierce Stream: | * 
She bids the NERE1D$- tun with trembling. Haſte, 
To tell old O cs av, how the Hero paſt. 
The God rebukes their Fear, and owns the dan J 
. that Arm, Whaſe Empire He obeys: + 
5 710 XI. 

Back to His 1 She delights to bring 
The humbleſt Victor, and the kindeſt _— | 
A1.810N with open Triumph would receive 

Her Hero, nor obtains His Leave: 
Firm He rejects the Altars She would raiſe; | / 
And thanks the Zeal, while He declines the Praiſe. 
Again She follows Him thro' Ber Gia's Land, 
And Countries. often ſavd by Wit LIA's Hand, 
Hears joyful Nations bleſs thoſe happy Toils, 
W hich freed the People, but return'd the Spoils. 
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In pony Views $he tries FR cpftent — 49210 
Finds Him in Councils, and in Atms che Same: 
When certain to o ercome, inclin d to ſave, 
Tardy to ene and with Mexens r ** 1 


Sudden bbs n — ber Sighs: eh 15500 
She ſets her Hero in another Light: | ere 
Paints His great Mind Superior to eh, MU bg 
Declining Conqueſt, to eſtabliſh Peace: 


She brings As TARA down to Earth again, 
And Quiet, b o'er His future Reign. 11 
. eluent 3. RC. 2.446 Want. 
Then with . Wing the Goddeſs * 
Eaſt, over DAN sR and PROPONT1s Shoars; 
Where jarring Empires ready to engage, 
Retard their Armies, and ſuſpend their Rage; Fans 
Till WILLI AM's Wotd, like That of Fate, declares 
If They ſhall ſtudy Peace, or lengthen Wars. 
How ſacred His Renown: for equal Laws . + 
To whom the World defers its Common Cauſe). 2 
How fair His Friendſhips, and His Leagues how jul, 
Whom ev'ry Nation courts, Whom all e voſt! 
XXI. 
From the Mx Oris to the Northern Sea, 
The Goddeſs wings her deſp rate Way; 
Sees the young Muscovirs, the mighty Head, 
W hoſe Soy reign Tertor forty Nations dread, 
Inamourd with a greater Monarchs Praiſe, 
And paſſing half the Earth to His Embrace 


She 
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She in His Rule beholds His Volk 's Force, 
Oer Precipices, with impetuous Sway, | 
Breaking, and as He rows his rapid Courſe, 
Drowning, ot bearing down, whatever meets his Way. 
But her own King She likens to His Thames, 
With gentle Coutſe deyolving fruitful Streams: 
Serene yet Strong, Majeſtic yet Sedate, 0 
Swift without Violence, without Terror Great. 
Each ardent Nymph the riſing Current craves: : 
Each Shepherd's Pray'r retatds the parting Waves: 
The Vales along the Bank their Sweets diſcloſe : 
Freſh Flow rs for eyer riſe; and fruitful Harveſt grows. 
0 ET” l 
Yet whither would tir advent tous Coddeb g _— 
Sees She not Clouds, and Earth, and Main below? 25 
Minds She the Dangers of the Lycian Coaſt, * , | 
And Fields, where mad BeLtrxopHon' Was s loft? | 
Or is Her tow ring Flight reclaim'd N 
By Seas from Icaxus's Downfall nam'd! 
Vain is the Call, and uſeleſs the Advice: 
To wiſe Perſwaſion Deaf, and human Cries, 
Vet upward She inceſſant flies, 
Reſoly'd to reach the high Empyrean Sphere, 
And tell Great Jo v, She ſings His Image here; 
' To ask for WILLIAM an Olympic Crown, 
To Cnromivs' Strength, and TheRONs Speed unknown: 
Till loſt in trackleſs Fields of ſhining Day, 
Unable to diſcern the Way, F 
Which Nassaw's Virtue only could explore, 
Untouch'd, unknown, to any Muſe before, 
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She, from the noble Precipices thrown, reel * 1: fe, 
Comes ruſhing with uncommoni Ruin dow. 
Glorious Attempt! Unhappy pag ft hos nien. 

The Song too dating, and the Theme too Salt! 

Vet rather thus She wills to de n eee 
Than in continu'd Annals live, to n nns 
A ſecond Heroe, or a vulgar King; a 19497 

And with ignoble Safety ff 
In . of Earth, along a middle Sky. 

i! XXIV. 
To JANus Altars, and the numerous Throng, 

That round his myſtic Temple prefs,' © 

For WiLL1aM's Life, and ALB10N's Peace, 
Ambitious Muſe reduce the roving Song, 


Janus, caſt Thy forward Eye 
Future, into great RH As pregnant” Womb 
Where young Ideas brooding lye, 2bl-iÞ kd 


And tender Images of Things to come: 

Till by Thy high Commands releas dd 
Till by Thy Hand in proper Atoms dreſs d, 
In decent Order They advance to Light; 
Yet then too ſwiftly fleet by human Sight; 
And meditate too ſoon their everlaſting Flight. 
Nor Beaks of Ships in Naval Triumph born, 
Nor Standards from the hoſtile Ramparts tor, 

Nor Trophies brought from Battles won, 
Nor Oaken Wreath, nor Mural Crown 


LS r 
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"as any future Honours give 

To the Victorious Monatch's Name: 

The Plenitude of WII II AM'S _ 
Can no accumulated Stores receive. | 
Shut then, auſpicious God, Thy Sacred Gate, 
And make Us Happy, as our King is Great. 

Be kind, and with a milder Hand, ; 
Cloſing the Volume of the finiſh'd Age 

(Tho' Noble, twas an Iron Page) 

A more delightful Leaf expand, 
Free from Alarms, and fierce BELLO NAS Rage: 
Bid the great Months begin theit joyful Round, 
By Flora ſome, and ſome by C ERES Crown'd: 
Teach the glad Hours to ſcatter, as they fly, 
Soft Quiet, gentle Love, and endleſs Joy: 
Lead forth the Years for Peace and Plenty fam d, 
From SATURN's Rule, and better Metal nam d. 

XXVI. 

Secure by WII TIAM's Care let BAITAIN ſtand; 


Nor dread the bold Invaders Hand: 1 


7 


Of which let Her, great Heav'n, no Portion bear. 


From adverſe Shoars in Safety let Her hear 
Foreign Calamity, and diſtant War; 


Betwixt the Nations let Her hold the Scale; 

And as She wills, let eirher Part ptevail : 

Let her glad Vallies ſmile with wavy Corn: 

Let fleecy Flocks het riſing Hills adorn: 

Around her Coaſt let ſtrong Defence be ſpread * 
Let fair Abundance on her Breaſt be ſhed: 


Aad Heay'nly Sweets bloom round the Goddeſs Head 


s 


XXVII. Where 
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Where the white Towers and ancient Roofs did dab 1 
Remains of Wos vs, or great Henary's Hand, 
To Age now yielding, or deyour'd by Flame ; 
Let a young PHENIx raiſe her tow'ring Head: 
Her Wings with lengthen'd Honour let Her ſpread 
And by her Greatneſs ſhow her Builder's Fame. 
Auguſt and Open, as the Hero's Mind, 
Be her capacious Courts deſign d: 
Let ev'ry Sacred Pillar bear 
Trophics of Arms, and Monuments of War. 
The King ſhall there in PARIAN Marble breath, 
His Shoulder bleeding freſh: and at His Feet 
Diſarm d ſhall lye the threat ning DAT H: 
(For ſo was ſaving Joys's Decree. compleat.) 
Behind, That Angel ſhall be plac'd, whoſe Shield 
Savd EUROPE, in the Blow repell'd: 
On the firm Baſis, from his Oozy Bed 
Box ſhall raiſe his Laurell'd Head; 
And his Immortal Stream be known, 
Artfully waving thto' the wounded Stone. 
XX VIIL 
And Thou, Imperial Wi N ps ox, ſtand inlarg'd, 
With all the Monarchs Trophies charg d: 
Thou, the fait Heav'n, that doſt the Stars incloſe, 
Which WII LIIAM's Boſom weats, or Hand beſtows 
On the great Champions who ſupport his Throne, 
And Vinues neareſt to His own. 


. 
. 
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Round OR MOD Knee „Thou wi the e Myle Seek 
That makes the Knight Companion to the King. 
From glorious; Camps return d, and foreign Fields, 
Bowing before thy Sainted Warriors Shrine, 
Faſt by his great Forefathers Goats, and Shields 125 
Blazon d from Bo Hu xs, or from Bur LEX S Line, 
He hangs His Arms; nor fears thoſe Arms ſhould ſhine 
With an, unequal Ray; or that His Dee | 

With paler Glory ſhould; recede, '- TEE 
Eclipsd by Theirs3:orlefſen'd by the Fame © 
Ev'n of His own Maternal Nas s aw's Name. 


XXX. l 
Thou Cniling ſce'ſt a Dos E T's Worth confeſt, 
The Ray diſtinguiſhing the Patriot's Breaſt: x 
Born to protect and love, to help andi pleaſe; 20 2 
Sov'reign, « of Wit, and Ornament of Peace. 
O! long as Breath informs this fleeting Frame); © 


Ne'er let me paſs in Silence Do-x's BT's Name; 
Neer ceaſe to mention the continud Debt. 
Which the great Patron only would forget, 0 
And Duty, long as Life, muſt ſtudy to acquit. GN 
XT til of 
Renown'd in Thy: Records ſhall CA pas NH ſtand, 
Aſſerting Legal Pow'r, and juſt Command: 
To the great Houſe, thy Favour ſhall be = 1 bu 
The Father's Star tranſmiſſive to the Son, 7 
From Thee the TALBOT; sand the . es 
Inform'd, Their 2! 8 ancmprral Steps ſhall trace: 
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Happy may their Sons receive 

The bright Reward, which Thou alone canſt give. 
XXXII. | ls 

And if a God theſe lucky Numbers guide; 

If ſure Aro Lo oer the Verſe: preſide ; 

Js RSE, beloyd by all (For all muſt fee] 

The Influence of a Form and Mind, 
Where comely Grace and conſtant Virtue dwell; 
Like ming d Streams, more forcible when join d:) 

Jer8EY ſhall at Thy Altars land; 

Shall there receive the Azure Band, 

That faireſt Mark of Favour and of Fame, 

Familiar to the VILILIER's Name: 

XXXIIT. 
Science to raiſe, and Knowledge to enlarge, 

Be our great Maſter's future Charge; 

To write His own Memoirs, and leave His Heirs 
High Schemes of Government, and Plans of Wars; 
By fair Rewards our Noble Youths to raiſe _ 

To emulous Merit, and to Thirſt of Praiſe; 

To lead Them out from Eaſe cer opening Dawn, 
Thro the thick Foreſt, and the diſtant Lawn, 
W here the fleet Stag employs their ardent Care; 
And Chaſes give Them Images of War. 

To teach Them Vigilance by falſe Alarms; 

Inure Them in feign'd Camps to real Arms; 
Practiſe Them now to curb the turning Steed, 
Mocking the Foe ; now to his rapid Speed 

To give the Rein; and in the full Career, 


To draw the cettain Sword, or ſend the pointed Spear. 
Qq IV. Let 


— 
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11 XXIV. Nat Gd Hod "= vt K 
Let Him white His Subjects Heürt : 
Planting Societies for peaceful Arts; 
Some that in Nature hall true Knowledge found,. 
And by Experiment make Precept ſo ung 
Some that to Morals fhall retal the Age, 
And purge from vitious Drofs the ſinking Stage: 
Some that with Care true Eloquence ſhall teach, 
And to juſt Idioms fix out doubtful Speech: 
That from our Writers diſtant Realms may know, 
The Thanks We to but Monarchs owe; ; 
And Schools profeſs our Tongue through eVry Ladd, 
That has invok'd His Aid, or bleſt His Hand. gee 
-XXXV. ro 1 
Let His high POw'r the drooping Muss feat 
The Muss only can teward His Care: 
'Tis They that guard the great Arribes' 3 0 
*'Tis They that ftill renew UL YS SES Toils: : 
To Them by ſmiling Jovs 'twas givn, to fave ' 
Diſtinguiſh'd Patriots from the Common Grave 
To them, Great W1tLLt1am's Glory to fecal, 
When Statues moulder, and when Arches fall. 
Nor let the Mus xs, With ungrateful Pride, 
The Sources of their Treaſure hide: 
The Hero's Vittue does the String inſpire, - | 
When with big Joy They ſtrike the living Lyte: 
On Wir IIAM's Fame their Fate depends: © 
With Him the Song begins; with Him it ends 
From the bright Effluence of His Dee 
They bortow that reflected Light, 
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"With which the laſting Lamp They feed, 
Whoſe Beams dipl the Damps of envious Night. 


XXXVl. » 
Through various Climes, and to bh diſtant Pole 
In happy Tides let actwe Commegce rowl: | , 


Let BRITAIN's Ships export an Annual N 
Richer than Ax dos brought to ancient Gar RCG; 
Returning loaden with the ſhining Stores, 
W hich lye profuſe on either In 01 .a's Shores. 
As our high Veſſels paſs their wat'ry Way, 
Let all the Naval World due Homage pay; * 
wy baſty Reverence their Top- Omg lower, 
onfeſſing the aſſerted Power, | 
10 7 by Fate twas given, with kippy Sway 
To calm the Earth, and yindicate the Sea. 
| XXXVII. | 
Our Pray'rs are r our Masters F — ſhall = 
As far as Winds can bear, or Waters flow, 
New Lands to make, new IND1Es to explore, 
In Worlds unknown to plant Ba iTAN NIAS Power; 
Nations yet wild by Precept to recla m 
And teach em Binn and Arts, in WiLLtam's Name. 
| 1 .iumy oigcnc loa, 
With humble * Sax with reſpectful Fear 
The liſt ning People ſhall His Story hear, 
The Wounds He bore, the Dangers He og 
How far He Gonquerd,' and how well He Reign ; 
Shall own His Metcy equal to His Fame, 4 


And form their Children's Accents to His Name, 


1 how, and when from Heavn He came. 
ing? | | Their 
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Their little Luſts of Arbitrary Pride, 
Nor bear to ſec their Vaſſals ty d: 
When WII LIAM's Virtues raiſe their opening Thought, 
His forty Years for publick Freedom fought, 
Eurors by His Hand ſuſtain d, | 
His Conqueſt by His Piety reſtrain'd, 
And oer Himſelf the laſt great Triumph gain d. 
XXXIX. 
No er ſhall their wretched Zeal adore 
Ideas of deſtructive Power, 
Spirits that hurt, and Godheads that devour: 
New Incenſe They ſhall bring, new Altars raiſe, 
And fill their Temples with a Strangers Praiſe ; 
W hen the Great Father's Character They find 
Viſbly ſtampt upon the Hero's Mind; 
And own a preſent Deity confeſt, 
In Valour that preſery'd, and Power that bleſsd. 
XL. 
Through the large Convex of the Azure Sy 
(For thither Nature caſts our common Eye) 
Fierce Meteors ſhoot their arbitrary Light; 
And Comets march with lawleſs Horror bright: 
Theſe hear no Rule, no righteous Order own; 
Their Influence dreaded, as their Ways unknown : 
Thro' threaten'd Lands They wild Deſtruction throw 
Till ardent Prayer averts the Public Woe: 
But the bright Orb that bleſſes all above, 
The ſacred Fire, the real Son of Jo vn, 


Their Regal Tyrants ſhall with Bluſhes hide 0 


Rules 


PV ee . C 8 N —— 
Rules not His Actiom by 'Capricious Will; . 
ye by ungovern'd Power declines to, Th: | 
ixd by: juſt Laws Ie goes for ever * 1 ot 
15 knows His Courſe, . and thence adores His Light. | 
| XLI. 2 
0 Janus! would-iatroated Fate Sa 2 
To grant what BRH AN“G Wishes could require; 
Above, That Sun ſhould ceaſe his Way to go, 
Eer WII II AM ceaſe to rule, and bleſs below: 
But a relentleſs Deſtiny r 
Urges all that e' er was born: i eee 
Snatch'd from her Arms, BALITAN NI y once muſt mourn 
The Demi-God : The Earthly Half muſt dic. * 
Vet if our Incenſe can Your Wrath remove: or 
If human Prayers avail on Minds above; i Un 
Exert, great God, Thy Int reſt in che SE) © 
Gain each kind Pow'r, each Guardian Deity, K OY * 
That conquerd by the public a 7 nl 
They bear the diſmal Miſchief far away : 
O! long as utmoſt Nature may allow, * 
Let Them retard the threaten'd Day: 2 # 
Still be our Maſter's Life Thy happy nnn 
Still let His Bleſſings with His Yeats increaſe: |: 4 
To His laborious Youth, conſum'd in War, AL 
Add laſting Age, adorn'd and crown 'd with 1 N yi 
Let twiſted Oliye bind thoſe Laurels faſt,” 1 
Whoſe Verdure muſt for ever haſt. 
WA XIII. bed 9119 5113.14 
Long let this growing Exa bleſs His Sway: 2 
And let our Sons His preſent Rule obey: 
Rr On 
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On His ſure Virtue long let Earth rely: 
And late let the Imperial Eagle fly, 
To bear the Hero thro' His Father's Sky, 
To LzsDa's Twins, or He whoſe glorious Speed 
On Foot prevail'd, or He who tam'd the Steed; 
To HercuUuLss, at length abſoly'd by Fate 
From Earthly Toil, and aboye Envy great; 
To V1irGi1L's Theme, bright CyTHERE A's Son, 
Sire of the LATIAN, and the BRITISH Throne; 
To all the radiant Names above, 
Rever'd by Men, and dear to Joys. 
Late, Janus, let the Nassaw-Star 
New born, in riſing Majeſty appear, 

To triumph over vanquiſh'd Night, 

And guide the proſp'rous Mariner 
With everlaſting Beams of friendly Light. 
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CARMEN SECULAR, 
Latine redditum. 
1 10 


Per Tuo. DIB EN,. e Trin: Coll: Cant: 
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A * E Bifions n A 1 reſpic 
Annales ævi, feliceſque ordine longo 

Evolvas Faſtos, quos cetera : Tempora 

ſupra} ' 

Conſpicuos Albo, ſec lis Monumenta 
futuris 

Urbes banden & parti poſuere Triumphi. 

Aggredere inſignes ſpoliis, lauroque decotos 

Enumerare Duces, quos nobilis ira gementem 

Impulit ulciſci populum; qui ſacra cruore 

Jura Patrum ſanxère ſuo; ſceptriſve potiti 

Miſerunt lætum placidis ſub legibus Orbem. 


Agmine perpetuo Series ornata Laborum 
Procedat; ſuus omnis Honos, ſua debita quemque 
Laus inſcripta notet: tum Noſtra ad Tempora caſus 
Inſignes ducas, Famamque & Fata Parentum 


Mirac'lis 
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Mirac lis Opbone Novis, Regique B ITANNO. 
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Dumque fide, curaque pari per ſingula curris; 


Dum varios cecolis populos, varoſque labore 
Et ſtudia, & leges, pugnataque prælia ſeris 


Temporibus mandas; Tute iple, fatebere, ] ane, 


Omnium in AuRIACO cumulari Nomine famam: 
Et dices Orbi attonito; nil Sæcula Tae 
Prima tulere Hominum, nil Majus poſter reddent. 


Vertice ſublimi 7 keg 9 
Bello & Pace potens LATIN: Fortiflima corda, 
Egregios rerum Dominos dabat IT AL a tellus, 
Felix ptole virùm; fæcundam hanc aſpice Gentem, 
ROMAN Os qu tuos; huc vertere, & altiùs omnem 
Naſcentis prima repetens ab Origine Regni 
Expetdias Famam 3 pulchro in cectamine Pubemm 
Oppone Aus oN IAM; & cedat ſua Palma merenti. 


Si potuit ferro LATI I turbare Colbnos 
Palantes MAV ORTE ſatus, fi ruſtica late 
Regna domare armis; raptæ ſine more Sa BIN 
Surgenti famæ, cæptiſque ingentibus obſtant. 
Sacra Deùm, ſanctaſque Aras, & Templa tueri 
Cura Nu MAM ſubiit: ſed frigida Dextera bello, 
Non haſtam torquere ſciens, enſemque rotare 
Fulmineum, juvenumque manus armare frementüm. 
Conſiliis, eſto, FaB11 Romana vigebant 
Arma: at res omnes gelide tardeque miniſtrans, 
Dilator nimiùm Sapiens ingrata trahebat x 
Bella. Quid immani Patrem pietate cruentum n 
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Ultorem BR ru referam, Forteſque ſub armis 
EMILIUM, Decium, Curium? Tot magna Animorum 
Nos Exempla monent, qua poſſit lege Libido * 
Frænari, & quantiim cedat Virtutibus Aurum: 

Hos quoque ſed nimiùm gaudens popularibus auris, 
Hos rapit Ambitio, tumidoque Superbia faſtu 
Oſtentans humileſque caſas, parvoſque Penates. 

Sit quanquam IIluſtris, primos Inglorius annos 
Scipiades egit: nec Mens invicta Catonis 

Semper erat, tunc faſſa metum, vel viſa fateri, 

Cum ceſſit Fato, & lucem indignata refugit. 

TJuL1us Externos fruſtrà domat, omnia Rom = 
Subjiciens, Ro MAM A Sibi; Surgitque triumphans 
Afflictos Cives ſuper, oppreſſumque Senatum. 
Imperium lene Abus rus, Patriamque ſubactam 
Mollia vinc la pati juſſit: ſed vincula paſſa eſt, 
Purpureum cultu inſolito venerata Tyrannum. 
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Fas Veterum laudes juſtis celebrare Triumphis : 
Fas etiam errores, atque omnia ferre ſub auras. 
Stare loco impatiens\magna ſeſe impete verſat 
Vivida vis animi, Patrii ceu TyBR1D1s unda, 
Cui nunc lene fluens rigat agros dulcis aquæ fons ; 
Vortice nunc rapido volvit ſe turbidus Amnis ; 

Et limo caſtas obſcœno polluit -Undas: 
Dus quanquam Geniti, atque invicti viribus eſſent, 
Mortalem infecto faſſi ſunt Sanguine Matrem. 


Decolor ex illo vitiis dominantibus tas 
Degenerare auſa eſt: rumpit vinc la omnia Miles 
e 8 Acer, 
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Acer, acetba fretmens Majeſtatemque verendam 
Effrænis violat rabies: jam Segnior annis © "oo (0 
Deficit illa olim rerum pulcherrima Ro MA: ) 
Heu! Vix agnoſces vetetis Veſtigia Formæ: 0 
Donec gens Divum, nati venientibus annis, | 
Heroüm novus Ordo datur, nova Lumina Surgunt; 
H ESPE RIO MUR Dies melior procedit Olympo. | 


Aſpice ut inſignis Spoliis PHaxamonDvus opimis | 
Ingreditur, Ma6nus QUs Aquilis qui Lilia junxit 
CaroLvus; inde Alii, quos GALL1ca terta Ttinmphis 
Dives alit, genus acre Virim, ſpectataque bello 
Pectora. Sed major nunc retum apparet Imago: 
Sanguinez en! Lauri, victriciaque arma WIL HEI Mt 
NoRrMaANN1: Vider externis quanta intonet otis 
TzupoRuUM manus armipotens, & Nomina magna, 
PLANTAGENUM metuenda Domus? quid plurima Vittus 
Amborum potuit, Te, victrix AN GL IA, teſtor, 
Quam labor Heroim imperio Maria omnia circum 
Aſſeruit, fundanſque Armis & Legibus ornans 
Felix, {fi nunquam regnandi dira cupido hy 
Cognatas acies paribus concutrere telis 
Egiſſet, Patrizque in viſcera vertere Vires : 

Illa afflicta ſedet, variis incerta Triumphis, 
Cui det colla jugo, quem fit n nee 


Quo Des1DERi n quo Cen ADoryenvus, 
Nass0viieQus alii rapiunt, celeberrima Proles? 
Omnes Illuſtres, omnes in utrumque parati, 

Aut Patriam tutari, aut certæ occumbere Morti. 


Hos 


Hos juxta AuRIAcus pleno fluit agmine Aud, 
Immortale genus: Primuſque en! Mattius Auctor 
Cox NIGER; inde Heros qui BE Lo 4 cotpote nomen 
Obtinuit; noſco crines, frontemque venuſtun: 
FRrancicena Juvenis; Domus hinc CHa ixta off 
NAssoviis; ſedeſque novas, Rx ENUM AUR bicornem 
Inde petit, linquens Raop , ripithqite Sonantem. 


Jamque Sr uARTI ADV M Series longiſſittia Regutti 
Emicat. Ila diu magna ditione tenebat 
Effrænem Populum, & duris Regna horfida glebis: 
Donec Fata Deum, & luſtris labentibus tas 
Sco rox un manibus ttanſeribi Sceptta jubebant 
ANGL1CAa; feceruntq; Omnes uno ore B&ITANNGS. | 


Atque hic, Magne Deus, cttm tes ſcrutabere nölktte. 
Sis bonus O! paſsimque oculos per euncta ferent} 
Si quid forte Tibi occutrat de Gente STUARTHM 
Infelix; (utcunque ferent ea fata Minores) 1 
Pro Patria, obteſtor, pro Majeftate BARITANNI 
Imperii, nihil Ingratum, nihil Acre dolores 
Obductos vulgare ſinas: Preme, IAN, tenebris, 
Que laudare nequis; Teque ad Metiora reſerves. 
Utque erit ad * NVOME N ventum, quod flebile femper, U 
Semper honoratum (fic, Dit, volniftis) habemus; 
Supprime ſingultus, ſubmiſs & voce dolores 
Hos compeſce, Tue he dots BAITANNT&Xĩ Luctu 
Ire iterum in lachrymas, iterum gemebunda querelam 
Integret infandam; ſtilletque cruore recentt 
Eternùm crudele patens fub Pectore vultius. 
* MARI A. Quo 
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Quo jam raptus abis? NAss Oo JANE, labores 
Aggredere O! magnos, atque amplum claude Volumen. 
En! Infans Victor, nutu dum temperat iras - 
Turbati Populi; jacet en! TiRyNTH1vUsS alter; 
Ardenteſq; Hoſtes, & ſibila Colla tumentes 
Sternit; & in cunis Infans Se vindicat Heros. 


En! quantis tollit ſe rebus firmior Etas! 
Quales Primitiz Juvenis, bellique ferocis | 
Dura Rudimenta, & primis nova Gloria in Armis ! 
Sublimis Marte adverſo, Mitiſque ſecundo, 
Eventus omnes, & ineluctabile Fatum 
Subjecit pedibus: Non Mens elata Triumphis, 
Non depreſſa Malis; ſed in omnia Pectus Honeſtum 
Fertur idem, Fatis contraria Fata rependens. 
Dum Curas hominum, dum Spes contemnit inanes, 
Fortunæque vices cæcas; quocunque cadat res, 
Hoc animo fixum ſedet, zternumque ſedebit, 


% Parcere Subjettis, & debellare Superbos. 


En! totum Heroem, Maturum, & Sceptra tenentem 
Contemplare Virum: en! ut juſtia fulminet Iri 
Terrarum egregius Vindex; placiduſque volentes 
Per Populos det jura; infeſto & leniat Hoſti 
Pectora flexanimus Victor; mitiſque jacentim 
Dat vitam lachrymis! quo Pectora fida ſuorum 
Amplecti ſtudio properat! quam totus in Illis! 
Quam curas Pater indulgens deſcendit in omnes! 
Nec Regem pudet Officio certare Priorem. 


* — 
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Hac arte, O Bellis ingens, ingentior alma 

Morum temperie, devincis corda benignis | 

Aſſueta Imperiis: longos hic arte Triumphos 

Maxime Victor agis, cùm Teque, animoſque Tuorum, 
Pacatumque regas xquis Virtutibus Orbem. | 


Per varias Vitzque vices, Operumque colores 
Idem cautus Honos, metuens & Gratia culpæ, 
Puraque ſimplicitas totà deſcripta Tabella 
Effulget ; Conſtanſque ſibi ſervatur ad imum. 
Victoris caſtra ingrederis? Certamina nulla 
Cum Victis, belli nulla horrida ſigna cruenti 
Apparent infixa agris: Non Militis ardor | 
Turbavit pectus; nec Purpura picta ſuperbos 
Induxit Regum faſtus: ſed Fama peric lo 
Explorata (velut fulvum fornacibus aurum) 
Emicat innocuo: fruſtra Vulcania peſtis 
Circum immanè fremit: Contemptorique minatur 
Flamma ſuo: cæco contra dominata furori 
Ardens ſpectatur Virtus, Ponduſque Nitoremque 
Illæſum ſervans; & Amico viyit in Igne. 


Unum, JANE, oro (quando Nos noſttaque morti 
Debemur) magni ſaltem miracla WIL HELMI 
Exuperare, Virumque ſinas volitare per ora; 

Ut nati natorum, & qui naſcentur ab illis 
Virtutem ex IIlo moniti, pulchrumque Laborem 
Cognoſcant, & Sancta procul Veſtigia adorent. 
Exoriare aliquis, Regis qui geſta BRITANNI, 
Fataque Fortunaſque docens, Moreſque Manuſque 

F*t (Argu- 
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(Argumentum ingens!) vivis committere chartis 


Auſis, & ſerum producere Nomen in ævum: 


Cum Statuz, multo cum victum tempore Marmor, 


Eraque labentur; cum bello Szvior omni 


Invidioſa Dies Famæ monumenta BRITANNÆ 


Delebit; tardis cum SAaB1s flexibus ibit 
Per terras mutata novas; ſerique Nepotes 


Quzrent, qua ſtabant immania Saxa NAMURC=z. 


En! Urbem, dicent, quæ quondam condidit Aftris 


Ambitioſa Caput; toties quæ pertulit omnem 
Irriſi Nubem belli: ſed non ita ſenſit 


Armatos BRITONAS; non itrita tela W1iLHELMI 
Experta eſt ; vaſtis dum Victor Turribus inſtans, 

Cum Populo, & Signis victricibus, & magnis Diis, 
Fundamenta quatit: Mortaliaque Agmina fruſtra 

Contra NAss ov IU atq; Jovem, contraq; MINER VAN 


Tela tenent: medio diſcrimine cædis & ignis, 


Ceu PersEvs per aperta volans, Ipſe arduus Arces 
Oppoſitas Scandit ; fruſtraque objecta retardant 
Flumina, flammarumque globi, Scopulique minaces. 
En! tandem Summis inſultans Arcibus Heros; 


Atque AN GLI juxta, fulgentia Signa, Leones. 


Et jam finis erat; cam Victor vertice ab alto 
Deſpexit GALLUM attonitum, & tum libera vinc'lo 


Littoraque, & latos populos; Pacemque ſilenti 
Indulſit felicem Orbi: longe audiit æther, 


Et terrz, & fluvii; jamque ibat mollior vndis 


Mos feruſque ſuas Ryenus compeſcuit iras. 


Continuo 


** 1 
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Continuò leges æternaque fœdera certis 

Impoſuit Manus æqua locis; quam ſingula Metam, 

Et quem quæque ferat Dominum, quem queque recuſet 
Gens, ſemel edixit; Mirantemque admonet Orbem, 
Quantus Amor Populi, quanta & Reverentia mitem 
Proſequitur Regem: Comes indi viſus amico 

Adſtat Ho dos lateri: ſupra caput explicat alas 
L1BBRTAS firmata novas; Pulchræque Sorores, 

Et VirxTus & Fama, pari diſcrimine certant, 

Utrum ornare magis Regemne, Virumne deceret. 


Quid Loquor? aut ubi ſum? quis Me per opaca viarum 
Ire furor ſuadet? quos Mus a aſſurgit in Auſus? 
Dum Vatis Furias THEBANI concipit (Ignes 
O ſi conciperet ſimiles!) Te, J ans, telinquit, 
Teque, Araſque tuas, ut Cœlum & ſidera tentet ; 
Demens! quæ nimbos & non imitabile fulmen 
PIN DAR ICU ſimulare auſa eſt. Da, JANE, furenti, 
Da veniam Mus x, ſua quam rapit ampla volantem 
Materia; & tollit volvens ſub Naribus ignem 
PBOGASu.s ardua in aſtra; neque audit anhelus habenas: 
Cum latos campos, immenſumque aſpicit æquor, 
Expatiatur Equus; vix hæret Mus a frementi; 
Nec ſcit, qua ſit iter; nec fi ſciat, Imperet illi. 
Saxa per, & ſcopulos, & depreſſas convalles 
Inſequitur Regem; Telluſque ſub ungue tonanti 
Ita gemit; reboant Sylvæque, & magnus Olympus. 


Nunc caſus Mus a antiquos, annoſque reducit 
Præteritos, Patriiſque Virum .meditatur in arvis. 


Hic 
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Hic BRITON UM motus cura, lachrymiſque Suorum, 
Conſilium vultu tegit; & Secum ante peractum 
Belli & Regnorum volvit ſub Pectore fatum: 
Et mox armatas Hyberno ſydere claſſes 
Molitur; contraque iras Coelique, Mariſque 
Impavidus grande urget iter: tum ſanguine multo 
Tutandas AN GL O RUM Arces, oblataque Regna 
Occupat; amiſſo fluitantem errare Magiſtro 
Senſit; & Ipſe Ratem turbatis rexit in undis. 
Jamque alias hinc in Lachrymas, alia horrida Bella, 
Per deſolatæ Regaa infelicia IERNES 
Diva Virum ſequitur; Fluctuſque irrumpit in altos 
Bovinpa Bello undantis; tum Naipas ad Se 
Impatiens trepidas vocat; hortaturque Sorores 
Maturare fugam, quantuſque emerſerat Heros, 
OczANo narrare Patri: vanum Ille timorem 
Ridet; camque Manum victis agnoſcit in undis, 
Imperio dignam Pelagi, ſævoque Tridente. 


Hinc pleno BRIrTOoN U Victor ſubit oſtia velo 
Stans celsa in puppi: Pueri, inuptæque Puellæ, 
Effuſique Patres reſonantia littora circum 
Sacra canunt Reduci: Sed reppulit Ille moleſtum 
Officium; poſcitque Animos, Laudeſque recuſat. 
Mox charos itemm BELOHAVSs, ſedeſque Suorum, 

Et Patriam, & totiès raptos ex hoſte Penates 
Hoſpes adit: Varii Populi, diverſaque Signa, 
Externique Duces omnes ſocia Arma ferentes 
Communem celebrare Ducem; quam tardus ad Iram, 
Quam Pie, Victor, fortunatuſque laborum 


Securus 


r 
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Securus Palmæ, dum prædam rejicit Heros ! 


Nunc verſe Scenæ diſcedunt: altera rerum 
Nunc ſurgit facies: ali ſub Luce videri 
Heros grandis amat; Succeſſuque Altior ipſo 
Innumeris Belli Spoliis, partiſque Trophzis 
Pacem lætus emit: Jam Vigo reddita terras — 8 
Pacatas viſit; jamque aurea Tempora circum 
Felices ſecura quatit ConcorD1a pennas. 


Mox ad DAnNuB1UM, raucæque ProronTiDIs. undam, 
EöGAs qs plagas alis audacibus ardens 
Mus a volat; lethi qua jam diſcrimine parvo 
Stant acies, utrinque necem lugubre minantes: 
Hi motus animorum, iræ, infandique paratus, 
Compreſs belli rabie, ſuſpenſa tenentur ; 

Donec conſilia ingentis ſpectata WIL RBEI mi 
Oſtendant, Pacemne colant, an in arma ferantur. 
Quæ regio in terris, ubi Regis fædera Sancta, 

Aut Leges placidæ ignotz? Quæ Regna per Orbem 
(Qualemcunque Fidem, Dominum quemcunque fatentur) 
Communem Aux IA dubitent ſubmittere Cauſam? 


g 


Hinc ad Hyperboream glaciem, monteſque nivales 
Urget Diva viam ; qua Mos coviricus altum 
Fulminat ad 7anaim C=$SARk; nutuque tremendo 
Jura quaterdenis Juvenis dat gentibus unus: 

Hic tamen, Hic C SAR perculſus Nomine Regis 
Majoris, non Legatis, neque dulce Miniſtris 
Officium impatiens ceſlit ; Se, Se Ipſe, Suumque 

Uu Objecit 
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Objecit Caput, i68di Maris omnia vincens 
Tzdia, dimidiumque Orbis poſt Terga telinquens, 
Tangeret ut Sanctam, per quam ſtetit Ad dl 1a, derttam. 
Hujus in imperie tumidum, magnümqtie fluentem 
Cernere erat Vor AM; multi cui ſpumeus undd, 
Saxoſumque ſonans,” oObſtantia pondera tottens «Puſh 
Aut ſecum rapit, aut immiti gurgite merge ee Wow 
Sed Noſtrum, ſed MO füum tibl, Tame, tuiſque 
Rivis aſſimulat Regem: non Ann aft 

Sed plenus per opima virüm F Fortem abſque Furore 
Fundit aquam, tardoque procul Languore Serenam: | 
Quoſcunque O BAITONUM lambis is pulcherrimus agros, 
Omnia ibi ridere facis: Tibi candida Neis 
Purpureas inter violas, & ſuave rubentes 


Vota facit reſoluta roſas: Te lentus in umbr _ 


- 
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CY 
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3.4 Bst 
Labentem expectat Paſtor: : Te mollia Prata, 
ien e. Wel 
Te ſitiunt croceis halantes floribus Horti. 5 
„ een nenen ier 


813 


Quo feror ?. ? Unde abii? Tuque, audaciſſima . U 


SA 

MOT fs * 

Quo peritura ruis? > Si formidabile littus, 1 255 | 
o v1 17 5 2 I? 3 A & 

Si Lycios temnas faltus, fataliaque | Arya, _ SA, 


nene ahne 


Belterophontzi quæ ſignavere furores ; 
I, ſequere infidos ventos, nova Nomina lap 
Subjectis Poſitura undis: Ea ſurda monenti 
Ardet in Aſtra magis 3 ; perque inconceſſa Diei 158 : 
Luxurians Spatia æterni, petit intima TT 4 
Sacra, JOVEM, ſimilemque Jovis, diftura Wigan: : | 
Indefeſſa Hi maturos pöfcit Honores; ee ee 
Illi ut Ohmpiacæ referaritur } Præmia Pelmæ, mia. 


Quam Velox TrHtroON, dan vaſtis'viribus ingens 150 
Sperabat 
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Sperabat nunquam'CHROMIUsS: Mus AN Illius ergo 
Per nitidos orbes Lucis, campoſque patentes 
Dulcis raptat amor: juvat explorare Priorum 
Curæ iter ignotum: ſed ine xtticabilis error, 
Et cæcæ ambages, quas una reſolvere Virtus 
Nassov11i novit, ſecuram, & vana tumentem 
Exuperant longe Divam'; jamque æthere toto 
Precipitata agitur; jam torti fulminis inſtar 
Fertur; & horrificis tonat exanimata ruinis. 
O Cæptum Sublime infelix exitus auſi 
Nobilis! O Mus 4, & Vires pro Nomine tanto 
Exiguæ ! fed fic potiùs cecidiſſe juyabit 
Audentem, quam yeni humili inferiora ſetutam 


Radere iter medium, tutaſque extendere pennas. 


Nunc ad Te, & Tua Sacra, Pater, turbamque 1 | 
(Matres atque Viros) quæ circum plurima clauſas 

Fuſa fores, Pacem Bx1iTONU M, Vitamque WIIREBLMI 
Ardens implorat, nunc Ambitioſa vagantes , 2 
Mus a modos revocet: Tuque O!] qua ſæcula fonte 
JANs vides ventura, RHs& genetricis in alyumn 
Deſcendas, partus ubi ſemina prima futuri, 

Et tenerz Species, ſimulachraque carcere clauſo 
Mixta jacent; donec magnum per inane coacta 
Mox durare jubes, & Rerum ſumere formas. 
Tum Tua vox, divine Autor, Tua cæca relaxat 
Spiramenta manus; juſtis emiſſa Biguris 

Dum veſtit Junctuta decens & amabilis Ordo. 

Sed nimiùm brevis hora fugam meditata perennem 
Tranſit : & @temam repetunt naſcentia noctem. 


Non 


4 
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Captivi Currus, ereptaque ab Br ei ; 
Non Civilis honos Quercùs, non umbra Coronæ 
Muralis, Laurique novum decus .addere Regi 


ANdliAco poſſunt; ſatis Illum conſcia Virtus 


Geſtaque ſublimem tollunt: ad ſydera raptim 
Vi propria nituntur, opiſque haud indiga noſtræa. 
Nunc ergo, ut Populus felix cum Rege potenti 


Fortunis paribus ſurgat; compagibus arctis 


Claudantur Belli portæ: Et jam, Myſtice Cuſtos, 
Mitior O! jam, Dive, precor, melioribus Orbis 
Auſpiciis, alioſque dies, aliumque tenorem 
Tandem habeat, 5 jubeas : hic ferrea deſinat Etas; 
(Magna, eſto, ſed Ferrea erat) faſſuſque Metallum 
Pulchrius, Annorum ſe gratior explicet Ordo.1 


bd 


Haud iterum pavidos Bellum turbabit Agreſtesz - + + 


At ſecura Quies, at mollis Somnus, Amores 


Jucundi, ſuaveſque Joci cum dulcibus Horis 
Perpetuum ducant orbem: Hoc à cardine rerum 
Paulatim incipiant magni procedere Menſes: 
Atque his flava CSR Es, his formoſiſſima FL oRA 
Aſpiret; ſurgatque novo gens Aurea ſec lo. 
Immunis belli, dextræque innixa WIIHELIMI 
Terra BRIT ANNA ſui, ſedeat; ſpectetque ruinas, 


Et cladem, & Lachrymas, quarum pars nulla futura eſt, 
Externas; iræque hominum miſeretur inanis. 


Illa inter motas fatum immutabile Gentes 
Diſpenſet; vincantque Illæ quas vincere mavult. 
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Sic noto celſos.tuti ſub Matribus agni 

| Balatu implebunt colles: Sic vallibus imis, 
Irriguos Amnes inter, Seges aurea in altum 
Surget; & ipſa ſuas mirabitur ANGL ra meſſes: 
Delicias Diva æternas dum pectore pleno 
Fundet; & Ambroſios ſpirabit vertice odores. 


Aulai Antique cæcis exorta Ruinis 

(Qua Turres Albas, veterum penetralia Regum 

Wols EI fabricata manu, Henr1ciQue Labores, 

Cernere erat) juvenile caput Phoenicis ad inftar 

Regia ſublimis tollat, melioribus, oro, 

Auſpiciis; & que fuerit minùs obvia flammis. 

Alta, Auguſta, ingens, Dominoque ſimillima magno, 

Pandat ſe veneranda Domus: Captiva Columne 
Arma ferant ſacræ, belli monumenta cruenti, 

| Spiculaque clypeoſque atque horrida ſanguine Signa: 

Stabunt & Parii lapides, mediuſque WIL HELMuS 

En ſpirans: Humeruſque recens 4 vulnere vivis 

| Rorabit guttis: metuens pro Vindice mundi 

A tergo apparet GSN Ius, capitique minacem 

Avertit Mortem: jacet illa innoxia, inermis 

(Tam fic conſuluit Jovis indulgentia terris) 
Intrepidi ante pedes Herois. Tu quoque magnam 
Partem opere in tanto, viridi Bo v IN DA reclinans 

Lecto, habeas, imo Senior de gurgite viſus 
Lauriferum quaſſare Caput: Saxum evomit undas; 

Eternique cadunt cæſo de marmore Rivi. 


Tuque O quie Famæ ſervas monumenta BRIT ANNA, 
X-x | Regis 


Fa — —— 
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Regis opus, Regumque decus, cape dona Tuorum, 

Inclyta WI NSoRIx turris. Tu, Stellifer æther, 
Signa geris, quibus Ipſe ſuum & delecta ſuorum 

Pectora diſtinguit, Diviſque accedere juſſit 

N Ass ovius, proprioque Pater decoravit honore. 


Tu circum Ox MON DI robuſtum myſtica nectens 
Vinc'la genu, potuiſti Equitem ſocium addere Regi: 
Redditus his Victor terris, Spoliiſque potitus, 
Suppliciter venerans Divi ſub MIL IT Is Aram 
Vota facit: veterum juxta decora alta Parentum, 
BoTLEROS inter, victriciaque arma BoHuUN1 
Ipſe ſuum clypeum, ſuaque æmula ſigna ſuperbis 
Poſtibus aptavit, tanti non immemor Heres 
Nominis, aut Proavùm dubitans extendere famam ; 
Utcunque Illa novi ſecum grave pondus honoris 
Attulit Osso RID mater NASSOvIA Genti. 


SACVILLI Tu, Diva, latus, Tu lumine pectus 
Sanctum ornas, ubi dulcis Honos, ubi mille placendi 
Conjurant Artes; labor unus & una voluptas, 
Tollere depreſſos, & ſuſtentare jacentes. 

Hos brevis informet fragiles dum Spiritus artus, 
Indictus nunquam noftris SA cvILL us abibit 
Carminibus; nunquam labetur pectore chari 
Officium capitis: Munus quia maximus Ille 
Confert; collatique olim meminiſſe recuſat. 


Jura fidemque Patrum, libertatemque CAvEN DOS 
Aſſerere audentes, Tuus amplo veſtit honore 
| Diva, 


— 
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Diva, favor: Stabit longum fortuna per ævum 
Alta Domus; patrioque nitebunt ſidere nati. 


Y : 


Per Te SaNncTMAUuR1, per Te TALBOT IA proles, 


Felices Ambo, veſtigia magna Parentum 

Ambo luſtrantes, ſaxum hoc immobile dum Tu 
Servas, Nomina erunt. Tuque, O pars maxima Muſe, 
O Decus, O Noſtrum, cui pulchro in corpore Virtus 
Emicat, & ſincera Fides, & Gratia morum, 

Has, IE RSR, (preces valeant fi vatis amici. 

Si Deus hoc Carmen, Deus hoc inſpiret AroLLo) - 
Has tanges aras; hinc cingula ſacra decoro 

| Aptabis-lateri, veteriſque inſignia fame 

VILLER11s ſueta, & Tibi non indebita ſumes. 


Artibus intentum melior tum cura vocabit 
Heroa AN GLIAc UM, mirantem Annalibus Orbem 
Exornare ſuis, ſeroſque docere Nepotes 
Imperii Arcana, & magna exemplaria Belli. 

Hinc, ut Virtutem dociles, verumque Laborem 
Cognoſcant, Laudiſque animi accendantur amore; 
Regis ad Exemplum portis ſe Prima Juventus ; 
Effundens, dum mane novum, dum gramina canent 
Per faltus, gelidumque Nemus, preruptaque ſaxa, 
Nunc Cervos turbabit agens; nunc ardua in armis, 
Et vigil ad vocem, qua fictum Buccina ſignum 

Bellica dat, grave Martis opus, ſub imagine luſus, 
 Paulatim ex tanto aſſueſcat tolerare Magiſtro: 

Et nunc altus Eques ſpatiis magna atria circum 
Curvatis fertur; luctantia nunc premit ora 


— 


Bellatoris 
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Bellatoris Equis nunc torto verbere | ptonus 
Dat lora, & medio fervens in pulvere, ſtrictum 


Aut enſem quatit, aut certam jacit impiger haſtam. 


pacis amans, om FRA len agmina jungant 
Sancta Corona ſenum, exemplis monitura minores, 
Qui Virtutis honos, & quid Sapientia poſſit. 
Hos rerum juvet obſcuros penetrare receſſus 
Et varias cauſas, Naturz arcana modeſt cx 
Indiciis aperite novis elatiſque repertis. 
Illos degeneri audentes ſuccurtere ſec lo, 
Cura gravis maneat Morum, & labor Hercule dignus, 
Exonerare repletum immund4 ſorde 15547: | 
Sermones Alii patrios, incertaque verbka 
Ad leges fixas revocent, Venereſque 8 
Ut late AN GLIACIS inſtructa Annalibus Orbis 
Gaudeat, & Noſtram reſonet gens Singula linguam, 
Vindicis ante pedes Quæcunque effuſa Br 1T anni; 
Miſerat aut e . ant libera Grates. 


Neglectum in primis Catz: Ane ann jacentem 
Tollat amica manus: nam reſpondere labori | | 
Mus a pio novit, Regiſque rependere Amores. 

Illa Patrum cineres ſanctos, venerandaque Buſta 

Vulgari ſecernit humo, famamque ſilenti e 
Vindicat à tumulo: per Mus AM notus Urrsszs 
pirat adhuc; coramque Vitum jam cernere fas eſt: 
Mus a AGAMEMNONIAS palmas, ſemperque recentes 
Conſervare datur Lauros: Eadem Illa WiLazLn: 


(Cum ſtatuæ, ſolidoque Arcus de marmore ficti 
Deficient) 
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Deficient) longo Nomen ſacrum aſleret ævo. 
Haud vero par officium, parteſque premamus 
Ingrati alternas; cum nil ſine C SARA pulchrum, 
Nil altum Mus labor inchoat: altera jundctam 
Alterius ſic poſcit opem, & conjurat amice. - 
Igneus hinc numeris Vigor, & cœeleſtis Origo; 
Hinc effulgentes æternà luce C AMANN „ 
Informi cedente ſitu, tenebriſque fugatis, 
Invida ſquallentis vincent oblivia Noctis. 


LY 
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Securos BRITON u Gommercia libera portus 
Omni ex parte petent; totum demiſſa per Orbem 
Pulchrior hinc AR Oo, meliori & vellere dives 
Annua dona feret; Spoliiſque redibit onuſta, 

Id DbIAM in Euxor AN portans, gazamque este 
Quæ diffuſa jacet, qua Sol utrumque recurrens 
Aſpicit Oceanum. Quaſcunque BAT ANN ICA Pinus 

Ingreditur ſublimis aquas, ſubmittat Honores 
Navita quifque ſuos ; puppeſque Infigne ſuperbum 
Inclinent, faſſæ, quem TETHVSs omnibus undis 
Elegit Dominum, quem vaſto Immobile Fatum 
Deſtinat n ee Potettem. 

„ Siege nr n 
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Qua dabit aura viam, tutum per aperta ef 
Curret iter, nova Regna petens, nova Littora viſens, 
Ignotumque ſuis mittens ſub legibus Orbem. 

Alter tum GN Es, atque altera quæ feret aurum 
INDIA NAssovio cedet: Populique feroces 

Arma, Artes, Moreſque ſcient, Nomenque WIL HEL MI. 
1 5 Supplicitèr 
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Suppliciter venerans, demiſſo lumine ſtabit 
Agmen agreſte Virim z miramque loquentis ab ore 
Hiſtoriam eripiens, nunc Famam & Fata W1LHEL MI, 
Vulnera, Sudotem, Palmaſque, Peric laque diſcet, 
Quæ quibus antefetat dubitans; nune Quantus in armis, 
Qualis in Hoſte fuit, quos Bello & Pace triumphos 
Erexit: Matres, ut cœlo decidit Heros, 
Tum natis referent: & vox, quam proferet Infans 
Prima WIL HBL MVs erit: tenebris inhoneſta Tyranni 
Indecores Capita abſcondent, tum dira ſuorum 
Supplicia, indignos gemitus, juſtaſque querelas 
Ferre indignantes; cùm conſcia Fama, Pudorque 
Provocat ad meliora Animos; cùm bella WIL HEL MI, 
Bella quaterdenos læſis pro gentibus Annos 
Confecta audierint, tandemque ſilentibus armis 
(Majus opus) partos felici Pace triumphos. 


Non dehinc hos miſeros Myſteria dira docebit 
Barbara Relligio: nulla horrida Numina finget 
Vana Superſtitio, Divumque immania Monſtra; 
NAsso vii Virtus cum fe mirantibus offert, 
Præſentem confeſſa Deum; Cum ſigna decoris 
Divini, Æternæque patent veſtigia Mentis 
Herois deſcripta Animis, & vindice Dextra. 


Scilicet horrendi juſtà ſine lege Cometæ 
Incertam lucem quatiunt, & Crine minaces 
Sanguineo lugubre rubent, triſteſque trementi 
Indicunt iras Orbi; niſi publica vota 


Avertant 
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Avertant lævum miſeris Mortalibus Omen. 
At verò juſtis Mundum qui temperat horis, 
Vera Jovis proles, Cœlo puriſſimus Ignis, 
Non errore vago, cæcàque libidine fertut ; 
Certus iter fixum peragit: curſuſque Diurnos 
Obſervant homines, & ſanctum Sydus adorant. 


O JANE, O! Divùm ſi flectere Fata liceret ; 
Si Parcæ AN GL OR UN precibus miteſcere ſcitent; 
Sol iſte ante ſuum ceſſaret currere Cœlum, 
Quàm Rex NASssoOvius terrz ſe ſubtrahet orbæ 
Addendus Superis: ſed inexorabile Numen 
Omne ptemit mortale: aderit, volventibus Annis, 
Dira futura Dies, & ineluctabile tempus, 
Cum pars Semidei mœſto Materna Sepulchro 
Condetur; Dominuſque ſuis plorabitur Abſens. 
At Vos, O Divi, ſi quid pia vota valebunt, 
Vos precor, Æterni, quorum hæc ſub numine Tellus, 
Tuque, O Sancte, Tuis, Bifrons, Cc leſtia firma 
Pectora conſiliis; Sociique per Ethera Divi, 
Dic, in amicitiam coeant, Tecumque BRITANNAM 
Conjurent ſervare Domum: Communibus omnium 
Orati precibus, magno procul Omine triſtem, 
Dii, removete Diem; multoſque benignits Annos 
Accumulate ſacro Capiti: da, JANE, ſenectam 
Immunem Curis, placidique quiete potitam : 
Sat Bello, Ex OH dus datum eſt: ſatis arma Juventus 
Senſit: & ingentes b teſtatut terra ile 


„ 


Victrices inter " Lanes 2 c1owny Oliva. 
En! 
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En! Hujus, JANE, auſpiciis naſcentia longum 
Sec'la habeant omen Pacis; lætique 8 
Seros jucundis agitent ſub: Legibus annos; 
Ante ferat quam Cœlo animam Jovis Armiger alto, 
Nobile onus, Patrioque Heros poſcatur'Olympo ; ' 
Ambo ubi LED #1, ceu qui Pedes ibat in hoſtem, 
Ceu luctantis Equi ſpumantia qui regit ora; 
Magnus ubi AL cipss Fato, & JunoNis iniquæ 
Sævis ereptus juſſis; ubi grande Mar oN1s 
Argumentum, Auctor L aT11, Regnique BRITANNI, 
Otia agunt: ubi tot radiantia Nomina toto 
there nota ſatis, quos omnes æquus amavit 
JurirER, & meritis Homines donavimus aris: 
Sero, JANE Pater, cœlo decus adde patenti 
Nassovium Sydus, quod amici luce coruſcum 
Fulgeat, & dubiis oſtendat littora Nautis. 


* 
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. 1 
Inſcribed to the Memory of the 


Hon“ Col. George Villiers, 


Drowned in the River Piava, in the 
Country of Friuli. 1703. 


In Imitation of Horace, Ode 28. Lib. x. 


Te Maris & Terre numeroque carentis arenæ 
Menſorem cohibent, Archyta, &c. 


8 AY, deareſt VIL LIE RS, poor departed Friend, 
(Since fleeting Life thus ſuddenly muſt end) 
Say, what did all thy buſie Hopes avail, 
That anxious Thou from Pole to Pole didſt ſail; 
Eer on thy Chin the ſpringing Beard began 
To ſpread a doubtful Down, and promiſe Man? 
What profited thy Thoughts, and Toils, and Cares, 
In Vigour more confirm d, and riper Years > 
To wake cer Morning- dawn to loud Alarms, 
And march till cloſe of Night in heavy Arms? 
To ſcorn the Summer Suns and Winter Snows, 
And ſearch thro ev ry Clime thy Country's Foes? 
That Thou might'ſt Fortune to thy Side ingage ; 
That gentle Peace might quell BzLLoNa's Rage; | 
And ANNa's Bounty crown Her Soldier's hoary Age? 
Z 2 In 
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In vain We think that free-willd Man has Pow'r 
To haſten or protract th appointed Hour. 
Our Term of Life depends not on our Deed: 
Before our Birth our Funeral was decree. 
Nor aw'd by Foreſight, nor mi Jed by Chance, | 
Imperious Death directs His Ebon Lance Net 
Peoples great Hengy's Tombs, and leads up Hor Ben's 


Alike muſt ev'ry State, and evry Age 
Suſtain the univerſal Fyrants Rage: 
For neither WILLIAM's Pow'r, nor mace s Charms 
Could or repel, or -pacifie his Arms: 
Young CRURcHII fell, as Life FER to I 
And BrxaprorD's trembling Age expects the Tomb. 
Wiſdom and Eloquence in vain would plead . j 
One Moment's Reſpite for the learned Head: 
Judges of Writings and of Men have dy d; 
MgcRNAS, SACKVILLE, SOCRATES, and Hyps: 
And in their various Turns the Sons muſt tread 
Thoſe gloomy Journeys, which their Sires have led. 


The ancient Sage, who did ſo long maintain, 
That Bodies die, but Souls return again, 
With all the Births and Deaths He had in Store, 
Went out Py THAGOR As, and came no more. 
And modern A s——-1, whoſe capricious Thought 
Is yet with Stores of wilder Notion fraught, 

Too ſoon convinc'd, ſhall yield that fleeting Breath, 
Which play'd ſo idly with the Darts of Death. 


Some 


— 
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Some from the ſtranded Veſſel force their Way; 
Fearful of Fate, they meet it in the Sea: 
Some who efcape the Fury of the Wave, 
Sicken on Earth, and ſink into a Grave : 
In Journeys or at home, in War or Peace, * 
By Hardſhips Many, Many fall by Eaſe. 
Each changing Seaſon does it's Poiſon bring: 
Rheums chill the Winter, Agues blaſt the Spring : 
Wet, Dry, Cold, Hot, at the appointed Hour, 
All act ſubſervient to the Tyrant's Pow'r: 
And when obedient Nature knows His Will, 
A Fly, a Grape-ſtone, or a Hair can kill. 


\ 


For reſtleſs PROSER PINE for ever treads 
In Paths unſeen, o'er our devoted Heads ; 
And on the ſpacious Land, and liquid Main 3 
Spreads ſlow Diſeaſe, or darts afflictive Pain: 0 
Variety of Deaths confirms her endleſs Reign. 


On cutſt P1ava's Banks the Goddeſs ſtood, 
Show'd her dire Warrant to the riſing Flood; 
When What I long muſt love, and long muſt mourn, 
With fatal Speed was urging his Return; 
In his dear Country to diſperſe his Care, 
And arm himſelf by Reſt for future War; 
To chide his anxious Friends officious Fears, 
And promiſe to their Joys his elder Years. 


Oh! deſtin d Head; and oh! ſevere Decree ; 
Nor native Country Thou, nor Friend ſhalt ſee; 
. Nor 


— 
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Nor War haſt thou to wage, nor Year to come : 
Impending Death is thine, and inſtant Doom. 


Hark! the imperious Goddeſs is obey'd: 
Winds murmur; Snows deſcend ; and Waters ſpread: 
Oh! Kihſman, Friend, Oh! vain are all the Cries 
Of human Voice; ſtrong Deſtiny replies: 
Weep You on Earth; for He ſhall ſleep below: 
Thence None return; and thither All muſt go. 


W hoe'er Thou art, whom Choice or Buſineſs leads 
To this ſad River, or the neighb'ring Meads ; 
If Thou may'ſt happen on the dreary Shoars 
To find the Object which This Verſe deplores; 
Cleanſe the pale Corps with a religious Hand 
From the polluting Weed and common Sand; 
Lay the dead Hero graceful in a Grave; 
(The only Honour He can now receive ) 
And fragrant Mould upon his Body throw; 
And plant the Warrior Lawrel o'er his Brow: 
Light lye the Earth ; and flouriſh green the Bough. 


So may juſt Heav'n ſecure thy future Life 
From foreign Dangers, and domeſtic Strife : 
And when th' Infernal Judges diſmal Pow'r 
From the dark Urn ſhall throw Thy deſtin'd Hour; 
When yielding to the Sentence, breathleſs Thou 
And pale ſhalt lye, as what Thou burieſt now; 
May ſome kind Friend the piteous Object ſee, 
And equal Rites perform, to That which once was Thee. 

P R O- 
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_ SPOKEN AT 


COURT vere the QUEEN, 
On Her Majeſtjs Birth-Day, 1 7 04. 


GHINE forth, Ye Planes, with diſtinguiſh d Light, 
As when Ye hallow'd firſt this Happy Night: 
Again tranſmit your Friendly Beams to Earth, at 
As when Br1TANNIA joy'd for ANNa's Birth: 
And Thou, propitious Star, whoſe ſacred Pow'r 
Preſided o'er the Monarch's Natal Hour, 
Thy Radiant Voyages for ever run, 
Yielding to none but CYTNT HI, and the Sun 
With Thy fair Aſpect ſtill illuſtrate Heay'n : 
Kindly preſerve what Thou haſt greatly giv'n : 
Thy Influence for thy Anna We implore> 
Prolong One Life; and B&itAin asks no more. 
For Virtue can no ampler Power expreſs, 
Than to be Great in War, and Good in Peace: 5 
For Thought no higher Wiſh of Bliſs ean frame, 
Than to enjoy that. Virtue STILL THE SAME: 
Entire and ſure the Monarchs Rule muſt prove, 
Who founds Her Greatneſs on Her Subjects Love; 


Aa a Who 
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Who = our Homage for our Good require; 
And Orders that which We ſhould firſt Deſire : 
Our vanquiſh'd Wills that pleaſing Force obey: © 
Her Goodneſs takes our Liberty away : 

And haughty BRITAIN yields to Arbitrary Sway. 


- 


Let the young AusTR1AN then Her Terrors bear, 
Great as He is, Her Delegate in War: 
Let Him in Thunder ſpeak to both his SyAINS, 
That in theſe Dreadful Ifles a Woman Reigns. 
While the Bright Queen does on Her Subjects ſhow'r 
The gentle Bleſſings of Her ſofter Pow'r ; 
Gives ſacred Morals to a vicious Age, 
To Temples Zeal, and Manners to the Stage; 


Bids the chaſte Muſe without a Bluſh appear, 
And Wit be that which Heay'n and She may hear. 


MiNERVA thus to PRERSEUs lent Her Shield ; 
Secure of Conqueſt, ſent Him to the Field: 
The Hero acted what the Queen ordain d: | 
So was His Fame compleat, and AnpRoMeDE unchain'd. 


Mean time amidſt Her Native Temples fate 
The Goddeſs, ſtudious of Her GRERCIAN's Fate; 
Taught em in Laws and Letters to excell, 
In Acting juſtly, and in Writing well. | 
Thus whilſt She did Her various Pow'r diſpoſe, 
The World was freed from Tyrants, Wars, and W oes: 
Virtue was taught in Verſe, and ATH#ens' Glory ol 
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Monſieur Boilaas Deſ bee J 


Occaſion'd by the 


VICTORY at BLE NH E IAA. 
1704. 


Cupidum, Pater opti me, vires 

Deficium : neque enim Ouivis horrentia Pilis © 

W nec Fract pereuntes cu _ Gall. 
Or Sat. 1. Li. 
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5 INC E hir d for Life, thy Servile Muſe 

muſt ſing _ 

Succeſſive Conqueſts, and a glorious 0 

992 King; 

Hd Muſt of a Man Immortal vainly * ; 

And bring him Lawrels, whatſoger 
" they coſt: 

What Turn wilt Thou employ, what Colours lay 

On the Event of that Superior Day, 

In which one ENGISsH Subjects proſp rous Hand 

(So Jo vx did will; ſo ANNA did command:) 


* 


Broke 


— 
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Broke the proud Column of thy Maſter's Praiſe, 44 
W hich ſixty Winters had conſpird t to raiſe? ' T* 


Pre the fol Field a hundred Standards brought 
Muſt be the Work of Chance, and Fortunes Fault: 
BAVARIA's Stars muſt be accusd, which ſhone, 
That fatal Day the mighty Work was ae | 
With Rays oblique upon the GaLL1c Sun. 

Some Damon envying France miſled the ns 
And Mars miſtook, tho Louis order d right. 


22 


When thy“ young Muſe invok d the tuneful Nine, 
To ſay how Louis did not paſs the Ruins, 
What Work had We with WAGENINCHEN, ARNHEIM, 
Places that could not be reduc'd to ite? 

And tho' the Poet made his laſt Efforts, RAE 
WurxTs—— who could mention in Heroic — ap ? 
But, tell me; haſt thou reaſon to complain 
Of the rough Triumphs of the laſt Campaign? 
The DAN uE reſcud, and the Empire ſav'd, 

Say, is the Majeſty of Verſe retriev d? 
And would it prejudice thy ſofter vein, 

To ſing the Princes, Louis and Eucent? 

Is it too hard in happy Verſe to place | 
The Vans and Vanvzrs of the RRHINE and Maxs? 
Her Warriors Anna ſends from TwERD and Tramss, 
That Francs may fall by more harmonions Names. 
Can ſt thou not HAMILTON or Lol bear? 


Would Ix GOL DñSBY or Pals offend * Ear? 


& * 
Epiſtre 4. du Sr. Boileau — 
Eu vain, pour Te Loder, &c. 
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And is there not a Sound in MaRLBRAG's Name, | % 


Which Thou and all thy Brethren ought to claim, 
Sacred to Verſe, and ſure of endleſs Fame 


CurrTs is in Meeter ſomething harſh to read: 
Place me the Valiant GouR AM in his ſtead: 
Leet the Intention make the Number good: 
Let generous SYLvius ſpeak for honeſt WOop. 
And tho rough Cavacni ſcarce in Verſe will ſtand, 
So as to have one Rhime at his Command ; 
With Eaſe the Bard reciting BLENHEI“s Plain, 
May cloſe the Verſe, rememb'ring but the D as. 


I grant, old Friend, old Foe (for ſuch We are 
Alternate, as the Chance of Peace and War) 
That we Poetic Folks, who muſt reſtrain 
Our meaſur'd Sayings in an equal Chain, 
Have Troubles utterly unknown to Thoſe, 
Who let their Fancy looſe in rambling Proſe. 


For Inſtance now, how hard it is for Me 
To make my Matter and my Verſe agree! 
In one great Day on HocHST ETV fatal Plain 
FRENCH and BAVARIANS twenty thouſand ſlain 
Piuſb d thro the DANUBE to the Shoars of Sr vx 
Squadrons eighteen, Battalion twenty fix: 
Officers Captive made and private Men, 
Of theſe twelve hundred, of thoſe thouſands ten. 
| Tents, Ammunition, Colours, Carriages, 
| cn, and Kettle-Drums ſweet Numbers theſe. 
B b b = But. 
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But is it thus You ENGLISH Bards compoſe? 

With Runicx Lays thus tag inſipid Proſe? 

And when you ſhould your Heroes Deeds rchearſe, 
Give us a Commiſſary's Liſt in Verſe? 


Why Faith, Deezzavx, there's Senſe in what You fay: 
I told You where my Difficulty lay: | 
So vaſt, ſo numerous were great BLENHEINM “'s Spoils, 
They ſcorn the Bounds of Verſe, and mock the Muſe's 
To make the rough Recital aptly chime, LToils. 
Or bring the Sum of GALLIA's Loſs to Rhime 
'Tis mighty hard: What Poet would eſſay 
To count the Streamers of my Lord Mayor's Day? 
To number all the ſeyeral Diſhes dreſt 
By honeſt Lams, laſt Coronation Feaſt ? 
Or make Arithmetic and Epic meet ; 
And NewrToNn's Thoughts in Day DEN “s Stile repeat? 


O Poet, had it been ApOLLTLO's Will, 
That I had ſhar'd a Portion. of thy Skill ; 
Had this poor Breaſt receiv'd the Heav'nly Beam; 
Or could I hope my Verſe might reach my Theam ;. 
Yet, BoiLEAv, yet the lab'ring Muſe ſhould ſtrive, 
Beneath the Shades of MarxLBRO's Wreaths to live: 
Should call aſpiring Gods to bleſs her Choice; 
And to their Fay'rites Strain exalt her Voice, 
Arms and a Queen to Sing; Who, Great and Good, 
From peaceful THAMES to DANUBE 's wond'ring Flood 
Sent forth the Terror of her high Commands, 

To fave the Nations from invading Hands, 


To 
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To prop fair Liberty's declinirig Cauſe, 
And fix the jarring World with equal Laws. 


The Queen ſhould ſit in Wi x DSO R“ s ſacred Grove, 
Attended by the Gods of War and Love: | 

Both ſhould with equal Zeal Her Smiles implore, 

To fix Her Joys, or to extend Her Pow. 


sudden, theNymyns and TrItoONs ſhould appear; 

And as great AnNa's Smiles diſpel their Fear, 

With active Dance ſhould Her Obſervance claim; 

With Vocal Shell ſhould ſound Her happy Name. 
Their Maſter THAMxs ſhould leave the neighb ring Shoar, 

Buy his ſtrong Anchor known, and Silver Oar; 

Should lay his Enſigns at his Soy'raign's Feet, 

And Audience mild with humble Grace intreat. 


To Her his dear. Defence he ſhould complain, 
That whilſt He bleſſes Her indulgent Reign; 

Whilſt furtheft Seas are by his Fleets ſarvey'd, 

And on his happy Banks each IN DTA laid; 
His Breth'ren Mazs, and Wa ar, and Rene, and Sek 
Feel the hard Burthen of oppreſſive War: 

That DANUBE ſcarce retains his rightful Courfe 
Againſt two Rebel Armies neighb ring Force: 

And All muſt weep ſad Captives to the Serv, 

Unleſs uncha im d and freed by: BRITAIN'S ig | 


The valid Sov 'reigh calls Her Gewral forth; 


Neither recites Her Bounty, nor His Worth: 
She 


Helo for ever ſought, and bleſs'd above; 


188 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occas 1ONS. 
_ | 16h. th | 

She tells Him, He muſt EURO PDE“Ss Fate redeem, 

And by That Labour merit Her Efteem: _ 

She bids Him wait Her to the Sacred Hall; 
Shows Him Prince ED WAR b, and the conquer d Ga ur; 

Fixing the bloody Croſs upon His Breaſt, 

Says, He muſt Dye, or ſuccour the Diſtreſod: 

Placing the Saint an Emblem by His Side, 


She tells Him, Virtue arm'd muſt conquer lawleſs Pride. 


The Hero bows obedient, and retires: 
The Queen's Commands exalt the Warriors Fires. 
His Steps are to the ſillent Woods inclin' d, 
The great Deſign revolving in his Mind : 
When to his Sight a Heav'nly Form appears : 
Her Hand a Palm, her Head a Lawrel wears. 


Me, She begins, the faireſt Child of Jo vz, 


Me, the bright Source of Wealth, and Power, and Fame; ; 
(Nor need I fay, Victoria is my Name:) 
Me the great Father down to Thee has ſent: 
He bids Me wait at Thy diſtinguiſh'd Tent, 
To execute what ANNnNa's Wiſh would have: 
Her Subject Thou, I only am Her Slave. 


Dare then; Thou much belovd by ſmiling. Fate: 
For ANnNa's Sake, and in Her Name, be Great: 
Go forth, and be to diſtant Nations known, 

My future Fav rite, and My darling Son. 


At 


9 
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At at Senf Ill manifeſt ſuſtain | | 
Thy glorious Cauſe; and ſpread my Wings again, 0 
Conſpicuous oer Thy Helm, in BLENHEIM' s Plain. 


The Goddeſs ſaid, nor would admit Reply; 2 
But cut the 815 Aly 71 Rain d the rs 


His high Commiſſion is thro! BIT AI iv: | 
And thronging Armies to His Standard run. 
He marches thoughtful; and He ſpeedy fails: 
(Bleſs Him, ye Seas! and proſper Him, ye Gales!) 
Bz1 614 receives Him welcome to her Shores 
And Wittiam's Death with leſſen d Grief deplores, | 
His Preſence only muſt retrieve That Loſs:  / 
MaxLBR& to Her muſt be what WILLIAM was. 
So when great ATL as,-from theſe low Aboads/ 
Recall'd, was gather d to his Kindred-Gods;z _, , 
ALc1pts reſpited by prudent Fate 3 ff 
Suſtain'd the Ball, hor N d beneath the Weight. 


Secret and Swilt behold * Chief 1 8 
Sees half the Empire join d, and Friend: to FRANCE: 
The Bx1T1s x General dooms the Fight; His Sword 
Dreadful He draws: The Captains wait the Word. - 
ANN and St..GzoRG6s, the charging Hero cries: -, 
Shrill Echo from the neighb'ring.'Wood- replies 
ANNE and St. Gzx 0KxGB.——At;That/auſpicious Sign 
The Standards move; the adverſe Armies jon. 

Of Eight great Hours, Time meaſures out the Sands; 
And EuxorE“'s Fate in doubtful Balance ſtands: _ _ 
C c'c The 


_ 
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The Ninth, Vicroxia comes: Oer MARL des Head 

Confeſs'd She fits; the Hoſtile Troops recede 

Triumphs the GopDpess, from her Promile freed, ' - 
The Eagle, by the Bx1T1$4 Lion's Might 

Unchain'd and Free, directs her upward Flight: 

Nor did She cer with ſtronger Pinions ſoar : 

From TY BER 's Banks, than now from Danuse's Shoar. 


Fird with the Thoughts which theſe Ideas raiſe, 
And great Ambition of my Country's Praiſe; 
The EnGL1sH Muſe ſhould like the ManTuaN rife, 
Scornful of Earth and Clouds, ſhould reach the Skies, 
With Wonder (tho with Envy till) Pali by. hu- 
(man Eyes, 
But We muſt change the Style. Juſt now I ſaid, 
I ne'er was Maſter of the tuneful Trade, 
Or the ſmall Genius which my Youth could boaſt, 
In Proſe and Buſineſs lies extin& and loſt. 
Bleſsd, if I may ſome younger Muſe excite ; 
Point out the Game, and animate the Flight. 
That from Marſeilles to Calais FRANCE may know, 6 


As We have Conqu'rors, We have Poets too; 
And either Laurel does in BRITAIN grow. 
That, tho amongſt our ſelves, with too much Heat, 
We ſometimes wrangle, when We ſhould debate ; 
(A conſequential Il which Freedom draws; 
A bad Effect, but from a Noble Cauſe:) 

We can with univerſal Zeal advance, 

To curb the faithleſs Arrogance of Fx ance. 


Nor 
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Nor ever ſhall BRITANNI A'S Sons refuſe 

To anſwer to thy Maſter, or thy Muſe ; 

Nor want juſt Subje& for victorious Strains, 

While MarLBRO's Arm Eternal Laurel gains; 
And where old Sezncer ſung, a new EL is A reigns. 


1 
The PLAN of a Fo UN TAIN, 
On which is 


The Effgies of the QUEEN on a Tri- 
umphal Arch, 


The Figure of the Du k E of Marino 
ROUGH beneath, 


and 
The Chief Rivers of the World round the whole Work. © 
* E active Streams, where-e er your Waters flow, 
Let diſtant Climes and furtheſt Nations know, 


W hat Ye from Tnautss and Daxuns have been taught, 
How ANNE Commanded, and how MaxlzR& Fought. 


Ouacungque aterno properatir, Flumina, lapſu, 

 Divifis late Terris, Populiſque remotis 

Dicite, nam vobis Ta m1$19 narravit IS TER, 

ANNA quid Imperiis potuit, quid MAARLBZURuS Armis. 
THE 
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S the Chameleon, wh is known 
To have no Colors of his own; 
But borrows from his Neighbour's -Hue 
His White or Black, his Green or Blew; 
And ſtruts as much in ready Light, 
Which Credit gives Him upon Sight; 

As if the Rain- bow were in Tail 
Settld on Him, and his Heirs Male: 

So the young Squire, when firſt He comes 
From Country Schole, to W1LL's or Tou S; 
And equally, in Truth, is fit 
To be a Stateſman, or a Wit; 

Without one Notion of his own, 

He Santers wildly up and down 

Till fome Acquaintance, good or bad, 
Takes notice of a ſtaring Lad; 
Admits Him in among the Gang: 
They jeſt, reply, diſpute, harangue: 
He acts and talks, as They befriend Him, 


Smear'd with the Colors, which They lend Him. 


Thus merely, as his Fortune chances, 
His Merit or his Vice advances. 


— 
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If happly He the Sect purſues, 

That read and comment upon News; 

He takes up Their myſterious Face: 

He drinks his Coffee without Lace. 

This Week his mimic- Tongue runs oer 
What They have ſaid the Week before. 
His Wiſdom ſets all Eux o uE right; 
And teaches MARLBR& when to Fight. 


Or if it be his Fate to meet OS 
With Folks who have more Wealth than Wit ; 
He loves cheap Port, and double Bub; 

And ſettles in the Hum-Drum Club. 

He learns how Stocks will Fall or Riſe; ; 
Holds Povetty the greateſt Vice. 

Thinks Wit the Bane of Converſation ; 
And fays, that Learning ſpoils a Nation. 


But if, at firſt, He minds his Hits, 
And drinks Champaine among the Wits; 
Five deep, He Toaſts the tow'ring Laſſes; 
Repeats you Verſes wrote on Glaſſes; 

Is in the Chair; preſcribes the Law; 
And Lies with Thoſe he never ſaw. 
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MERRY. ANDREW. | 


TIEE. FI fs ! 4 0 
LY Merry Anvazy, chelaſt Surbwarh Fair 


(At Barthol mew He did. not much appear; F 
T 


So peeviſh was the Edict of the Mayr.) 

At Southwark, therefore, as his Tricks He ſhow'd, 

To pleaſe our Maſters, and his Friends, the Croud; 
A huge Neats-Tongue He in his Right Hand held: 
His Left was with a good Black-Pudding fill'd. 

With a grave Look, in this odd Equipage, 

The clowniſh Mimic traverſes the Stage : 

Why how now, AnDREw! cries his Brother Droll, 
To Day's Conceit, methinks, is ſomething dull: 

Come on, Sir, to our worthy Friends explain, 

W hat does Your Emblematic Worſhip mean? 
Quoth Ax DPDREW3 Honeſt Engliſh let Us ſpeak: 
Your Emble — (what dye callt 2 s Heathen Greek. 
To Tongue or Pudding, Thou haſt no Pretence: 
Learning Thy Talent is; but Mine is Senſe. 

That buſie Fool I was, which Thou art now; 
Deſirous to Correct, not knowing how; 

With very good Deſign, but little Wit. 
Blaming or Praiſing Things, as 1 thought f fit. 

I for this Conduct had what I deſery d; 

And dealing honeſtly, was almoſt ſtarvd. 

But Thanks to my indulgent Stars, I Eat; 

Since I have found the Secret to be Great. 

O deareſt ANDREW, lays. the humble Droll, 
* may I 07 and Thou Controll; 
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provided Thou impart Thy uſeful Skill. 
Bow then, ſays AN DRAW; and, for once, I will. 
Be of your Patron's Mind, whate'et He ſays; , + 
Sleep very much; Think little; and Talk leſs: 
Mind neither Good nor Bad, nor Right nor Wrong; 
But Eat 0 NSW ry Slave; ö and Hold your Tongue. 


A Rev 0 Prelate opt his Welch d Six, - | 
To laugh a little at our AN DREW'Ss Tricks. * 13 
But when He heard him give this Golden Rule; 
Drive on; 0 He _— ) This TOO is no  F ool. 


G 
WW TY ** — —— 


A 


4 
ba _— 8 N 
* 
1 | M | (| L FE 
- 5 Fs * | 
oh 4 * 
, 


8 


DAN Tromas, didit Thou never pop — © 


Thy Head into a Tin-man's Shop? 
There, THOMAS, didſt Thou never ſee 
(Tis but by way of Simile ) 

A SQUIRREL ſpend his little Rage, 
In jumping round a rowling Cage? 

The Cage, as either Side turn'd up, 
Striking a 7. of Bells PRE}; 


Mov'd in ** Orb; pleas d ith the Chimes ; 3 
The fooliſh Creature thinks he climbs: 
But here or there, turn Wood or Wire, 
He never gets two Inches higher. 
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So fares it with thoſe merry Blades, 
That frisk it under PiN Dos Shades. 
In noble Songs, and lofty Odes, 
They tread on Stars, and talk with Gods. 
Still Dancing in an airy Round: © 
Still pleas'd with their own Verſes Sound. 
Brought back, how faſt ſoe er they go: 
Always aſpiring; always low. 


LO OE ENF, 
8 A Y, Sire of Inſects, mighty Sor, 
(A Fly upon the Chariot-Pole 
Cries out:) what Blew-Bottle alive 
Did ever with ſuch Fury drive? 
Tell, BzxL z8BUB, Great Father, tell, 
(Says t other, perch'd upon the Wheel 
Did ever any Mortal Fly 
Raiſe ſuch a Cloud of Duſt, as T* 


My Judgement Turn'd the whole Debate: 

My Valor Sav'd the ſinking State. 
So talk two Idle buzzing Things; 
Toſs up their Heads, and ftretch their Wings. 
Bur let the Truth to Light be brought: 
This neither Spoke, nor other —_ 
No Merit in their own Behav'or: 
Both rais'd, but by their Party's Favor. 
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From the Greek. 
A+ $1403 

(GREAT BAc chu s, born Chana and in Eire, 

By Native Heat aſſerts His dreadful Sire. 
Nouriſh'd near ſhady Rills and cooling Streams, 
He to the Nymphs avows his Am'rous Flames. 
To all the Breth'ren at the Bell and Vine, 
The Moral ſays; Mix Water with your Wine: 
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FE RANK Seng 3 yet wil u palm all wi "T's 
He Eats more than Six; and Drinks more than he Eats. 

Four Pipes after Dinner he conſtantly ſmokes ; 

And ſeaſons his Whifs with impertinent Jokes. 

Yet ſighing, he days, We muſt certainly break; . 

And my crue Unkindneſs compells him to ſpeak: | 

For of late I invite Him—— but Four Times a Week. 
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P2 Jonx Lowd great Obligation; 
But Joan, unhappily, thought fit 
To publiſh it to all the Nation: 
Sure JohN and I are more than Quit. 2 £ 
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bas every pets 4 Fool: eus va 
——— — — 
Happy, cou'd Na p's inverted Rule 
Prove every Fool to be a Poet, t. 


AMO TIER 


T HY Naggs (the leaneſt Things alive) 

So very hard Thou lovſt to drive; 
T heard thy anxious Coach · man fa,, + 
It coſts Thee more in — that Fay „„ 
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To a ro 50 rb . tid Tote rk 
againſt Me: 4 
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| BEES PHIL o, untouch d on my peaceable Shelf; 
Nor take it amiſs, that ſo little I heed Thee; 
I've no Envy to Thee, and ſome Love to my Self: 


Then why ſhou'd I anſwer ; fince firſt I muſt read Thee? 


Drunk with Hz11cow's' Waters and duuble brew d Bub, 
Be a Linguiſt, a Poet, a Critic, a Wag 
To the ſolid Delight of thy Welbjudging Club, 7 
To the Damage alone of _ Bookſeller Bn AG 
Purſue 
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"Parſe me with Satyr: What Harm 18 there irt? 


But fron All 2/24 wee Reflection forbtar: _.. "1 
There can be no Danger from what Thow ſhalt 5 


There may be a little from what Thou may'ſt ſwear. 
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3 faſter than his coſtive Brain inditess, 

PHIL o's quick Hand in flowing Letters is, ; ; 
His Caſe appears to Me like honeſt TsaGvus's, 2 15 i 
When he was run away with, hy his Legs. 5 1 
PrnosB Us, give Pa1l over Himſelf Command "| * 
Quicken his Senſes, or refttain His Hand. inn 2; Ws ; 
Let Him be kept from Paper, Pen, and nk: 
So may He ceaſe to Write, and learn to Think. 
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OR what To- morrow ſhall diſcloſe, 
May ſpoil what You To-tiight propoſe: 
Lennie may change; or ben nen | 
Love and Life are for To- day. | 
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Mritten * \ Hundred Tears Since. 


— 'E it gh or Wrong, theſe Mer # 
4 mong | 

On Women do onus: £3 iE 

| Aﬀyrmynge this, how that it is 

A Labour ſpent in vaine, 

2 To love Them wele; for never a dele 

— They love a Man againe. 

For lete a Man do what He can, r 
Ther Favour to attayne; 

Yet yf a new do Them purſue, * 
I ber furſt trew Lover than 

Labouteth for nought; for from her Thought 

He is a baniſhyd Man. 


I fay not nay, but that all dau E 

It is bothe writ and hyde; 22: add yam d 10 i 
That Woman's Fayth is, as who ſaythe, - bas 0. 
All utterly decayed. 


tl 
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But vena right good Witneſs [107 51 
Tthis' caſe might be layde, Ser WV SIN 
That They love trewe, and contynew; Hao a1 
Record the Nut-brown Made. 
Which from her Love (whan Her to prove, 
He came to make his mone) / 
Wold not depart; for in her Herte 
She lovyd but Him alone. 


Than betwene Us, lettens diſcuſſe, © / 
What was all the maner WY 
Between them too: We wyll alſo 
Telle all the peyne and fere | axvills 10 
That She was in. Now I begynne, _ 
So that ye me anſwere. „in it ©: a6 
Wherefore all Ye, that preſent be, So” ed 
I pray Ye give an Eare. ' Ss br So Wo 
M A NV 46140 344 
I am the Knyght: I come by N yghr, | 
As ſecret as I can; 
Saying, alas! thus ſtandeth the Caſe, 


I am a baniſhyd Man. 
WOMAN 


And I your Wylle for to fulfylle 
In this wyl not refuſe; 

Truſting to ſhew, in Wordis fewe, arl 1 
That Men have an ille uſe, 

(To ther own ſhame) Women to blame, 


And cauſeleſe them accuſe. 1217 
r Therefore 
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Tus to You I anſwere now, ont 
Alle Wymen to excuſe: | * 


Myn own Herte dere, with You what chere, 


I pray You telle anone; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 


M 4 N. 
It ſtondeth ſo: a dede is do, 
W herefore- moche harm ſhall growe: 
My Deſteny is for to dey 
A ſhamfull Deth, I trowe: 
Or ellis to flee : the one muſt be: 
None other way I knowe, 
But to withdrawe, as an Outlaw, 
And take me to my Bowe. 
W herefore adew, my owne Herte trewe: 
None other red I can; 
For I muſt to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 


WO MOM NN; 


O Lord! what is this worldis blyſſe, 
That chaungeth as the Mone: 

My Somers day, in luſty May, 

Ils derked before the None. 

I here You ſaye, Farwell! nay, nay; 
We departe not ſoo ſone: 

Why fay Ye ſo? wheder wyl Ye goe 
Alas! what have Ye done? 


3 | Alle 
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Alle my welfare to ſorrow and care 
Shulde chaunge, yf Ye were gon; 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 


M 4 N. 


I can beleve, it ſhall you greeve, 
And ſhomwhat you diſtrayne; 
But aftyrwarde your paynes harde, 
Within a day or tweyne, 
Shal ſone aſlake; and Ye ſhal take 
Comfort to you agayne. | 
Why ſhould Ye nought? for to make thought, 
Your labur were in vayne. 
And thus I do, and pray you too, 
As hertely as I can; 
For I muſte to the grene Wode goe, 


Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 


„ O M A NV 


Now ſythe that Ye have ſhewed to Me * 
The Secret of your mynde 

I ſhal be playne to you againe, 
Lyke as Ye ſhal Me fynde. 

Syth it is ſo, that Ye wyll goe, 
I wol not leve behynde: 

Shal never be ſayd, the Nut-brown Mayde 
Was to her Love unkynd. 

Make You redy; for ſo am I, 
Allthough it were anone: 


For 
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For in my mynd, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. * 
MAN 
Yet I You rede, to take good hede, 
What Men wyl think and ſey; 
Of Yonge and Olde it ſhal be tolde, 
That Ye be gone away: 
Your wanton wylle, for to fulfylle, 
In grene Wode you to play; 
And that Ye myght from your delyte 
Noo lenger make delay. 
Rather than Ye ſhould thus for me, 
Be called an ylle Woman; 


Yet wold I to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 


W O M A N. 


Though it be ſonge, of Olde and Longe 5 
That I ſhuld be to blame; 
Their's be the charge, that ſpeke ſo Large, 
In hurting of my Name. 
For I wyl prove, that feythful Love 
It is de voyd of Shame; 
In your Diſtreſs, and Hevyneſs, 
To parte wyth You the ſame. 
And ſure all thoo that doo not ſo, 
Trewe Lovers ar they none: . 
But in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
T love but You alone. 
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M A NM 
I counſel you, remember how, + 
It is noo Mayden's lawe, 
Nothing to dought, but to renne out 
To Wode with an Outlawe. 
For Ve muſt there, in your hand bere 
A Bowe redy to draw: 


And as a Theef, thus muſt Ye WY | 
Ever in Drede and A we. 


W hereby to You gret harme' myght grow; 


Yet I had lever than, 
That I had to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 


WOMAN. 


I think not nay; but as Ye ſaye, 
It is noo Mayden's lore; 
But Love may make Me for your lake, 
As I have ſaid before, 
To com on fote, to Hunte and: Shote, 
| To gete us Mete in _ \ 
For ſo that I your Company 
May have, I ask noo more: J 


From whiche to parte, it mach myn Herte 


As colde as ony Ston. 
For in my mynde, of al — 25 
I love but You alone. 
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M A N. 


For an Outlawe, this is the Laws nn! 
That Men hym Take and Binde. 
Wythout pytee Hanged to ben nt 

And waver with the Wynde, © 
Yf I had neede, as Gbd'forbede, 
What reſons coude Ye finde“ Fo 
For ſothe I trowe, Ye and'your” Bee 
Shuld draw for fere behynde'' 0 
And noo Merveyle' for lytel avaylle / 
Were in your Council than: 


| 
: K \ 


W herefore I to the Wode wyl goe, 2! hurt! © af 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man 


W OM AN. 


Full well knowe Ye, that Wymen be 
But febyl for to Fyghtr O's hs if 
Noo Womanhede it is in deede, 0 0 
To bee bold as a Knyghe, © © 
Yet in ſuche fere yf that Ye were 
With Enemys day and nyght3 1 7 
I wolde withſtonde, wyth bowe in >} 
To greve them as I myght 1 / 
And You to fave, as Wymen have DD oth if 
From dethe many one 
For in my mynde, of al wunde, 

I love but You alone. e e {9997011 
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M 41 N.' 

Yet take good hede for ever I drede, 

That Ye coude not ſuſtein 
The thorney Weyes, the depe Valeis, | oli 

The Snowe, the Froſt, the Reyn, 
The Cold, the Hete. For Drye or Wete, 

We muſt lodge on the Playa; | 
And us above, noon other Rofe. 

But a Brake, Buſh, or ewayne; 6 
Whiche ſone ſhulde greve yon, I beleve „ 


5 4 
. 


And Ye wolde gladlytithan,”  » - © Fi 
That I had to the gtene Wode go, V/V 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man 

O M A * 
Syth I have here been partynere 

With You of Joy and Biyſſe 
I muſt alſo, parte of your woo | k1 

Endure, as Reſon is. 
Yet am I ſure of one 1 1 70 2 1 8 Die 
And, ſhortly, it is this? an 2% Une? 
That where Ye bee; nes nth, . 

I could not fare amyſs. e 
Without more Speche, I you poſer, bg 

That We were ſoon a- gone 
For in my mynde, fal ee 

I love but You alone. Pi T7 
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vf Ye goo thedyr, Ye muſt —_ ogg 217 35Y 
W han Ye have luſt to dyne, 1 
Ther ſhall no Mete be for to gete, | 3.50] 


Nor Drink, Bere, Ale, ne Wine; 
Ne Shetis clene, to lye betwene, 
Made of Thred and Twyne; F112 
Noon other Houſe, but Levys and Bowes, 
To kever your Head and myn. 
O myn Herte ſwete, this ylle Dyet 
Shuld make you Pale and Wan: 
W herefore I to the Wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. ir | 


WOMAN 


Among the wylde Dere, ſuch an Archier, 
As Men ſay that Le bee, 5 
We may not fayle of good Vitayle, ; 
W here is ſo grete plente. 
And Watir cleere of the BITE; 
Shall be full ſwete to Me; 1010 
With whiche in hele, I ſhal right vele 8 
Endure, as Ye ſhall ſ en. 
And er We ge, a Bed or two Ladd 2705 
I can provide anne 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone 
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Loo! yet before, Ye muſt do more, 
| Yf Ye wyl go with Me: ling 
As cutte your Here, up by your Ere, 

Your Kurtel by the Knee. 

Wyth Bowe in Honde, for to wythſtonde 
Your Enemys, yf nede be: 

And this ſame Nyght, before Day-lyght, 
To Wode-ward wyl I Flee. 


And yf Ve wille al this fulfylle, * 


Do it ſhortly as Ye can: 
Ellis wil I to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 


W O M A N 
I ſhall as now do more for Lou, 
Than longeth to Womanhede, 
To ſhort my Here, a Bow to bere, 
To Shote in tyme of nede. 
O my {ſweet Moder, before all other, 
For You have I moſt; Drede: 
But now Adiew! I muſt enſue, 
Where Fortune duth Me lede. 
All this make Ye, and lete * | 
The day run faſt upon: ts 
For in my mynde, uf al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
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MAN 


Nay, nay, not fo: Ye ſhal not ow 
And I ſhal telle Ye why: 

Your Appetyte is to be light 
Of Love, I wele eſpie. 

For right as Ye have ſayde to Me, 
In lykewyſe hardely 

Ye wolde anſwere, whoſoever it were, 
In way of Company. ö 

It is ſayd of Olde; ſone Hote, ſone Colde r 
And ſo is a Woman: if 

| Wherefore I to the Wode wyl go, 

Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 


O M A N. 


Yf Ye take hede, yt is noo nede- | | N GN 
Such wordis to ſay bee Me: 63 
For ofte Ye preyd, and longe ed. | LOSS 

Er I you lovid, par-dy.; Fi Av; 
And though that IL of Aunceſtey-: 
A Baron's Daughter bee; | 
Yet have You proved, how I You NY | 


A Squyer of low. Degree: Ts 
And ever ſhal, what ſo befalle, | | pI «4 
To dey therefore anone z. PIs 


For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 


J love but You alone. 
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AN. 
A Baron's Childe to be begyled. 
It were a curſed Dede i ot 
To be Felawe with an Outlaw, 
Almighty God forbede 1 165 211 
Yt bettyr were, the pore Squ yer 
Alone to Foreſt Spede ; ages 9 
Than Ye ſhal ſaye, another — | 
That by that wycked Dede 
Ye were betrayed: - Wherefore, 750 Mute, 5 
The beſt rede that I can 
Is that I to the grene Wode go, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Mn. 


Wi O M A Ne 


Whatſoeyer befalle, I never ſhale 
Of this thing You upbtaid :. 
But yf Ye go, and leve Me ſo, 
Then have Ye Me betraid. land 
Remember Ye wele, how: that Ye. bs - Fire 
For yf Ye, as Ye ſayde, + | 
Be ſo unkynde, to leve"behyade 
Your Love, the Nut-brows Made: 
Truſt Me truely, that 1 ſhall dey - 
Sone after Ye be gone: 
For in my mynde, of a Mankyade; 
I love but You alone. 5 


N . M 4 N. 


M A N 
YE that Ye went, Ye ſhulde' repent; 


For in the Forreſt now 
I have purveid me of a Maide, 


4 


, 5 YR th OP 
Whom I Love more than You. 2 


Another fayrer than e' er Te were; 
I dare it well avowe: 

And of You bothe, Eche ſhulde be weothe 
Wyth other, as I trowe. © 

It were myn Eſe, to lyve in Peſe: 
So wyl I, yf I can 


W herefore I to the Wode gre 80 8 5786 4 


Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 


WOMAN 
Though in the Wode, I undirſtode, 
Ye had a Paramour ;j\ 8 4 


All this may nought remove my Though, 
But that I will be Your. 1 | 


| And She ſhall Sade Vie ſoft and we JY - 
And curteis eyery hour; we 94 2, 


Glad to fulfylle all that She Ws. 


Commaunde Me to my Powr. M 70 


For had Ye loo, an hundred moo; 
Yet wolde I be that l 
For in my mynde, of al — Ln 
I love but You alone. 


Ran? 7 4 N " 


- 


Pow 
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M A N. 


Myn owne dere Love, I ſee the Prove, 
That Ve be kynde and trewe; | 

Of Mayde and Wyf, in al my Lyf, 

The beſt that ever I knew. 

Be merey and glad; be no more fad; 

The caſe is chaunged newe; 

For it were Ruthe, that for your Trouth, 
Ye ſhuld have cauſe to rewe. 

Be not diſmayed ; whatſoever I ſayd 
To you whan I began: > 1 

I wyl not to the grene Wode go; 
I am no baniſhyd Man. 


W O M A NV 


Theis tidingis be more glad to me, 
Than to be made a Quene; 

vf I were ſure, they ſhould endure: 
But it is often ſeen, - 

When Men wyl breke Promyſe, they ſpeke 
The wordis on the Splene. 

Ye ſhape ſome Wyle, Me to begyle, 
And ftele fro me, I wene. 

Then were the caſe wurs than it was; 
And I more woo begon; 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I loye but You alone. 


Iii M 4 N. 
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NM A N. 


Ye ſhall not nede further to drede: 
I wyl not diſparage 

You. God defende; ſyth you deſcende 
Of ſo grete a Lynage. 

Now underſtande, to Weſtmerlande, 
Whiche is my Herytage, 

I wyl you bringe; and wyth a Rynge, 
By wey of Maryage 

I wyl you take, and Lady make, 
As ſhortly as I can. 

Thus have ye wone an Erlie's Son, 
And not a baniſhyd Man. 


—— — 


0 O E N 


Upon the Model of 


The NU T- BROWN M arp: 


„ oy 


HOU, to whoſe Eyes I bend; at 
| whoſe Command, 


(Tho' low my Voice, tho' artleſs be 
aſl Hand) 


a. and day; 5 

ES Y' Carelefs of what the cens ring World 

mamay ſay: 
Bright CLos, Object of my conſtant Vow, 
Wilt thou awhile unbend thy ferious Brow ? 
Wilt thou with Pleaſure hear Thy Lovers Strains, 
And with one Heav'nly Smile Oerpay His Pains ? 
No longer ſhall the Nut-brown Maid be old; 
Tho' ſince her Youth three hundred Years have rol d. 
At Thy Deſire, She ſhall again be rais'd'; 
And her reviving Charms in laſting Verſe be prais'd. 
| No 
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No 8 Man of Means ſhall. complain; 
That He may Love, and not be Lovd again: 
That We in vain the fickle Sex purſue, 5 
Who change the Conſtant Lover for the New. 

Whatever has been writ, whatever ſ aid 
Of Female Paſſion feign'd, or Faith decay'd; 
Henceforth ſhall in my Verſe refuted ſtand, 
Be ſaid to Winds, or writ upon the Sand. 

And while my Notes to future Times proclaim 
Unconquer'd Love, and ever-during Flame; 

O faireſt of the Sex! be Thou my Muſe: 
Deign on my Work thy Influence to diffuſe. 
Let me partake the Bleſſings I rehearſe ; | 
And grant me Love, the juſt Reward of Verſe. 


As Beauty s Potent Queen, with ev'ry Grace 
That once was EMM a's, has adorn'd Thy Face; 
And as Her Son has to My Boſom dealt 
That conſtant Flame; which faithful HEN RY felt: 
O let the Story with Thy Life agree; 
Let Men once more the bright Example ſee; 
What EMMA was to Him, be Thou to Me. 
Nor ſend Me by thy Frown from Her I love, 
Diſtant and ſad, a baniſh'd Man to rove. | 
But oh! with Pity long intreated Crown Wer 
My Pains and Hopes; and when thou ſay'ft that One 
Of all Mankind thou lov'ſt; Oh! think on Me alone. 


FEY WHERE | 
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VN HERE dts *. * . Husband Tame 
With mingl'd Waves, for ever, flow the Same: 

In Times of Lore, an antient Baron liv'd; __ 

Great Gifts beſtow'd, and great Reſpect receiy'd. 


When dreadful EDwarD, with ſucceſsful Care, 
Led his free BRITONS to the GarLic War; 
This Lord had Headed his appointed Bands, 

In firm Allegiance to his King's Commands. 

And (all due Honors faithfully diſcharg'd) 

Had brought back his Paternal Coat, inlarg d 
With a new Mark, the Witneſs of his Toil; 
And no inglorious part of Foreign Spoil. 


From the loud: Camp retird, and noiſy: Court, 
In Honorable Eaſe and Rural Sport, 
The Remnant of his Days, He ſafely paſt ; F 
Nor found they Lagg d too flow, nor Flew too faſt. - 
He made his Wiſh with his Eſtate comply ; 
Joyful to en wet ner afraid to Dye. 


One Child He had, a Dunn chaſt and fair; ; 

His Ages Comfort, and his Fortune's Heir. 

They call'd her EMMA; for the beauteous Dame 

W ho gave the Virgin Birth, had born the Name. 

The Name th' indulgent Father doubly lov'd; 

For in the Child the Mothers Charms improv d. 

Yet, as when little, round his Knees She plaid ; 

He call d her oft, in Sport, His Nut-brown Maid: _ 
| K k k The 
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The Friends and Tenants took the fondling Word; 
(As ſtill they pleaſe, who imitate their Lord) 

Uſage confirm'd what Fancy had begun: ' +1 
The mutual Terms around the Lands were known; 
And Emma and the Nut-brown Maid were One. 


As with her Stature, ſtill her Charms encreas d; 
Thro' all the Iſle her Beauty was confeſsd. 
Oh! what Perfections muſt that Virgin ſharec, 
Who Faireſt is eſteem' d, where all are Fair? 
From diſtant Shires repair the noble Vouth, dues in al . 
And find, Report, for once, had leſſend — BH 
By Wonder firſt, and then by Paſſion mov d, | 
They came; they ſaw; they marvell'd;/ and _ loy'd/- 
By public Praiſes, and by ſecret Sighs, | | 
Fach ound the gen ral Pow'r of Emui's Eyes. 
In Tilts and Turnaments the Valiant ſtro vers, 
By glorious Deeds, to purchaſe Emma's Love. | 
In gentle Verſe, the Witty told their Flame,, 
And grac d their choiceſt Songs with E M NM A'S Name. 
In vain they Combated, in vain they Writ: f 
Uſeleſs their Strength, and impotent their Wit. 
Great Venus only muſt direct the Dart, * * 
Which elſe will never reach the Fair one's Heart 1 
Spight of th Attempts of Force, and ſoſt Effects of Art. 
Great Venus muſt prefer the happy One : | 


, 4 (IF 


rey” . 


In Hs8NnR v's Cauſe Her Favour maſt be ſhown: 
And Emma, of Mankind, muff Love but Him alone 
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While Theſe, in  Priblic to as aate came, 
And by their Grandeur juſtify'd their Flame: 
More ſecret Ways the careful HEN RV takes; 

His Squires, his Arms, and Equipage forſakes. 
In boxrow'd Name, and falſe Attite, atray'd; 
Oft He finds Means to ſee the buaueeous Maid. 


When EMU hinkh in Huteſihen's Habit dreſt, 
HENRY on Foot purſues the bounding Beaſt. 
In his right Hand his beachen Pole he bears: 
And graceful at his Side his Horn he wears. 
Still to the Glade, where She has bent her Way, 
With knowing skill he drives the future Prey. 
Bids her decline the Hill, and fun the Brake; 
And ſhews the Path her Steed thay ſafeſt take. 
Directs her Spear to fix the glorions Wound 5 
Pleasd, in his Toils, to have her Triumph Crown on 
ANG.” DIVES! her "Praiſes: if nO connο Sound. 


A Falcne ner Hen v k; whe ENA Hawks: Hits 
With her of Tarfels, and of Lares he talks. 
Upon his W rift the tow ring Mertin ſtands; 
Practisd to riſe, and fioop; at her Commands. 
And when Superior now the Bird has flown; 
And headlong brought the tumbling Quatry down: 
With humble Rev'rence he accoſts the Fair; 
And with the honor d Feather decks her Hair. 
Yet ſtill, as from the ſportive Pied She goes, 
His down-caſt Eye reveals his inward Woes. 
„ And 
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And by his Look and Sorrow is expreſt 
A nobler Game purſu d, thay, Bird or Beaſt. 


A Shepherd now along the Plain he gs, 5 

And, with his jolly Pipe, delights the Groves. 
The neighb'ring Swains around the Stranger throng, 

Or to admire, or emulate his Song: 

While, with ſoft Sorrow, he renews his Lays, 
Nor heedful of their Envy, nor their Praiſe. 

But ſoon as EMMa's Eyes adorn the Plain, 

His Notes he raiſes to a nobler Strain; 

With dutiful Reſpect, and ſtudious Fear, 

Leſt any careleſs Sound offend her Tar: 


A frantick Gipley,* now the Houſe He haunts, 
And in wild Phraſes, ſpeaks diſſembled Wants. 
With the fond Maids in Palmiſtry he deals: 
They Tell the Secret firſt, which he Reveals: _ 
Says who ſhall Wed, and who ſhall be Beguil d; 
What Groom ſhall Get, and Squire maintain the Child. 
But when bright EMMA wou'd her Fortune know; ' 
A ſofter Look unbends his op'ning Brow. 
With trembling Awe, he gazes on her Eye; 
And in ſoft: Accents, forms the kind Reply; 
That She ſhall prove as Fortunate as Fair, 


And HrmsN's choiceſt Gifts ate All reſery'd for Her. 


Now oft had HE NR chang'd his ly Diſguiſe; 
Unmark d by all, but beauteous Emma's Eyes. 


Ok 


1 
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Oft had —_— alone to ſee the Dame, . 
And at her Feet to breath his am rous Flame 5 
And oft, the Pangs of Abſence to remove 

By Letters, ſoft Interpreters of Love: 

'Till Time and Induſtry (the mighty Two 

That bring our Wiſhes nearer to our View) 
Made him petceive, that the inclining Fair 
Receiv'd his Vows, with no reluctant Ear; 

That Venus had confirm'd her equal Reign, 
And dealt to EMM As Heart a ſhare of Henzv's Pain. 


CCC 


While Cueip ſmil'd, by kind Occaſion bleſs d, 
And, with the Secret kept, the Love increas d; 
The am rous Youth frequents the ſilent Groves; 
And much He meditates; for much He loves. 

He loves: tis true; and is beloy'd again: 

Great are his Joys: but will they long remain? 
EMMA with Smiles receives his preſent Flame; 

But ſmiling, will She ever be the ſame? 

Beautiful Looks are rul'd by fickle Minds; 

And Summer Seas are turn'd. by ſudden Winds. 
Another Love may gain her eaſie Youth: 

Time changes Klenk, and Flatt ry con que; Truth. 


O impotent Eſtate of human Life! 
Where Hope and Fear maintain eternal Strife : 84 
W here fleeting Joy does laſting Doubt infpire ; 
And moſt We Queſtion, what We moſt Deſire. 
Amongſt thy various Gifts, great Heay'n, beſtow 
Our Cup of Love unmix'd ; forbear to throw 3 
LII „ Bitter 
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Bitter Ingredients in; nor pall the Draught 1A 
With nauſeous Grief: for our it-judging Thought - ' 
Hardly injoys the pleaſurable Taſte; A 
Or deems it not ſincere; or fears it cannot laſt. 


With Wiſhes rais'd, with Jealouſies oppreft 
(Alternate Tyrants of the Human Breaſt) 

By one great Tryal He refolves to prove D 
The Faith of Woman, and the Force of Love. 

If ſcanning Emma's Virtues, He may find 

That beauteous Frame incloſe a ſteady Mind; 

He'll fix his Hope, of future Joy ſecure; 

And live a Slave to HymeNn's happy Pow. 15 
But if the Fair one, as he fears, is frail; 13-04 
If poisd aright in Reaſon's equal Scale, ö 5 
Light fly her Merits, and her Faults prevail; 

His Mind He vows to free from am'rous. Care, 

The latent Miſchief from his Heart to tear, 

Reſume his Azure Arms, and ſhine again in War. 


South of the Caſtle, in a verdant Glade, 
A ſpreading Beach extends her friendly Shade: 
Here oft the Nymph His breathing Vows had heard: 
Here oft Her Silence had Her Heart declard. 
As active Spring awak'd her Infant Buds; 
And genial Life inform'd the verdant Woods; 
HENRY, in Knots involving EMMaA's Name, 
Had half expreſs d, and half conceald his Flame 

Upon This Tree: and as the tender Mark 

drew with the Year, and widen d with the Bark: 
BT tt 1 Venus 
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Ve dus had heard the Virgia's ſoft Addreſs, 
That, as the Wound, the Paſſion might increaſe. 

As potent Nature ſhed her kindly Show's, 

And deck'd the various Mead with op'ning Flow'rs; 
Upon This Tree the Nymph's obliging Care 

Had left a frequent Wreath for Hen Vs Hair: 

W hich as with gay Delight the Lover found; 
Pleas d with his Conqueſt, with her Preſent crown'd, 
Glorious thro all the Plains He oft had gone, 
And to each Swain the Myſtic Honor thown; 
The Gift ſtill praisd, the Giver ſtill unknown. 


AS en 


His ſecret Note the troubled HENRY writes, 
To the known Tree the Lovely Maid invites: 
Imperfect Words and dubious Terms expreſs, 
That unforeſeen Miſchance diſturb d his Peace; 
That He muſt ſomething to Her Ear commend, 
On which Her Conduct, and His Life depend. 


Soon as the Fair one had the Note receiy'd ; 
The remnant of the Day alone She griev d: 
For diff'rent This from ev'ry former Note, 
Which Venus diftated, and HENRY wrote; 
Which told her all his future Hopes were laid 
On the dear Boſom of his Nut-brown Maid: 
W hich always bleſs'd her Eyes, and own'd her Pow'r; 
And bid her oft ms: yet added more. 


Now Night advanc'd. The Houſe in Sleep were kid, 


The Nurſe expetienc d, and the prying Maid; 
Ag) And 


* 
<- 


224 Por on ſeveral Occasrons. 


Ald laſt That Sprite, which does indbflant haunt 
The Lovers Steps, the ancient Maiden Aunt. 
To her dear HENRY EMMA wings her Way, 
With quicken'd Pace repairing forc'd Delay. 
For Love, fantaſtic Pow'r, that is afraid 
To ſtir abroad till Watchfulneſs be laid: 
Undaunted then, o'er Cliffs and Valleys ſtrays; 
And leads his Vot' ties ſafe thro pathleſs Ways. 
Not Ax dus with his hundred Eyes ſhall find, 
Where Cueip _— tho FRE N "Guide! is blind. 


2 


* 
au 


The Maiden firſt arriving, ſent her Eye, 
To ask, if yet it's Chief Delight were nigh : 
With Fear, and with Deſtre, with Joy, and Pain 
She ſees, and runs to meet Him on the Plain. 
But oh! his Steps proclaim no Lovers Haſte: 
On the low Ground his fix d Regards are caſt: | 
His artful Boſom heaves diffſembl'd Sighs ; / M107 
And Tears fen d fall E from his W 


With Eaſe! alas! we Credit What we Love: 
His painted Grief does real Sorrow move 
In the afflicted Fair; Adown her Cheek 
Trickling the genuine Tears their Current break. 
Attentive ſtood the mournful Nymph: the Man 
Broke Silence firſt: the Tale alternate ran. 


H E NM R 7 
IINCERE O tell me, haſt thou felt a Pain; 


EMMA, beyond what Woman knows to feign? * 
by: «Ft | as 
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Has Thy uncertain” Boſom ever ſtrove NT EO; 
With the firſt Tumults of a real Lebe e 5g 
Haſt Thou now dreaded, and now bleſt his Sway; : 
By turns averſe, and joyful to obey? ' 

Thy Virgin Softne(s haſt Thou cer bewail'd, 

As Reaſon yielded, and as Love prevail'd ? _ | 
And wept the potent God's refiſtleſs Dart, | 
His killing Pleaſure, his Ecftatic Smart, 0 
And heav'nly Poiſon thrilling thro thy Heart? 

If ſo, with Pity view my wretched State; 

At leaſt deplore, and then forget my Fate: 

To ſome more happy Knight reſerve thy Charms, 
By Fortune favor d, and ſucceſsful: Arms: 

And only, as the Sun's revolving Ray 

Brings back each Vear this melancholy Day; 

Permit one Sigh, and ſet apart one Tear, 

To an abandon'd Exile's endleſs Care. 

For Me, alas! Out- caſt of Human Race, 

Love's Anger only waits, and dire Diſgrace: 

For lo! theſe Hands in Murther are imbru d; 

Theſe trembling Feet by . Juſtice are purſu d: 

Fate calls aloud, and haſtens me awayͤ 

A ſhameful Death attends my longer Stay ; 

And I this Night muſt fly from Thee and Love, 
Condemn'd in Mw Woods a baniſh'd Man to rove. 


EMMA 


What i is our Bliſs, that changeth with the Moon; 
And Day of Life, that darkens cer tis Noon? 


o 
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What is true Paſſion, if unbleſt it dies? 4 
And where is EMMa's Joy, if HENRx flies? 
If Love, alas! be Pain; the Pain I bear, ith 
No Thought can figure, and no Tongue declare. 
Ne'er faithful Woman felt, nor falſe one feign d 
The Flames, which long have in my Boſom reign'd:/ 


W ith all his Rage, and Dread, and Grief, and Care, 


The God of Love himſelf inhabits there, | 


His Complement of . and total War. 


O] ceaſe then coldly to ſuſpect my Love 
And let my Deed, at leaſt, my Faith approve. 
Alas! no Youth ſhall my Endearments ſhare ; 

Nor Day nor Night ſhall interrupt my Care: 

No future Story ſhall with Truth upbraid _ 
The cold Indiff rence of the Nut- brown Maid: _ 
Nor to hard Baniſhment ſhall Hznzy run; | 
While careleſs EMMA fleeps on Beds of Down. 
View Me reſolvd, where- Ser Thou lead'ſt, to go, 
Friend to thy Pain, and Partner of thy Woe: 

For I atteſt fair Venus, and her Son, . 
That I, of all Mankind, will love but Thee alone. 


HE N-RT. 


Let Prudence yet obſtruct Thy vent rous Way; 
And take good heed, what Men will think and fay ; 
That Beauteous EMM A vagrant Courſes took; 

Her Father's Houſe and civil Life forſoo; 

That full of youthful Blood, and fond of Man, 
She to the Woodland with an Exile ran. | 


Reflect, 


"wo as 
1 Lot 
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Reflect, that leſſen d Fame is ne er regain'd ; 

And Virgin Honor once, is always ſtain d: 

Timely advis d, the coming Evil ſhun: 

Better not do the Deed, than weep it done. 

No Penance can abſolve our guilty Fame; 

Nor Tears, that waſh out Sin, can waſh out Shame. 
Then fly the fad Effects of deſp'rate Love ; 

And leave. a | barge Man thro lonely Woods to rove. 
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Let EmMa's hapleſs Caſe be falſely told 
By the raſh Young, or the ill-natur'd Old: 
Let ev'ry Tongue it's various Cenſures chuſe, 
Abſolve with Coldneſs, or with Spight accuſe : 
Fair Truth, at laſt, her radiant Beams will raiſe; 
And Malice vanquiſh'd heightens Virtue's Praiſe. 
Let then thy Favour but indulge my Flight; 
O! let my Preſence make thy Travels light; 
And potent Venus ſhall exalt my Name 
Above the Rumors of cenſorious Fame: 
Nor from that buſie Demon's reſtleſs Pow'r 
Will ever Em a other Grace implore, 
Than that this Truth ſhould to the World be known, 
That I, of 1 NOI, have lov'd but Thee alone. 


HEN RY 


But canſt Thou wield the Sword, and bend the Bow? 
With active Force repel the ſturdy Foe? 
When the loud Tumult ſpeaks the Battel nigh, 
And winged Deaths in whiſtling Arrows fly ; 


Wilt 
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Wilt Thou, tho! wounded, yet undaunted ftay, 1 1 
Perform thy Patt, and ſhare the dangerous Doch 2 
Then, as thy Strength decays, thy Heart will fail 
Thy Limbs all trembling, and thy Cheeks all pale: 
With fruitleſs Sorrow Thou, inglorious Maid, 

Wilt weep thy Safety by thy Love betray d: | 
Then to thy Friend, by Foes hive" "deny? wee! 
Thy little uſeleſs Aid, and Cowatd fly : ' vii“ 
Then wilt thou curſe the Chance that made Thee rel 
A baniſh'd Man, condemm d in lonely che: wk to rove 


EMMA ng ad 

With fatal Certaility TH L545 nk W 
To ſend the Arrow from the twanging Ties % 
And great in Arms, and foremoſt in the War, 
Bonpuca brandiſh'd high the'Bkiti SH Spear. 12 
Could Thirſt of Vengeance, and Deſire of Fame 


Excite the Female Breaft with Martial Flame? us " 
And ſhall not Love's divitier Pow rinſpite e LY 
More hardy Virtue, and more > get! rous Fire: Df 


— _ 
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N Near Thee, miſttult not, conſtant T1 abide, | bm) 1 
And fall, or vanquiſh, fighting by thy Side. 
Tho' my Inferior Strength may not rr. 
That I ſhould bear, or draw the W artior Bow; | 
With reach Hand I will the Shaft ſupply, | 

And j joy to ſee thy Victor Arrows rn e. 
Touch'd in the Battel by the Hoſtile Reed, 

Should ſt Thou (but Heay' n avert it!) ſhould ſt Thou bleed; 
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To ſtop the Wounds my fineſt Lawn Id tear; 


Waſh them with Tears, and wipe them with my Mie: « 


Bleſt, when my. Dangers and my Toils have ſhown, 
That I, of all Mankind, could love but Thee alone. 


n 


But canſt Than, tender Maid, cal Thou ſuftain 
Afflictive Want, or Hungers preſſing Pain? 

Thoſe Limbs, in Lawn and ſofteſt Silk array'd, 
From Sun-beams guarded, and of Winds afraid; 
Can they bear angry Jove? Can they reſiſt 

The parching Dog-ſtar, and the bleak North-Eaſt ? 


When chill'd by adverſe Snows, and beating Rain, 


We tread with weary 'Steps. the longſome Plain; 
W hen with hard Toil We ſeek our Ey'ning Food, 
Berries and Acorns, from the neighb'ring Wood; 
And find among the Cliffs no other Houſe, 

But the thin Covert of ſome gather'd Boughs ; 
Wilt Thou not then reluctant ſend thine Eye 
Around the dreary Waſte; and weeping try 

( Tho' then, alas! that Tryal be too late) 

To find thy Fathers Hoſpitable Gate, 

And Seats, where Eaſe and Plenty brooding fate? 


Thoſe Seats, whence long excluded Thou muſt mourn: 


That Gate, for ever barr'd to thy Return: 
Wilt Thou not. then bewail. ill-fated. Love, 


And hate a baniſh'd Man „ condemn'd in Woods to rove? 


EMMA 


Thy Riſe of Porky did 1 only 12 


From it's Decline determin d to recede? 
Nnn 


Did 


# 
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Did I but purpoſe to embark with Thee, 
On the ſmooth Surface of a Summer's Sea; 
W hile gentle Z8yHYRs play in profp'rons Gales 
And Fortune's Favour fills the ſwelling Sails: 
But would forſake the Ship, and make the Shoar, 
When the Winds whiſtle, and the Tempeſts roar? 

No, HENRY, no: One Sacred Oath has ty'd fy 
Our Loves; One Deſtiny our Life ſhall guide; ö 
Nor Wild, nor Deep our common Way divide. 


When from the Cave Thou riſeſt with the Day, 
To beat the Woods, and roafe the bounding Prey; 
The Cave with Mofs and Branches TIl adorn, 

And chearful ſit, to wait my Lord's Return. 
And when Thou frequent bring'ſt the ſmitten Deer; 
(For ſeldom, Archers ſay, Thy Arrows err) 
I'll fetch quick Fewel from the neighb'ring Wood, 
And ſtrike the ſparkling Flint, and drefs the Food: 
With humble Duty and officious Haſte, 
III cull the furtheſt Mead for Thy Repaſt: 
The choiceſt Herbs I to Thy Board will bring; 
And draw Thy Water from the freſheſt Spring: 
And when at Night with weary Toit oppreſt, 
Soft Slumbers Thou injoyR; and wholeſome Reſt; 
h Watchful I'll guard Thee, and with Midnight Pray'r 
> Weary the Gods to keep Thee in their Care; 
And joyous ask, at Mors returning Ray, 
If Thou haſt Health, and I may bleſs the Day. 
My Thought ſhall fix, my lateſt Wiſh depend 
On Thee, Guide, Guardian, Kinſman, Father, Friend : 
By 
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To Emma's Heart: and grateful let Him own, 


By all theſe ſacred Names be Hen v known 
That She, of all Mankind, could love but Him alone. 


HR N & 1 


Vainly thou tell/ft Me, what the Woman's Care 
Shall in the Wildneſs of the Wood prepare: 
Thou, e' er thou goeſt; unhapp'yeſt of thy K ind, 
Muſt leave the Habit, and the Sex behind. 

No longer fhall thy comely 'Frefles break 

In flowing Ringlets on thy ſnowy Neck; 

Or ſit behind thy Head, an ample Round, 

In graceful Breeds with various Ribbon bound: 
No longer fhall the Boddice, aptly lac d, 

From thy full Beſome to thy flender Waſte, 

That Air and Harmony of Shape exprefs, 

Fine by Degrees, and beautifully leſs : 

Nor ſhall thy lower Garments artful Pleat, 

From thy fair Side dependent to thy Feet, 

Arm their chaſte Beauties with a modeſt Pride, 
And double ev'ry Charm they ſeek to hide. 

Th Ambroſial Plenty of Thy fhining Hair 

Cropt off and loft, ſcaree lower than Thy Ear 
Shall ſtand uncourh: a Horfe-man's Coat ſhall hide 
Thy taper Shape, and Comelineſs of Side: 

The ſhort Trunk-Hoſe ſhall ſhow Thy Foot and Knee 
Licentious, and to common Eye: ſight free: 

And with a bolder Stride, and looſer Air, 
Mingl'd with Men, a Man Thou muft appear. 


Nor 
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Nor Solitude, nor gentle Peace of Mind, 
Miſtaken Maid, ſhalt Thou in Foreſts find: 


Tis long, ſifice CVYNVTHIA and her Train were there; 


Or Guardian Gods made Innocence their Care. 
Vagrants and Out- laws ſhall offend Thy View; 


For ſuch muſt be my Friends; a hideous Crew, 


By adverſe Fortune mix'd in Social Ill, 
. Train'd to aſſault, and diſciplin'd to kill: 
Their common Loves, a lewd abandon'd Pack, 
The Beadle's Laſh ſtill flagrant on their Back; 
By Sloth corrupted, by Diſorder fed, 
Made bold by Want, and proſtitute for Bread: 
With ſuch muſt EMMA hunt the tedious Day, 
Aſſiſt their Violence, and divide their Prey: 
With ſuch She muſt return at ſetting Light, 
Tho' not Partaker, Witneſs of their Night. 
Thy Ear, inurd to charitable Sounds, 
And pitying Love, muſt feel the hateful Wounds 
Of Teſt obſcene, and vulgar Ribaldry, 
The ill-bred Queſtion, and the lewd Reply; 
Brought by long Habitude from Bad to Worſe, 
Muſt hear the frequent Oath, the direful Curſe, 
That lateſt Weapon of the Wretches War, 
And Blaſphemy, ſad Comrade of Deſpair. 


Now, Emma, now the laſt Reflection make, 


By our ill-omen'd Stars, and adverſe Heay'n, 
No middle Object to thy Choice is given. 


What Thou would'ſt follow, what Thou muſt forſake: 


Or 
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Or rk thy Virtue; to. attain thy Love; W 25 
Or leave a baniſſrd Man , condemn'd in Woods to rove. 
| | 154 163. 1 : 
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WHEY Tom -4,520 

O Grief: of Hear! that our en H 0 
Force Thee to ſuffer what thy Honor hates: 
Mix Thee amongſt the Bad; or make Thee I 
Too nearſthe Paths, which | Virtue bids Thee ſhun. 
Yet with her Heyav. ſtill let EM MA go; Tor 
With Him abhor the Vice, but ſhare the Woe: 
And ſure My little; Heart can never err 
Amidſt the wars if HENRY Ah be there. HM 39.7 


484 
+. 


Our outward Act 18 e from OY FER 237-8 1 


And from the Sinners Mind proceeds the Sin: 
By her own Choice free Virtue is approv'd; 


Nor by the Force of outward Objects moy'd. _ 7 


Who has aſſay'd no Danger, gains no Praiſe. 


In a ſmall Iſle, amidſt the wideſt Seas, A 


Triumphant Conſtancy has fix d her Seat: 
In vain the Syrens ſing, the Tempeſts beat: 
Their Flatt ry yu inen nor fears their Threat. 


For Theo: alone 5 little dad I dreſt; | 
Condemn'd them, or abſoly'd them by thy Teſt. 
In comely Figure rang d, my Jewels ſhone, 

Or negligently plac'd, for Thee alone: 
For Thee again they ſhall be laid aſide: 
The e ng ſhall oft her Pride 


oo... For 
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I'Y mingle with the People's wretched Lee; 

O Line extream of human Injamy! 

Wanting the Sciſſors, with theſe Hands Tl tear 
(If that obſtructs my Flight) this load of Hair. 
Black Soot, or yellow Walnut ſhall diſgrace 
This little Red and White of EM MAS Face. 
Theſe Nails with Scratches ſhall deform my Breaft, 
Leſt by my Look, or Color be expreſs'd | 
The Mark of ought High-born, or ever better dreſsd. 
Yet in this Commerce, under this Diſguiſe, 

Let Me be grateful fill to Hzenzyv's Eyes. 

Loſt to the World, let Me to Him be known: 

My Fate I can abſolve; if He ſhall own, ; 
That leaving all Mankind, I love but Him alone. 


H E N RB Z. 


O wildeſt Thought of an abandon'd Mind! 
Name, Habit, Parents, Woman left behind, 
Ev'n Honor dubious, Thou preferrſt to go 
Wild to the Woods with Me: Said Emma ſo? 
Or did I dream what EMMA never ſaid? 
O guilty Error! and O wretched Maid ! 
W hoſe roving Fancy would reſolve the ſame 
With Him, who next ſhould tempt her eaſie Fame; 
And blow with empty Words the ſuſceptible Flame. 
Now why ſhould doubtful Terms thy Mind perplex? 
Confeſs thy Frailty, and avow the Sex : 
No longer looſe Deſire for conſtant Love 


Miſtake; but ſay, tis Man, with whom Thou long'ſt to rove. 
| E M M A. 


For Thee: my Cloaths, my Sex exchang d 21 Thee, 0 


33 


— —____—— . 
- — 
* „  — 


———— — — 


D Occasions 235 


N - - ales 1 


Are there not Poiſons, Racks, and Flames, and Swords 
That EMMA thus muſt die by HENRY S Words? a 
Yet what 'nonld Swords or Poiſon, Racks or Flame, ö 


But mangle and disjoint this brittle Frame ? 
un rn s Mo ue murder Emma's Fame. 


And fall theſe Sepia from that gentle Tongue, 
Where civil Speech, and ſoft Perſuafion hung; 
W hoſe artful Sweetneſs and harmonious Strain, 
Courting my Grace, yet courting it in vain, 
Calld Sighs, and Tears, and Wiſhes to it's Aid; 
And, whilſt it HEN RIS glowing Flame convey' d, ; 
Still blam'd the Coldnets of the Nut-brown Nays? ? 


'Let envious : ealouke, and canker d Spight 
Produce my Action to ſevereſt Light, 
And tax my open Day, or ſecret Night. 
Did e er my Tongue ſpeak my unguarded Heart 
The leaſt inclin'd to play the Wanton's Part? 
Did e'er my Eye One inward Thought reveal, 
Which Angels might not hear, and Virgins tell? 
And haſt Thou, HEN RV, in my Conduct known | e | 


LAYERS 


One Fault, but That which I muſt ever own, - 
That I, of all Mankind, have lov'd but Thee alone? 
HE N R T. 


Vainly thou talk'ſt of loving Me alone: 
Each Man is Man; and all Our Sex is One. 


Falſe 
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Nor in Love's Ritual can We ever find 


Falſe are our Words and fickle is our Mind: a 
Vows made to luft, or Promiſes to e 10 


By Nature prompted, ad for Empire made, 121 
Alike by Strength or Cunning We invade: 1 
When arm'd with Rage We march againſt the Foez. 
We lift the Battel-Ax, and draw the Bow : 
When fird with Paſſion We attack the Fair; | 
Deluſive Sighs and brittle Vows We bear: | 
Our Falſhood and our Arms have equal Uſe; is 
As ey our de kit or Delight n 

The fooliſh Heart Thou gav . again receive, 
The only Boon departing Love can give. e-. 
To be leſs Wretched, be no longer True: 
What ſtrives to fly Thee, why ſhould'ſt Thou purſue} 
Forget the Preſent Flame, indulge a New. 
Single the lovelieſt of the am'rous Youth; | 
Ask for his Vow;. but hope not for his Truth. it 
The next Man (and the next Thou ſhalt believe) 
Will pawn his Gods, intending to deceive; i 
Will kneel, implore, perſiſt, o'ercome, and leave. | 
Hence let Thy CVD aim his Arrows right; 
Be Wiſe and Falſe, ſhun Trouble, ſeek Delight, 
Change Thou the firſt, nor wait Thy Lovers Flight. 


Why ſhould'ſt Thou weep J let Nature judge our Caſe: 
I ſaw Thee Young, and Fair; purſu'd the Chaſe 


Of 


— 
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Of Youth, and Beauty: I another ſaw 

Fairer, and. Younger: yielding to the Law 
Of our all-ruling Mother, I purſu d 

More Youth, more Beauty: Bleſt Viciſlitude ! 
My active Heart ſtil] keeps it's priſtine Flame; 
The Object alter'd, the Deſire the ſame. 


This Younger Fairer pleads her rightful Charms: 
With preſent Power compels me to her Arms. 
And much I fear, from my ſubjected Mind 
(If Beauty's Force to conſtant Love can bind) 
That Years may roll, cer in Her turn the Maid 
Shall weep the Fury of my Love decay d; 

And weeping follow Me, as Thou doſt now, 
With idle Clamours of a broken Vow. 


Nor can the wildneſs of thy Wiſhes err 

So wide, to hope that Thou may'ſt live with Her. 
Love, well Thou know'ſt, no Partnerſhip allows: 
Cui averſe rejects divided Vows. - 
Then from thy fooliſh Heart, vain Maid, remove) 
A uſeleſs Sorrow, and an ill-ſftarrd Love; 
And leave me, with the Fair, at large in Woods to rove. 


EM M 4 
Are we in Life thro one great Error led? 
Is each Man perjurd, and each Nymph betray'd? 


Of the Superior Sex art Thou the worſt? | 
Am I of Mine the moſt compleatly Curt ? 


17A, P P P Yet 
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Vet let me go with Thee; and going prove, 
From what I will endure, how much I love. 


This potent Beauty, this Triumphant Fair, 
This happy Object of our diff rent Care, 
Her let me follow; Her let me attend, | 
A Servant: (She may ſcorn the Name of Friend.) 
What She demands, inceſſant TIIl prepare: 
I'll weave Her Garlands ; and III pleat Her Hair: 
My buſie Diligence ſhall deck Her Board; 
(For there, at leaſt, I may approach my Lord.) 
And when Her HEN Rx's ſofter Hours adviſe 
His Servant's Abſence ; with dejected Eyes | 
Far I'll recede, and Sighs forbid to rife. 


Yet when encreaſing Grief brings low Diſeaſe; 
And ebbing Life, on Terms ſevere as theſe, 
Will have it's little Lamp no longer fed; P 
When Henzy's Miſtreſs ſhows him EMMA dead; 
Reſcue my poor Remains from vile Negle&: :- 
With Virgin Honors let my Herſe be deckt, 
And decent Emblem; and at leaft perſuade 
This happy Nymph, that EN NA may be laid, 


Where Thou, dear Author of my Death, where She 


With frequent Eye my Sepulchre may ſee. 
The Nymph amidſt her Joys may haply breatn 
One pious Sigh, reflecting on my Death,, 
And the ſad Fate which She may one Day prove, 


Who hopes from HEN RLS Vows Eternal Love. 


And 


* 
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And Thou forſworn, Thou eruel, as Thou art, 
If Emma's Image ever touchd thy Heart; 
Thou ſure muſt give one Thought, and drop one Tear 
To Her, whom Love abahdon'd to Deſpair; 

To Her, who dying, on the wounded Stone 5. 


Bid it in laſting Characters be known, 
That, of Mankind, She loy'd but Thee alone. 


"= HE N If 

Hear, ſolemn Joy s3 and, cofiſcious VENUS, heat; 
And Thou, bright Maid, believe Me, whilſt I ſweat; 
No Time, no Change, 10 future Flame ſhall move 
The well-plac'd Baſis of my laſting Love. 
O Powerful Virtue! O Victorious Fait! 
At leaſt excuſe a Tryal too ſevete: : 
Receive the Triumph, and forget the War. 1 


No baniſh'd Man, condemm d in Woods to tove, 
Intreats thy Pardon, and implores thy Love: 
No perjur d Knight defires to quit thy Arms, 
Faireſt Collection of thy 'Sexe's Charms, 
Crown of my Love, and Honor of my Youth: 
HE NAV, thy HN RT with Eternal Truth, 
As Thou may wiſh, ſhall all His Life imploy, 
And found his e in Ris EMMA's Joy. 


In Me behold the an EDG&A ths Heir, 
Illuſtrious Earl: Him terrible in War | 
Let Lo RE confeſs ;' for She Has felt His Sword, 
And trembling fled: before the BRITISH Lord. 


Him 


= - 
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Myyrtles and Roſes ſhall obſtruct Her Way. 


—— 
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Him great in Peace and Wealth fair DEA knows; 
For ſhe amidſt his ſpacious Meadows flows; 
Inclines her Urn upon his fatten'd Lands; 

And ſees his num rous Herd imprint her Sands. 


And Thou, my Fair, my Dove, ſhalt raiſe thy Thought 
To Greatneſs. next to Empire; ſhalt be brought 
With ſolemn Pomp to my Paternal Seat; 
Where Peace and Plenty on Thy Word ſhall wait. 
Muſic and Song ſhall wake the Marriage-Day: 
And while the Prieſts accuſe the Bride's Delay ; 


a9 


Friendſhip ſhall ſtill Thy Evening Feaſts adorn; 
And blooming Peace ſhall ever bleſs Thy Morn. 
Succeeding Years their happy Race ſhall run; 

And Age unheeded by Delight come on; , 
While yet Superior Love ſhall mock his Pow'r: 
And when old Time ſhall turn the fated Hour, 
Which only can our well-ty'd Knot unfold, 


What reſts of Both, One Sepulchre ſhall hold. 


Hence then, for ever, from my EMM a's Breaſt 
(T hat Heav'n of 'Softneſs, and that Seat of Reſt) 
Ye Doubts and Fears, and All that know to move | 


Tormenting Grief, and All that trouble Love, 


Scatter d by Winds recede, and wild in Foreſts rove. 
. 


O Day the faireſt ſure that ever roſe! 
Period and End of anxious EMM a's Woes! 
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ire of her Joy, and Source of her Delight; | 
O! wing'd with Pleaſure take thy happy Flight, 

And give each future Morn' a Tincture of thy White. 


Yet tell thy Votary, potent Queen of Love, 

HENRY, my Henxy, will He never rove ? 

Will He be ever Kind, and Juſt, and Good! 

And is there yet no Miſtreſs in the Wood ? 

None, none there is: The Thought was raſh and vain ; 
A falſe Idea, and a fancy'd Pain. | 
Doubt ſhall for ever quit my ſtrengthen d Heart, 
And anxious Jealouſie's corroding Smart; 

Nor other Inmate ſhall inhabit there, 

But ſoft Belief, young Joy, and pleaſing Care. 


Hence let the Tides of Plenty ebb and flow, 
And FoRTUNE“s various Gale unheeded blow. 
If at my Feet the Suppliant Goddeſs ſtands, 
And ſheds her Treaſure with unweary'd Hands; 
Her preſent Favor cautious I'll embrace, 
And not unthankful uſe the profferd Grace: 
If She reclaims the Temporary Boon, 
And tries her Pinions, flutt ring to be gone; 
Secure of Mind TIl obviate her Intent, 
And unconcern'd return the Goods She lent. 
Nor Happineſs can I, nor Miſery feel, 
From any Turn of her Fantaſtic Wheel: : 
Friendſhip's great Laws, and Love's ſuperior | Pow'r: rs + 
Muſt mark the Colour of my future Hours. 
From the Events which Thy Commands create 
1 muſt my Bleſſings or my Sorrows date; 
And Henry's Will muſt dictate EMma's Fate. 


Gag Yet 
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Yet while with cloſe Delight and inward Pride 
(Which from the World my careful Soul ſhall hide) 
I ſee Thee, Lord and End of my Deſire, 

Exalted high as Virtue can require ; 
With Pow'r inveſted, and with Pleaſure chear'd ; 
Sought by the Good, by the Oppreſlor fear'd ; 
Loaded and bleſt with all the affluent Store, 

Which human Vows at ſmoaking Shrines implore ; 
Grateful and humble grant Me to employ 

My Life, ſubſervient only to thy Joy; 

And at my Death to bleſs thy Kindneſs ſhown 

To Her, who of Mankind could love but Thee alone. 


HIL E thus the conſtant Pair alternate faid, 
Joyful above them and around them play'd 

Angels and ſportive Loves, a numerous Crowd; 
Smiling They clapt their Wings, and low They bow'd: 
They tumbled all their little Quivers o'er, 

To chuſe propitious Shafts ; a precious Store: 

That when their God ſhould take his future Darts, 

| To ſtrike (however rarely) conſtant Hearts, 

His happy Skill might proper Arms imploy, 

All tipt with Pleaſure, and all wing d with Joy: 

And Thoſe, They vow'd, whoſe Lives ſhould imitate 
Theſe Lovers Conſtancy, ſhould ſhare their Fate. 


The Queen of Beauty ſtop'd her bridled Doves; 
Approv'd the little Labour of the Loves; | 


Was 
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Was proud and pleas d the mutual Vow to hear; 
And to the Triumph call'd the God of War: 
Soon as She calls, the God is always near. 

Now Maxs, ſhe ſaid, let FAME exalt her Voice; 
Nor let thy Conqueſts only be her Choice: 
But when She ſings great E DwW ARD from the Field 
Return'd, the Hoſtile Speat and Captive Shield 
In Concoxy's Temple hung, and GatLia taught to yield. 
And when, as prudent SATURN ſhall compleat 
The Years deſign'd to perfect Britain's State, 
The ſwift-wing d Power ſhall take her Trump again, 
To ſing Her Favrite AnNa's wond'rous Reign; 
To recollect unwearyd MarLBRO's Toils, 
Old R ur us Hall unequal to his Spoils; 
The BRITISH Soldier from his high Command 
Glorious, and Gaul thrice Vanquiſh'd by his Hand: 
Let Her at leaſt perform what I deſire; 
With ſecond Breath the Vocal Braſs inſpire; 
And tell the Nations in no Vulgar Strain, 
'What Wars I manage, and what Wreaths I gain. 


And when Thy Tumults and Thy Fights are paſt, 
And when Thy Lawrels at my Feet are caſt; 
Faithful may'{ Thou like Briziſh HE NR prove, 
And E M M Alike let me return Thy Love. 


Benown d for Truth let all Thy Sons appear; 
And conſtant Beauty ſhall reward their Care. 


Mars 
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Mars ſmil'd, and bow'd; the CY DRIAN Deity 
Turn'd to the glorious Ruler of the Sky: 
And Thou, She ſmiling ſaid, Great God of Days 
And Verſe, behold my Deed; and ſing my Praiſe. 
As on the Britiſp Earth, my Fav rite Iſle, 
Thy gentle Rays and kindeſt Influence ſmile, 
Thro' all her laughing Fields and verdant Groves, 
Proclaim with Joy theſes memorable Loves. 
From ev'ry annual, Courſe let One great Day, 
To celebrated: Sports and Floral Play. 
Be ſet aſide; and, in the ſoſteſt Lays 
Of Thy Poetic Sons, be ſolemn Praiſe, 
And everlaſting Marks of Honour paid, 
To the true Lower, and the Nut-brown Maid. 


AN 
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Humbly Inſcrib'd to the 
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| Glorious Succels 
” O F 
Her MAI EST VS Arms 
1706. 


Written in Imitation of 8 pENSER“s Stile. 


Te non paventis funera Galliæ, 
Duræque tellus audit Iberiz : 
Te cede gaudentes Sicambri 

Compoſitis venerantur Armis. Hor. 
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HEN IT firſt thought of Writing upon this Occaſs- 
on, I found the Ideas ſo great and numerous, that 

7 1 judg'd them more proper for the Warmth of an 
Ode, than for any other ſort of Poetry: I there- 
fore ſet HoRACE before Me for a Pattern, and particularly 
his e Ode, the Fourth of the Fourth Book, 


Qualem miniſtrum fulminis Alitem, Ec. 


which He wrote in Praiſe of DR us us after his Expedition 
into GERMANY, and of AUuGusTus upon his happy 
Choice of That General. And in the following Poem, tho" I 
have endeavor'd to Imitate all the great Strokes of that Ode, 
I have taken the Liberty to go off from it, and to add variouſly, 
as the Hub ject and my own Imagination carryd Me. As to the 
Style, the Choice I made of following the Ode in Latin, deter- 
min d Me in Engliſh to the Stanza; and herein it was impoſſi- 
ble not to have a Mind to follow Our great Countryman Se Et N- 
SER; which I have done (as well at leaſt as I could) in 
the Manner of my Expreſſion, and the Turn of my Number. 
Having ouly added one Verſe to his Stanza, which I thought 
made the Number more Harmonious ; and avoided ſuch of his 
Words, as I found too obſolete. I have however retain'd ſome 
few of them, to make the Colouring look more like SP EN- 
SER's. Beheſt, Command; Band, Army; Proweſs, 

 "MEFE-2 Strength; 


ES PREFACE 


peel I weet; I know; I'ween, I think; whilom, here. 
tofore; and Two or Ibres more of that Kind, which I hope the: 
Ladies will pardon me, and not Judge my Musk leſs hand. 
ſome, though for once ſhe appears in a Farthingal. I have al. 
fo, in SpENSER's Manner, uſed Cæſar for the Emperor, 
Boya for Bavaria, Bavar for that Prince, Iſter for Danube, 
Iberia for Spain, Qc. 
| That Noble Part of the Ode which I juſt now mention d. 


Gens, quæ cremato Fortis ab Io 
Jactata Tuſcis xquoribus, Cc. 


where HoRACE praiſes the Romans, as being Deſcended 
from AN EAS, I have turn d to the Honor of the BRITISH 
Nation, deſcended from B Ur E, hkewiſe a TROIAN. 
That this BRUTE, Fourth or Fifth from ALNE As, ſettled 
in ENGLAND, and built Lo N DON, which he call d Tro- 
ja Nova, or Troynovante, ir a Story which (1 think) owes 
it's Original if not to GEOFFRY of Monmouth, at leaft to 
the Monkiſh Writers; yet is not rejected by Our great 
CAMDEN), and is told by MILTON, as if (at leaſt) He 
was pleas d with it; though poſſibly Fe does not beheve it: 
However it carries a Poetical Authority, which is ſufficient for 
our Purpoſe. It is as certain that BRUTE came into E N- 
GLAND) as that EN E As went into ITALY; and upon 
the Suppoſition of theſe Facts, VIRGIL wrote the beſt Poem 
that the World ever read, and SPENSER paid * EL I- 
2 ABE TH the greateſt Compliment. 

I need not obviatè one Piece of Criticiſm, . that I "ring my 


Hero 


From burning Troy, and Xanthus red with Blood: 


whereas He was not born, when That City was deſtroy d. 
VI R GIL; 


PREFACE. 

VIRGIL, in the Caſe His own Aint As relating to D1- 
Do, will Rand as a ſufficient Proof; that a Man in his Poeti- © 

cal Capacity is not accountable for a little Fault in Chronology. 
M Tuo Great Examples, HoRAct and SPENSER, in 

many 1hings reſemble each other: Both have a Height of Ima- 

gination, and a Majeſty of Expreſſion in deſcribing the Sub- 

lime; and Both know to temper thoſe Talents, and ſweeten 

the Deſcription, ſo as to make it Lovely as well as. Pompous : 

Both have equally I hat agreeable Manner of mixing Morality 
with their Story, and That Curioſa Felicitas in the Choice of 
their Diction, which every Writer aims at, and ſo very few 

have reach'd: Both are particularly Fine in their Images, and 
Knowing in their Numbers. Leaving therefore our Two Ma- 

ers to the Conſideration and Study of I hoſe, who deſign to Ex- 

cel in Poetry, I only beg Leave to add, That it is long ſince I 
have (or at leaſt ought to have) quitted PARNASSUs, and 
all the flow'ry Roads on that Side the Country; tho I thought 
my ſelf indiſpenſably obliged, upon the preſent Occaſion, to take 

a little Journey into Thoſe Parts. 
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II. 


When bright EL Iz A rul'd BRITANNIASs State, 
Widely diſtributing Her high Commands; 
And boldly Wiſe, and fortunately Great, 
Freed the glad Nations from Tyrannick Bands ; 
An equal Genius was in SpENSB found: 
To the high Theme He match'd his Noble * 
He travell'd ENGLAND Oer on Fairy Ground, 
In Myſtic Notes to Sing his Monarch's Praiſe: 
Reciting wond'rous Truths in pleaſing Dreams, 


He deck d ELIZ AS Head with GLORIANA's Ms 


HE. þ 


But, Greateſt Ax A] while Thy Arms purſue 
Paths of Renown, and climb Aſcents of Fame, 
Which nor AucGusTus, nor Er1za knew; 

W hat Poet ſhall be found to ſing Thy Name? 


What Numbers ſhall record, what Tongue ſhall fay 


Thy Wars on Land, Thy Triumphs on the Mus} 
O Faireſt Model of Imperial Sway ! 

W hat Equal Pen ſhall, write Thy wond'rous Reign? 
W ho ſhall Attempts and Feats of Arms rehearſe, 
Not yet by Story told, nor parallel d by Verſe? 


IV. 


Me all too mean for ſuch a Task I weet: 
Yet if the Sovereign Lady deigns to Smile, 
III follow Ho R Ac with impetuous Heat, 
And cloath the Verſe in SesNssR's Native Style. 


By 


* 
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By theſe Examples rightly taught to ſing, 

And ſmit with Pleaſure of my Country's Praiſe, 
Stretching the Plumes of an uncommon Wing, 

High as OrymMevs I my Flight will raiſe: 

And lateſt 'Times ſhall in my Numbers read 

Anna's Immortal Fame, and Mari BRO's hardy Deed. 


\ 28 

As the ſtrong Eagle in the ſilent Wood, 
Mindleſs of warlike Rage, and hoſtile Care, 
Plays round the rocky Cliff, or cryſtal Flood; 
Till by Jove's high Beheſts call'd out to War, 
And charg'd with Thunder of his angry King, 
His Boſom with the vengeful Meſſage glows: 
Upward the Noble. Bird directs his Wing; 
And tow'ring round his Maſter's Earth-born Foes, 
Swift He colle&s his fatal Stock of Ire; 
Lifts his fierce Talon high, and darts the forked Fire. 


VI. 


Sedate and calm thus Victor MARL B R& fate, 
Shaded with Laurels „ in his Native Land; 
Till ANnNa calls Him from his ſoft Retreat, 
And gives Her Second 'Thunder to his Hand. 
Then leaving ſweet Repoſe, and gentle Eaſe, 
With ardent Speed He ſeeks the diſtant Foe: 
Marching oer Hills and Vales, o'er Rocks and Seas, 
He meditates, and ſtrikes the wond' rous Blow. 
Our Thought flies flower than Our General's Fame: 


— the Bolt? (We ask) when He has hurl d the Flame. 
| Ttt VII. When 
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VIE 
When fierce Bavar on JuDoteN's ſpacious Plain 
Did from afar the BRITISH Chief behold; © 
Betwixt Deſpair, and. Rage, and Hope, and Pain, 
Something within his warring Boſom rolFd : 
He views that Fav'rite of Indulgent Fame, 
Whom whilom He had met on IS TER RS Shoar: 
Too well, alas! the Man He knows the ſame, 
W hoſe Proweſs there repell'd the Boy an Pow'; 
And ſent Them trembling thro' the frighted Lands, 
Swift as the Whirlwind drives AR ABI A“s ſcatter d Sands. 


VIII. 


His former Loſſes He forgets to grieve; 
Abſolves his Fate, if with a kinder Ray 
It now would ſhine, and only give Him leave 
To Balance the Account of BLENRHEIMu's Day. 
So the fell Lion in the lonely Glade, 
His Side ſtill ſmarting with the Hunter's Spear, 
Tho deeply wounded, no way yet diſmay'd, 
Roars terrible, and meditates new War; 
In ſullen Fury traverſes the Plain, 
To find the vent'rous Foe, and Battel Him again. 


3 
Miſguided Prince! no longet urge Thy Fate, 
Nor tempt the Hero to unequal War; 

Fam'd in Misfortune, and in Ruin Great, 


Confeſs the Force of MARLBR&'s ſtronger Star. 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe Laurel Groves (the Merits of thy Youth) 
Which Thou from MAHOMET didſt greatly gain, 
While bold Aſſertor of reſiſtleſs Truth, 

Thy Sword did Godlike' Liberty maintain, 

Muſt from thy Brow their falling Honors ſhed ; 


And their tranſplanted Wreaths muſt deck a 1 
Head 


Yet ceaſe the Ways of Providence to blame, 
And Human Faults with Human Grief confeſs: 
Tis Thou art chang d; while Heav'n is ſtill the ſame: 
From Fhy ill Councils date Thy ill Succeſs. 
Impartial Juſtice holds Her equal Scales ; 
Till ſtronger Virtue does the Weight incline: 
If over Thee thy glorious Foe prevails; 
He now Defends the Cauſe, that once was: Thine. 
Righteous the War, the Champion ſhall ſubdue ; 


For Jared great Handmaid Power, muſt Jove's De- 
[crees purſue. 
XI. 


Hark! the dire Trumpets ſound their ſhrill Alarms: 
AUVERQUERQUE, branchd from the renown'd Nass Aws, 
Hoary in War, and bent beneath his Arms, 

His Glorious Sword with Dauntleſs Courage draws. 
When anxious Bz1T Ain mourn'd her parting Lord, 
And all of WILLIAM that was Mortal Dy'd; 

The faithful Hero had receiv'd This Sword 

From His expiring Maſter's much- lovd Side. 

Oft from it's fatal Ire has Louis flown, [8RE run. 
Where e er Great WILLIAM led, or MAESE and SA M- 
XII. But 
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But brandiſh'd high, in an ill omen' d g BK . 
To Thee, proud GA ur, behold thy juſteſt Fear, 


The Maſter Sword, Diſpoſer of thy Power: 9 
Tis That which Czs AR gave the BRITISH Peer. 
He took the Gift: Nor ever will J ſheath 

This Steel, (ſo ANN A's high Beheſts ordain) 

The General ſaid, unleſs by Glorious Death 


Abſolv'd, till Conqueſt has confirm'd Your Reign. 


Returns like theſe Our Miſtreſs bids us make, 


— 


— 


When from a Foreign Prince a Gift Her BziTtoNs take. 


XIII. 


And now fierce GALLIA ruſhes on her Foes, 
Her Force augmented by the Bo y an Bands: 
So VoLG As Stream, increasd by Mountain Snows, 
Rolls with new Fury down thro' Russ14's Lands. 
Like two great Rocks againſt the raging Tide, 
(If Virtue's Force with Nature's We compare) 
Unmov'd the Two united Chiefs abide, | 
Suſtain the Impulſe, and receive the War. 
Round their firm Sides in vain the Tempeſt beats; 


And ſtill the foaming Wave with leſſen d Pow'r retreats. 


XIV. 


The Rage diſpersd, the Glorious Pair advance, 
With mingl'd Anger, and collected Might, 
To turn the War, and tell aggreſſing Fx ance, 


How BRITAIN's Sons and BRITAIN's Friends can fight. 


On 


* 
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On Conqueſt fix d, and covetous of Fame, 

Behold Them ruſhing thro' the Gar Lic Hoſt. 

Thro' ſtanding Corn ſo runs the ſudden Flame, 

Or Eaſtern Winds along S1c1L1 A's Coaſt. 

They deal their Terrors to the adverſe Nation : 

Pale Death attends their Arms, and ghaſtly Deſolation. 


XV. 


But while with fierceſt Ire BELL ona glows, 
And EURO rather Hopes than Fears Her Fate; 
While BRITAIN preſſes Her afflicted Foes ; | 
What Horror damps the Strong, and quells the Great? 
Whence look the Soldiers Checks diſmay'd and pale? 
Erſt ever dreadful, know They now to dread? 
The Hoftile Troops, I ween, almoſt prevail; 
And the Purfuers only not recede. 
Alas! their leſſen'd Rage proclaims their Grief! 
For anxious, Io! They croud around their falling Chief! 


XVL 


I thank Thee, Fate, exclaims the fierce Bavar; 
Let Bo ra's Trumpet grateful I's ſound : 
I ſaw Him fall, their Thunderbolt of War: 
Ever to Vengeance ſacred be the Ground 
Vain Wiſh! ſhort Joy! the Hero mounts again 
In greater Glory, and with fuller Light: 
The Evning Star ſo falls into the Main, 
To riſe at Morn more prevalently bright. 
He riſes fafe : but near, too near his Side, 
A good Mans grievons Loſs, a faithful Servant dy d. 
Uu u XVII. Propi- 
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XVII. 

Propitious Max s! the Battel is regain d: 
The Foe with leſſen d Wrath diſputes the Field: 
The BRIT ON fights, by fav'ring Gods ſuſtain'd: 
Freedom muſt live; and lawleſs Power muſt yield. 
Vain now the Tales which fab ling Poets tell, 

That wav'ring Cod dus 1 ftill deſires to rove! 

In MarLBRO's Camp the Goddeſs knows to dwell: 
Long as the Hero's Life remains her Love. 

Again FRANCE flies: again the Duke purſues: 

And on Ramillia's Plains He BLenazm's Fame renews, 


XVIII. 


Great Thanks, O Captain great in Arms! receive 
From thy Triumphant Country's public Voice: 
Thy Country greater Thanks can only give 
To ANNE, to Her who made thoſe Arms Her Choice. 
Recording SCHELLENBERG's, and BLENHE1M's Toils, 
We dreaded left Thou ſhould'ſt thoſe Toils repeat: 
We view'd the Palace charg'd with GAL Lic Spoils; 
And in thoſe Spoils We thought thy Praiſe compleat : 
For never GR EEK, We deem'd, nor Roman Knight 
In Characters like theſe did e er his Acts indite. 


3 


XIX. 


Yet mindleſs ſtill of Eaſe, Thy Virtue flies 
A Pitch to Old and Modern Times unknown : 
Thoſe. goodly Deeds which We ſo highly prize, 
Imperfect ſeem, great Chief, to Thee alone. 


Thoſe 
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ThoſeHeights, whereW1L11AaM'sVirtue might hiv ſaid, 
And on the Subject World look d ſafely down, | 
By MARL BRO paſsd, the Props and Steps were made, 
Sublimer yet to raiſe his Queen's Renown: | | 
Still gaining more, ſtill lighting what He gain'd, 


Nought done the Hero deem'd, while ought undone re- 
main d. 


5 XX. 
When ſwift- wing d Ru Mo told the mighty G a ur, 
How leſſen d from the Field Bavar was fled; 
He wept the Swiftneſs of the Champion's Fall; 
And thus the Royal Treaty-Breaker ſaid: 
And lives He yet, the Great, the Loſt BA VAR, 
Ruin to GALL1A, in the Name of Friend > 
Tell Me, how far has Fortune been ſevere > 
Has the Foe's Glory, or our Grief an End? 
Remains there, of the Fifty Thouſand loſt, 
To ſave our threaten'd Realm, or guard our ſhatter d Coaſt? 


XXI. 


To the cloſe Rock the frighted Raven flies, 
Soon as the riſing Eagle cuts the Air: | 
The ſhaggy Wolf unſeen and trembling lyes, 
When the hoarſe Roar proclaims the Lion near. 
I1l-ſtarr'd did We our Forts and Lines forſake, 
To dare our BRITISH Foes to open Fight: 
Our Conqueſt We by Stratagem ſhould make: 
Our Triumph had been founded in our Flight. 
'Tis Our's, by Craft and by Surprize to gain: 
Tis Their's, to meet in Arms, and Battel in the Plain. 
XXII. The 
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XXII. 

The ancient Father of this Hoſtile Brood, 
Their boaſted BxuTe, undaunted ſnatch'd his Gods 
From burning Txov, and XANTHUs red with Blood, 
And fix'd on Silver THAMES his dire Abodes; 
And this be TROVYVNOVANTB, He ſaid, the Seat 
By Heav'n ordain'd, My Sons, Your laſting Place: 
Superior here to all the Bolts of Fate 
Live, mindful of the Author of your Race, 
W hom neither GREECE, nor War, nor Want, nor Flame, 
Nor Great PRLEInEs Arm, nor Juno's Rage could tame. 


XXIII. 


Their Tupor's hence, and STuarT's Off, ſpring flow: 
Hence EDWAR D, dreadful with his Sable Shield, 
TALBOT, to GaLria's Pow'r Eternal Foe, 

And SEYMOUR, fam'd in Council, or in Field: 

Hence Nev ir, Great to Settle or Dethrone, 

And DRaks, and CaNnDisH, Terrors of the Sea: 
Hence BuTLE R's Sons, oer Land and Ocean known, 
HERBERT 'S, and CHURCHILL's Warring Progeny : 
Hence the long Roll which Gar LIA fhould conceal: 
For, oh! Who vanquiſh d, loves the Victor's Fame to tell? 


XXIV. 


Envy'd BRITANNIA, ſturdy as the Oak, 
Which on her Mountain-Top She proudly bears, 
Eludes the Ax, and ſprouts againſt the Stroke; 


Strong from her Wounds, and greater by her Wars. 
5 And 


88 
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And as Thoſe Teeth, which Capmus ſow'd in Earth, 
Produc'd new Youth, and furniſh'd freſh Supplies: 

So with young Vigor, and ſucceeding Birth, 

Her Loſſes more than recompens'd ariſe; 

And ev'ry Age She with a Race is Crown'd, 

For Letters more Polite, in Battels more Renown'd. 


XXV. 


Obſtinate Pow'r, whom Nothing can repel ; 
Not the fierce SAXON, nor the cruel Dane, 
Nor deep Impreſſion of the Nor MAN Steel, 
Nor Euroesg's Force amaſs'd by envious SPAIN, 
Nor FRANCE on univerſal Sway intent, 
Oft breaking Leagues, and oft renewing Wars, 
Nor (frequent Bane of weaken'd Government) 
Their own inteſtine Feuds, and mutual Jars ; 
Thoſe Feuds and Jars, in which I truſted more, 


Than in My Troops, and Fleets, and all the Gar ric 
[Pow'r. 


XXVI. 


To fruitful RH EIMs, or fair LuUTET1a's Gate 

W hat Tidings ſhall the Meſſenger convey ? 

Shall the loud Herald our Succeſs relate, 

Or mitred Prieft appoint the Solemn Day: 

Alas! my Praiſes They no more muſt Sing; 

They to my Statue now muſt Bow no more: 

Broken, repuls'd is their Immortal King : 

Falln, fall'n for ever is the GaLLIC Pow'r 

The Woman Chief is Maſter of the War: [by Pray'r. 

Earth She has freed by Arms, and vanquiſh d Heay'n 
| XXX XXVII. While 
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While thus the ruin d Foe's Deſpair commends 
Thy Council and Thy Deed, Victorious Queen, 


What ſhall Thy Subjects ſay, and what Thy Friends? 


How ſhall Thy Triumphs in Our Joy be ſeen? 
Oh! daign to let the Eldeſt of the Nine 
Recite BRITANNIA Great, and GaALL1a Free: 
Oh! with her Siſter ScULPTUR let her join 


To raiſe, Great AN N E, the Monument to Thee; 


To Thee, of all our Good the Sacred Spring ; 


XXV1II 
Let Euxoys ſavd the Column high ered, 


To Thee, our deareſt Dread; to Thee, our ſofter Kine. 


Than TRA IAN“s higher, or than ANTONiNE's; 


Where ſembling Art may carve the fair Effect, 
And full Atchievement of Thy great Deſigns. 
In a calm Heavn, and a ſerener Air, 

Sublime the Qu EN ſhall on the Summit ſtand, 
From Danger far, as far remoy'd from Fear, 


And pointing down to Earth Her dread Command. 


All Winds, all Storms that threaten Human Woe, 
Shall ſink beneath Her Feet, and ſpread their Rage be- 


XXIX. 


[low. 


There Fleets ſhall ſtrive by Winds and Waters toſt; 
'Till the young AusTRIAN on IBgR1A4's Strand, 


Great as ANBas on the LaTian Coaſt, _ 
Shall fix his Foot: and This, be This the Land, 


Great 


"AN. 
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Great Jo vx, where 1 for ever will remain 

(The Empire's other Hope ſhall ſay) and here 
Vanquiſ d, Intomb'd III lye, or Crown'd I'll Reign_— 
O Virtue, to thy BRITISH Mother dear! 

Like the fam'd TROIAN ſuffer and abide; 

For ANNE is Thine, I ween, as Venus was His Guide. 


XXX. 


There, in Eternal Characters engrav d, 
Viso, and GIBRALTAR, and BARcRLONx, 
Their Force deſtroy d, their Privileges ſav' d, 
Shall Anna's Terrors, and Her Mercies own: 
Seain, from th Uſurper Bouxzon's Arms retriev'd, 
Shall with' new Life and grateful Joy appear, 
Numb'ring the Wonders which That Youth atchiey'd, 
Whom ANNA clad in Arms, and ſent to War; 
Whom ANNA ſent to claim Iszr1a's Throne; 


And made Him more than King, in calling = ng | 
on. 


XXXI. 

There IsTzR pleasd, by BLRNHETMu's glorious Field 

Rolling, ſhall bid his Eaſtern Waves declare 
GERMANIA ſayd by Bzrrain's ample Shield, 
And bleeding Ga vr afflicted by her Spear: 
Shall bid Them mention MA RLBRO, on that Shore 
Leading his Iſlanders, renown'd in Arms, 
Thro' Climes, where never BRITISH Chief before 
Or pitch'd his Camp, or ſounded his Alarms: | 
Shall bid Them bleſs the Quyzn, who made his Streams 
Glorious as thoſe of Bord, and ſafe as thoſe of Trans. 
XXXII. BRA A- 
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XXXII. 

BRABANTIA, clad with Fields, and crown'd with Tow'rs, 
With decent Joy ſhall her Deliv'rer meet; 
Shall own Thy Arms, Great Queen, and bleſs Thy Pow'rs, 
Laying the Keys beneath Thy Subject's Feet. 
FLANDRIA, by Plenty made the Home of War, 

Shall weep her Crime, and bow to ChaxLEs reſtor'd; 
With double Vows ſhall bleſs Thy happy Care, 
In having drawn, and having ſheath'd the Sword. 


From theſe their Siſter Provinces ſhall know 
How Anne ſupports a Friend, and how forgives a Foe. 


XXXIII. 


Bright Swords, and creſted Helms, and pointes Spears 
In artful Piles around the Work ſhall lye; 


And Shields indented deep in ancient Wars, 


Blazon'd with Signs of GaLLIC Heraldry ; 

And Standards with diſtinguiſh'd Honors bright, 
Marks of high Pow'r and National Command, 
Which VaLois' Sons, and Bourxzon's bore in Fight, 


Or gave to FOIx, or MonTMorancyr's Hand: 


Great Spoils, which GaLL IA muſt to BRTIrAIN yield, 
From CRESssv's Battel ſav d, to grace RAMILLIA's Field. 


XXXIV. 
And as fine Art the Spaces may diſpoſe, 


The knowing Thought and curious Eye ſhall ſee 
Thy Emblem, Gracious QukzgN the BRITISH Roſe, 


Type of ſweet Rule, and gentle Majeſty : 


The 
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The Nox TRERN Thiſtle, whom no Hoſtile Hand 
Unhurt too rudely may provoke; I ween; 
HIBERNIA'Ss Harp, Device of Her Command, 

And Parent of Her Mirth, ſhall there be ſeen: 
Thy vanquiſh'd Lillies, ERA NCR, decay'd and torn, 
Shall with diſorder d Pomp the laſting Work adorn. 


- 


Beneath, Great Quzzn;;oh ! very far beneath, 
Near to the Ground, and on the humble Baſe, 
To ſave Her ſelf from Darkneſs, and from Death, 
That Musk deſires the laſt, the loweſt Place; 
Who tho' unmeet, yet touch'd.the trembling String; 
For the fair Fame of ANNE and Arzion's Land, 
Who durſt of War and Martial Fury Sing: 
And when Thy Will, and when Thy Subjects Hand 
Had quell'd thoſe Wars, and bid that Fury ceaſe; | 
Hangs up her grateful Harp to Conqueſt, and to Peace. 
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CG ANT AT A 


5 Kt by Monſicun GALLIARD. 


x 1 75 RE CT. 

| | ENEATH a verdant Lawrel's ample Shade, 

His Lyre to mournful Numbers ſtrung, 
Horace, immortal Bard, ſupinely laid, 
To Venus thus addreſs'd the Song: 
Ten thouſand little Loves around 
Liſt'ning, dwelt on ey'ry Sound. 3 


AN. K . 
Potent VENUS, bid Thy Son 
Sound no more His dire Alarms. 
Youth on ſilent Wings is flown: 
Graver Years come rolling on. 
Spare my Age, unfit for Arms: 
Safe and Humble let Me reſt, 
From all Am'rous Care releasd. 
Potent Venus, bid Thy Son 
Sound no more His dire Alarms. 


RE Cats T7 | 
Yet, Venus, why do I each Morn Prepare 
The fragrant W reath for CLoz's Hair? 
Why, why do I all Day lament, and ſigh, 
Unleſs the beauteous Maid be nigh? 


Pore banal Oc cartons. 
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And why all Night purſue Her in my Dreams, 


Thro Flow'ry Meads, and Cryſtal Streams? 
NA 


Thus ſung the Bard; and thus the Goddeſs + 


Submiſſive bow to Love's imperious Yoke. ? 
Ev'ry State, and ev'ry Age 


Shall own My Rule, and fear My Rage: 


Compell'd by Me Thy Muſe ſhall prove, 
That all the World was born to love. 


A R I E 7. 


Bid Thy deſtin'd Lyre diſcover 
Soft Deſire, and gentle Pain: 
Often praiſe, and always love Her: 
Thro her Ear her Heart obtain. | 
Verſe ſhall pleaſe, and Sighs ſhall move Her: 


Corp does with PHokzus reign. 


| Her R wy Name. 


S Nancy at Her Toylet ſat, 
: Admiring: This, and blaming That ; 
Tell Me, She ſaid; but tell Me true; 


The Nymph who cou'd your Heart ſubdue, | 


What Sort of Charms does She poſſeſs? 
Abſolve Me Fair One: : Tl confeſs; 

With Pleaſure I reply'd. Her Hair, + 
In Ringlets rather dark that —_— 


Does 


—_ 
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Does down her Iv'ry Boſom roll, 

And hiding Half, adorns the Whole. 

In her high Forehead's fair half. round 

Lovs fits in open Triumph crown'd : 

He in the Dimple of her Chin, 

In private State by Friends is ſeen. 

Her Eyes are neither black, nor grey; 

Nor fierce, nor feeble is their Ray: 

Their dubious Luſtre ſeems to ſhow 
Something that ſpeaks nor Yes, nor No. 
Her Lips no living Bard, I weet, 

May ſay, how Red, how Round, how Sweer: 
Old Homzx only cou'd indite | 
Their vagrant Grace, and ſoft Delight: 
They ſtand Recorded in his Book; | : 
When HzrLen ſmil'd,' and HERE ſpoke—— I 
The Gipſy turning to her Glaſs, We 
Too plainly ſhow'd, She knew the Face: 
And which am I moſt like, She ſaid, 

Your CLox, or Your Nut-brown Maid? 


nn 


OV? is the ſureſt Guide, | 
You can name, to ſhow the Way 
To any Woman, Maid, or Bride, 
Who reſolves to go aſtray. 


* 


Po E Ms on ſeveral Oc AS ION s. 269 


» 


4 TRUE MAID. 


N O, no; for my Virginity, 

When I loſe that, ſays Ross, Ill dye: 
Behind the Elmes, laſt Night, cry'd Dick, 
Ros k, were You not extreamly Sick? 


ANOTHER. 


EN Months after FLORIMEL happen'd to wed, 
And was brought in a laudable Manner to Bed; 
She warbl'd Her Groans with ſo charming a Voice, 
That one half of the Pariſh was ſtun' d with the Noiſe. 
But when FLoRIMEL deign'd to lie privately in, 
Ten Months before She and her Spouſe. were a-kin ; 
She choſe with ſuch Prudence her Pangs to conceal, 
That her Nurſe, nay her Midwife, ſcarce heard her once 
ſqueal. 1 WM 
Learn, Husbands, from hence, for the Peace of your Lives, 
That Maids make not half ſuch a Tumult, as Wives. 


—— 


A REASONABLE AFFLICTION. 


He: 


O N His Death-Bed poor Lu s 1 lies: 
His Spouſe is in Deſpair: 
With frequent Sobs, and mutual Cries, 
They Both expreſs their Care. 
222 ih 
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A diff rent Cauſe, ſays Parſon SL v, 
The ſame Effect may give: 

Poor Lusin fears, that He ſhall Die; 
His Wife, that He may Live. 


Another REASONABLE AFFLICTION. 


F RO M her own Native FRANCE as old ALIsO x paſt, 
She reproachd Enghſh Nei with Neglect or with 
Malice, 
T hat the Slattern had left, in the Hurry and Haſt, 
Her Lady's Complexion, and Eye-brows at CaLais. 


8 1 4 - FY =Y 3 ** FX - WY * 
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ANOTHER 


H ER Eye-brow-Box one Morning loft, 
(The beſt of Folks are oft neſt croſt) 

Sad HELEN thus to IENVNV faid, 

Her careleſs but afflicted Maid; 

Put me to Bed then, wretched IAN E: 

Alas! when ſhall I riſe again? 

I can behold no Mortal now: 

For what's an Eye without a Brow? 
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On the ſame Jubject. 


N a dark Corner of the Houſe, 
Poor Heren fits, and ſobs and cries: 
She will not ſee her Loving Spouſe, 


Nor her more dear Picquet-Allies: 
Unleſs She finds her Eye-brows, 
She'll e en weep out her Eyes. 


K 


On the Same. 


HETEN was juſt ſlipt into Bed: 
Her Eye-brows on the Toilet lay: 
Away the Kitten with them fled, 
As Fees belonging to her Prey. 


For this Misfortune careleſs JANE, 
Aſſure your ſelf, was loudly rated: 
And Madam getting up again, 
With her own Hand the Moufe-Trap baited. 


On little Things, as Sages write, 
Depends our Human Joy, or Sorfow : 

If We dont catch a Mouſe Tonight, 
Alas! no Eye-brows for Tomorrow. 


<I> 
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He old may PHyLLis be, You ask, 
W hoſe Beauty thus all Hearts engages? 
To Anſwer is no eaſie Task; 


For She has really two Ages. 


Stiff in Brocard, and pineh'd in Stays, 
Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on; 

All Day let Envy view her Face ; 
And PHYLL1s is but Twenty-one. 


Paint, Patches, Jewels laid aſide, 
At Night Aſtronomers agree, 
The Evening has the; Day bely'd ; 
And PHnyLL1s is ſome Forty-three. 


—_—_. 


— 


Forma Bonum Fragile. 


WII a frail Thing is Beauty, ſays Baron Ls CRS, 
Perceiving his Miſtreſs had one Eye of Glaſs: 
And ſcarcely had He ſpoke it; 
When She more confus'd, as more angry She grew, 
By a negligent Rage prov'd the Maxim too true: 
She dropt the Eye, and broke it. 


——_—_—_—— 
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A Critical Moment. 


He W capricious were Nature and Art to poor Net? 
She was painting her Cheeks at the time her Noſe fell. 


—_———— Al. 


— 


An E PI GRA M 


2 / 


Written to the Duke de NoAiLLEs. 


AIN the Concern which You expreſs, 
That uncall'd AL ARD will poſſeſs 
Your Houſe and Coach, both Day and Night; 
And that MackBETH was haunted leſs 
By BanqQuo's reſtleſs Spright. 


With Fifteen Thouſand Pound a Year, 
Do You complain, You cannot bear 

An Ill, You may ſo ſoon retrieve ? 
Good ALARp, faith, is modeſter 

By much, than You believe. 


Lend Him but fifty Louis d or; 

And You ſhall never ſee Him more: 
Take the Advice; Probatum eſt. 
Why do the Gods indulge our Store, 
But to ſecure our Reſt? 
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EPILOGUE 
T. 
3 un. 7 X 7. 
Spoken by Mrs. OLDFIELD, who ated ISMEN A. 


ADIES, to Night your Pity I implore 

For One, who. never troubled You before: 
An Oxronp-Man, extreamly read in Garzx, 
Who from Evurivipts makes PHyzpra ſpeak ; 
And comes to Town, to let Us Moderns know, 
How Women loy'd two thouſand Years ago. 


If that be all, ſaid I, een burn your Play: 
I gad! We know all that, as well as They: 
Show Us the youthful, handſome Charioteer, 
Firm in his Seat, and running his Career ; 
Our Souls would kindle with as gen'rous Flames, 
As cer inſpird the antient Gzxzcian Dames: 
Evry IsuENA would reſign her Breaſt ; 
And ev'ry dear HieeoLyTvs be bleſt. 


But, as it is, Six flouncing FLAND ERS Mares 
Are e'en as good, as any Two of Theirs ; 
And if HieeoLyTus can but contrive 


To buy the gilded Chariot; Jon can drive. 


/ 
Now 
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- Now of the Buſtle You have ſeen to Day, 
And PDAs Morals in this Scholars Play, 
Something at leaſt in Juſtice ſhould be ſaid: 
But this HieroLyTvs ſo fills One's Head 
Well! PR DRA liv'd as chaſtly as She coud, 
For ſhe was Father Jovz's own Fleſh and Blood. 
Her aukward Love indeed was odly fated: 

She and her PoLy were too near related: 

And yet that Scruple had been laid aſide, 

If honeſt Tnestus had but fairly dy'd: 

But when He came, what needed He to know, 
But that all Matters ſtood in Hatu quo? 

There was no harm, You ſee; or grant there were: 
She might want Conduct; but He wanted Care. 
"Twas in a Husband little leſs than rude, 

Upon his Wife's Retirement to intrude- 4 
He ſhould have ſent a Night or two before, 
That He would come exact at ſuch an Hour: 
Then He had turn'd all Tragedy to Jeſt; 

Found ev'ry Thing contribute to his Reſt; 
The Picquer-Friend diſmiſsd, the Coaſt all clear, 
And Spouſe alone impatient for her Dear. 


But if theſe gay Reflections come too late, 
To keep the guilty PHzD a from her Fate; 
If your more ſerious Judgment. muſt condemn 
The dire Effects of her unhappy Flame: 
Yet, Ye chaſte Matrons, and Ye tender Fair, 
Let Love, and Innocence engage your Care: 


—ů — — — — — — = 8 - 
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My ſpotleſs Flames to your Protection take; 


And ſpare 0 PHADR 8, for IsMENa's ſake. 


E P [ L 0 G UV E 


L.. C 7 eo 
Spoken by Mrs. Hox rox. 
TE E Female Author who recites to Day, 


Truſts to her Sex the Merit of her Play. 


Like Father Bayss ſecurely She fits down: 
Pitt, Box and Gallery, Gad! All's our Own. 


In antient GREECE, She ſays, when SayeHo writ, 


By their Applauſe the Critics ſhow'd their Wit. 
They tun'd their Voices to her Lyx1c'String ; 


Tho' they cou'd All do ſomething more, than Sing. 


But one Exception to this Fact we find; 
That Booby PHA ON only was unkind, 


An ill-bred Boat-man, rough as Waves and Wind. 
From SayeHo down thro all ſucceeding Ages, 


And now on FRENCH, or on ITALIAN Stages, 


Rough Satyrs, fly Remarks, ill- natur d Speeches, 


Are always aim'd at Poets, that wear Breeches. 


Drew a ſharp Pen upon a Naked Woman. 


The bluſt ring Bully in our neighb'ring Streets, 


Scorns to attack the Female that He meets: 
Fearleſs the Petticoat contemns his Frowns: 
The Hoop ſecures, whatever it ſurrounds. 


Arm'd with LonGiNnvus, or with RAIN, No Man 


4 


The 
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The many color d Gentry there aboye, AN 
By turns are ruld by Tumult, and by Love: 
And while their Sweet-heatts theit Attention fix, 
Suſpend. the Din of their damn' d clatt ring 110 
Now Sirs 9 1 

To You our Author makes Her ſoft Requeſt, 

W ho ſpeak the kindeſt, and who write the beſt. 
Your Sympathetic Hearts She hopes to move, 

From tender Friendſhip, and endearing Love. 

If PBTRARCH's Muſe did La uk As Wit rehearſe, 
And Cow! Ex flatterd dear OR IN DAS Verſe; 
She hopes from You———Pax take her Hopes and wad 
I plead her Sexe's Claim: what matters Hers ? 

By Our full Pow'r of Beauty We think fit, 

To damn this Salique Law impos d on Wit: 
We'll try the Empire You ſo long have boaſted; 
And if We are not Prais d, Well not be Toaſted. 
Approve what One of us preſents to Night; 

Or ev'ry Mortal Woman here ſhall write: 

Rural, Pathetic, Narrative, Sublime, 


Well write to Vou, and make You write in Rhime: | 
Female Remarks ſhall take up all Your Time. 

Your Time, poor Souls! we'll take your very Money; 
Female Third Days ſhall come ſo thick upon Ye. 

As long as We have Eyes, or Hands, or Breath, 
We'll Look, or Write, or Talk-You All to Death. 
Unleſs Ye yield for Better and for Worſe: W 
Then the She-Pz'6 4 8vs ſhall gain the Courſe; 0 | 
And the Grey Mare will prove the better Horſe. 


Bbbb | The 


Pokus en feral Occagrons. 
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t THIEF 
| | AND THE : 
CORDELL 1 E R 
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To the Tune of 
King JohN, and the AB BOT of CANTERBURY. 


WzO has Cer 1. at Pax1s, muſt needs know 
the Greve, 
The fatal Retreat of th'unforunate Ive f 
Where Honor and Juſtice moſt odly contribute, 
To caſe Hero's Pains by a Halter and Gibbet. 


Derry own, doun, by derry down. 
ſon; 


There Death breaks the Shackles, which Force had put 

And the Hangman compleats, what the Judge but begun : 
There the Squire of the Pad, andthe Knight of the Poſt, 
Find their Pains no more balk'd, and their Hopes no 
Derry Aown, Kc. [more croſt. 


Great Claims are there made, and great Secrets are known 
And the King, and the Law, and the Thief has His own: 
But my le- out; What a duce doſt Thou ayl? 
Cut off thy Reflections; and give Us thy Tale. 

Derry down, &c. 


"I 'was 


— 
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'Twas there, then, in civil Reſpect to harſh Laws, 
And for want of falſe Witneſs, to back a bad Cauſe, 
A Noa MAN, tho' late, was oblig'd to appear : 

And Who to aſſiſt, but a grave ConDsLige? 
Derry down, &c. 


The 'Squire, whoſe good Grace was to open the Scene, 
Seem'd not in great Haſte, that the Show ſhou'd begin : 
Now fitted the Halter, now travers d the Cart; 

And often took Leave; but was loath to Depart. 
Derry down, &c. 


What frightens You thus, my good Son? ſays the Prieſt : 
You Murther d, are Sorry, and have been Confeſt. 
O Father! My Serrow will ſcarce ſave my Bacon: 
For 'twas not that I Murtherd, but that I was Taken. 
Derry down, &c. 


Pough! pr'ythee ne er trouble thy Head with ſuch Fancies: 
Rely on the Aid You ſhall have from Saint Francis: 
If the Money You promis'd be brought to the Cheſt; 
You have only to Dye: let the a do ** reſt. 

Derry doun, &c. 


And what will Folks ; Gay if they ſee You afraid 
It reflects upon Me; as I knew not my Trade: 
Courage, Friend ; To-day w your Period of Sorrow ; 
And Things will go better, believe Me, To-morroy. 

Derry down, &Cc. 


To- 
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To-mortow? our Hero reply'd in a Fright: 
He that's hang'd before Noon, ought to think of To-night. 
Tell your Beads, quoth the Prieſt, and be fairly truſ'd up: 
For You ſurely To-hight ſhall in PAKADIE E _ 


Derry down, &c. 


Alas! quoth the Squire, howe'er ſumptuous the Treat, 
Parblew, I ſhall have little Stomach to Eat: 
I ſhould therefore eſteem it great Favor, and Grace; 
Wou'd You be ſo kind, as to go in "oy Place: 

Derry down, &c. | 
boot; 

That I wou'd, quoth the Father, and thank you to 
But our Actions, You know, with our Duty muſt ſuit. 
The Feaſt, I propos'd to You, I cannot taſte: | 
For this Night, by our Order, is mark'd for a Faſt. 

Derry down, &c. 


- Then turning about to the Hangman, He ſaid; 
Diſpatch me, I pr'ythee, this troubleſome Blade: 
For Thy Cord, and My Cord both equally tie; 
And We Live by the Gold, for which other Men Dye. 
Derry down, &c. 
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Feet quicunque Tolet potens © 
Aulæ culmine tubrico, &c.  Senec. 


NTERR'D beneath this Marble Stone, 

Lie Saunt ring Ja ck, and Idle Joan. 
While rolling Threeſcore Years and One 
Did round this Globe their Courſes run; 
If Human Things went Ill or Well; 
If changing Empires roſe or fell; 
The Morning paſt, the Evening came; 
And found this Couple till the ſame. 
They Walk'd and Eat, good Folks: What then? 
Why then They Walk'd and Eat again: 
They ſoundly flept the Night away: 
They did juſt Nothing all the Day : 
And having bury'd Children Four, 
Wou'd not take Pains to try for more. 
Nor Siſter either had, nor Brother : 
They ſeem'd juſt-Tally'd for each other. 


Their Moral and Oeconomy 
Moſt perfectly They made agree: 
Each Virtue kept it's proper Bound, 
Nor Treſpaſs d on the other's Ground. 
Nor Fame, nor Cenſure They regarded: 
They neither Punifh'd, nor Rewarded. 


Cecc He 
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He card not what the Footmen did: 
Her Maids She neither praisd, nor chid: 
So ev'ry Servant took his Courſe; 

And bad at Firſt, They all grew worſe. 
Slothful Diſorder fill'd His Stable; 
And fluttiſh Plenty deck'd Her Table. 


Their Beer was ſtrong; Their Wine was Port; 
Their Meal was large; Their Grace was ſhort. 


They gave the Poor the Remnant- meat, 
Juſt when it grew not fit to eat. 


They paid the Church and Pariſh-Rate ; 
And took, but read not the Receit: 
For which They claim'd their Sundays Due, 
Of flumb'ring in an upper Pew. k 
No Man's Defects ſought They to know; 
So never made Themſelves a Foe. 
No Man's good Deeds did They commend ; 
So never raisd Themſelves a Friend. 
Nor cheriſh'd They Relations poor : 
That might decreaſe Their preſent Store: 
Nor Barn nor Houſe did they repair: 
That might oblige. Their future Heir. 


They neither Added, nor Confounded : 
They neither Wanted, nor Abounded. 
Each Chriſtmas They Accompts did clear ; 
And wound their Bottom round the Year. 


Nor 
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Nor Fest, nor Smile did They imploy 
At News of Public Grief, or Joy. 


W hen Bells were Rung, and Bonfires made; 
If ask d, They neer deny'd their Aid: 

Their Jugg was to the Ringers carry'd; 
Who ever either Dy'd, or Marry'd. 

Their Billet at the Fire was found; 

Who ever was Depos'd, or Crown'd. 


Nor Good, nor Bad, nor Fools, nor Wiſe; 
They wou'd not learn, nor cou'd adviſe: 
Without Love, Hatred, Joy, or Fear, 

They led -a kind of——-s it were: 
Nor With'd, nor Card, nor Laugh'd, nor cryd: 
And ſo They livd; and ſo They dy'd. 


—_— 


Horace Lib. I. Epiſt. IX. 
Septimius, Claudi, nimirum intelligit unus, 
Quanti me facias : &c. 


Imitated. 


To the RIGHT HONORABLE 
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D E AR Dicx, how Cer it comes into his Head, 


Believes, as firmly as He does his Creed, 
That You and I, SIR, are extremely great 
Tho' I plain Mar, You Miniſter of State. 


One 
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One Word from Me, without all doubt, He FR 
Wou'd fix his Fortune in ſome little Place. 

Thus better than My ſelf, it ſeems, He knows, 
How far my Intereſt with my Patron goes ; 

And anſwering all Objections I can make, 

Still plunges deeper in his dear Miſtake. 


From this wild Fancy, SR, there may proceed: 
One wilder yet, which I foreſee, and dread 3 
That I, in Fact, a real Intereſt have, 
Which to my own Advantage I wou'd ſave, 
And, with the uſual Courtier's Trick, intend 
To ſerve My ſelf, forgetful of my Friend. 


To ſhun this Cenſure, I all Shame lay by; 
And make my Reaſon with his Will comply ; 
Hoping, for my Excuſe, twill be confeſt, 
That of two Evils I have choſe the leaft. 

So, S1R, with this Epiſtolary Scroll, 

Receive the Partner of my inmoſt Soul: 

Him you will find in Letters, and in Laws 
Not unexpert, firm to his Country's Cauſe, 

Warm in the Glorious Intereſt You purſue, 
And, in one Word, a Good Man and a True. 
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Wounded by GU1SCAR D. 1711. 


——ab ipſo 
Ducit opes animumque ferro. Hor. 
J. 
R one great Now, Superior to an Age, 

The full Extremes of Nature's Force We find: 
How Heav'nly Virtue can exalt; or Rage 
Infernal, how degrade the Human Mind. 

IL 

While the fierce Monk does at his Tryal ſtand ; 
He chews Revenge, abjuring his Offence: 
Guile in his Tongue, and Murther in his Hand, 
He ſtabs his Judge, to prove his Innocence. 


III. 


The guilty Stroke and Torture of the Steel 

Infixd, our dauntleſs BRITON ſcarce perceives: 

The Wounds His Countrey from His Death muſt feel, 

The PATRIOT views; for thoſe alone He grieves. 
IV. 

The barb'rous Rage that durſt attempt Thy Life, 

HarLsy, great Counſellor, extends Thy Fame: 

And the ſharp Point of cruel Guiscarv's Knife, 

In -Braſs and Marble carves Thy deathleſs Name. 
V. 

Faithful Aſſertor of Thy Country's Cauſe, 

BRITAIN with Tears ſhall bath Thy glorious Wound: 

She for thy Safety ſhall enlarge Her Laws; 

And 1 in Her Statutes ſhall Thy Worth be found. 
15 D d d d VI. Yet 
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Yet midſt Her Sighs She Triumphs, on the Hand 
Reflecting, that diffus d the Publick Woe; 
A Stranger to her Altars, and her Land: 
No Son of Hers could meditate this Blow. 
VII. 
Mean Time Thy Pain is gracious ANN As Care: 
Our Queen, our Saint, with ſacrificing Breath 
Soſtens Thy Anguiſh: In Her pow'rful Prayr 
She pleads Thy Service, and forbids Thy Death. 
VIII. 
Great as Thou art, Thou canſt demand no more, 
O Breaſt bewail'd by Earth, preſery'd by Heav'n! 
No higher can aſpiring Virtue ſoar: 
Enough to Thee of Grief, and Fame is giv'n; 


—_— 


An Extempore INVITATION 


10 2 ME 2 


EARL of OXFORD, 
Lord High Treaſurer. 1712. 


O UR Weekly Friends Tomorrow meet 

At MaTrTHsew's Palace, in Duke-ftreet ; 
To try for once, if They can Dine 
On Bacon-Ham, and Mutton-chine: 


If 


n 
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If weary'd with the great Affairs, 

Which BRITAIN truſts to HarLey's Cares, 
Thou, humble Stateſman, may'ſt deſcend, 
Thy Mind one Moment to unbend; 

To ſee Thy Servant from his Soul 

Crown with Thy Health the ſprightly Bowl: 
Among the Gueſts, which e er my Houſe 
Receiy'd, it never can produce 

Of Honor a more glorious Proof — — 

Tho Doks Er usd to bleſs the Roof. 


— OY 


Erle ROBER T's 


DN 


Iz CHAUCERs File. 


WAX Mice, full Blythe and Amicable, 
Batten beſide Erle RoBznxrt's Table. 

Lies there ne Trap their Necks to catch, 

Ne old black Cat their Steps to watch. 

Their Fill they eat of Fowl and Fiſh; 

Feaſt-lyche as Heart of Mouſe mote with. 


As Gueſts ſat Jovial at the Board, 

Forth leap'd our Mice: Eftſoons the Lord 
Of BoL IN, whilome Joan the Saint, 
Who maketh oft Propos full queint, 


E. 


Laugh'd 


— ———— — 
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Laugh'd jocund, and aloud He cry'd, 
To MaTtTHew ſeated on t'oth' fide; 
To Thee, lean Bard, it doth partain 


To underſtand theſe Creatures Tweine. 
Come frame Us now ſome clean Device, 


Or playſant Rhime on yonder Mice: 


Bad as Sir Toeaz, or Squire QUaRLEs 


(MarTaew did for the nonce reply) 
At Emblem, or Device am I: 

But could I Chaunt, or Rhyme, pardie, 
Clear as Dan Cnaucer, or as Thee; 
Ne Verſe from Me (ſo God me ſhrive) 
On Mouſe, or other Beaſt alive. 

Certes, I have theſe many Days 

Sent myne Poetic Herd to graze. 

Ne Armed Knight ydrad in War 
With Lyon fierce will I compare: 

Ne Judge unjuſt, with furred Fox, 
Harming in Secret Guiſe the Flocks: 
Ne Prieſt unworth of Goddeſs Coat, 
To Swine ydrunk, or filthy Stoat. 

Elk Simile farwell for aye, 

From Elephant, I trow, to Flea. 


Reply'd the friendlike Peer, I weene, 
Marrhzy is angred on the Spleen. 


Ne fo, quoth Mar. ne ſhall be cer, 


With Wit that falleth all fo fair: 


Fm. 


They ſeem, God ſhield Me, Mar. and CHARLES. 


| Eſtſoons, 
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Eides, well weet Ve, mine Intent 

Boweth to your Commaundement. 

If by theſe Creatures Ye have ſeen, 
Pourtrayed CHARLES and MaTTHEw been 
Behoveth neet to wreck my Brain, 

The reſt in Order to explain. 


That Cup- board, where the Mice diſport, 
I liken to St, * STEBYHERN's Court: * Exchequer. 
Therein is Space enough, I trow, | 
For elke Comrade to come and goe : 
And therein eke may Both be fed 
With Shiver of the Wheaten Bread. 
And when, as theſe mine Eyen ſuryey, 
They ceaſe to skip, and ſqueak, and play; 
Return they may to different Cells, 
AuDiTING One, whilſt t other TEL Ls. 


Dear Rog EBERT, quoth the SAINT, whoſe Mind 
In Bounteous Deed no Mean can bind; 
Now as I hope to grow devout, 
I deem this Matter well made out. 
Laugh I, whilſt thus I ſerious Pray? 
Let that be wrought which Mar. doth fay : 
Yea, quoth the ERLE; but not to Day. 


Fr 111 wh - A . 
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In ibe ſame Hue 


Fur. oft doth Mar. with Tor az dine, 
Eageth bak'd Meats, drinketh Greek Wine: | 
Ee ee But 
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But Toraz his own Werke rehearſeth; 

And Mar. mote praiſe what Foo AE verſeth. 
Now ſure as Prieſt did c'er ſhrive Sinner, 
Full hardly earneth M a T. his Dinner. 


b ba, © ht * 1 . 
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In the ſame Style. 


ATR Sus an did her Wif-hede welt menteine, 
Algates aſſaulted ſore by Letchours tweine : | 
Now, and I read aright that Auncient Song, 
Olde were the Paramours, the Dame full yong. 


Had thilke ſame Tale in other Guiſe been tolde ; 
Had They been Yong (pardie) and She been Olde; 
That, by S K Ir, had wrought much forer Fryat ; 
Full merveillous, I wote, were ſwilk Denyal. 


— 3 


4 FLOWER; 


Painted by 
SIMON VAR E L. 


W HEN fam'd VARR LSI this little Wonder drew; 


FLORA vouchſaf d the growing Work to view: 
Finding the Painter's Science at a Stand, 
The Goddeſs ſnatch'd the Pencil from his Hand; 
And finiſhing the Piece, She ſmiling ſaid; 
Behold One Work of Mine, that ncer ſhall fade. 


T O 


WS OO VT 


POR Mus 33 Ca'STOMS. 
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On a Column of Her Drawing. 


W HE N future Ages ſhall with Wonder view _ 
Theſe glorious Lines, which Haz RUBY $ Dodge 
drew; 
They ſhall confeſs, that BIT AIV cold not raiſe 
A fairer Column te the Father's Praiſe. 
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PROTOGENRS A APYELLES 


W HEN Poets wrote, and Paintefs drew, 
As Nature pointed ont the View: 

Eer Gor nic Forms were known in GR z=cs; 

To ſpoil the well: proportion d Piece: 

And in our Verſe &et Monkiſh Rhimes 

Had jang]'d their fantaſtic Chimes: 

Eer on the flow'ry Lands of Robs 

Thoſe Knights had fix d their dull Abodes, 

Who knew not much to paint of write; 

Nor card to pray, not dat d to fight: 

PRO TOGENES, Hiſtorians notre, 

Livd there, a Burgeſs Scot and Lot; 

231 | And, 
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And, as old Prine? s Writings ſhow, 
ArELLss did the ſamè at Co. 
Agreed theſe Points of Time, and Place; 


Proceed We in the preſent /Caſe, v1 1h hy 


Picqud by /ProTO0GENES's Fame, 
From Co to RRHO DES, APELLEs came; 
To ſee a Rival and at Friend, 
Prepar'd to Cenſure, or Commend, 


Here to abſolve, and there object, Ai Fl 7 


As Art with Candor might direc.. 
He fails, He lands, He comes, He rings: 
His Servants, follow with the Things: 
Appears the Governante of th Houſe: ..... 
(For ſuch in GREECE were much in uſe.) 
IF Young or Handſom, Yea or No, 
Concerns not Me, or Thee to know. 


Does Squire PROTOGSNES live here? 
Yes, Sir, ſays She with gracious Air, 
And Curt'ſey low; but juſt call'd out 
By Lords peculiarly devout; ET 
Who came on purpoſe, Sir, to borrow 
Our Venus, for the Feaſt To-morrow, 
To grace the Church: tis VENUS“ Dey 
I hope, Sir, You intend to ſtay, 

To ſee our Venus: tis the Piece 1 
The moſt renown'd throughout all GREECE, 
So like th' Original, they ſay: 

But I have no great Skill that Way. 


A 
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But, Sir, at Six (tis now paſt Three) 
DRouo muſt make my Maſter's Tea: 
At Six, Sir, if Lou pleaſe to come, 
You'll find my Maſter, Sir, at Home. 


Tea, ſays a Critic big with Laughter, 
Was found ſome twenty Ages after : 
Authors, before they write, ſhou'd' read: 
Tis very true; but We'll proceed. 


And, Sir, at preſent wou'd you pleaſe 
To leave your Name— 
Reach me that Board, No ſooner ſpoke 
But done. With one judicious Stroke, 
On the plain Ground ApRLLES drew 
A Circle regularly true: 
And will you pleaſe, Sweet-heart, ſaid He, 
To ſhew your Maſter this from Me? 

By it He preſently will know, | 
How Painters write their- Names at C o. 


He gave the Pannel to the Maid. 
Smiling and Curtſing, Sir, She ſaid, 
I ſhall not fail to tell my Maſter : 
And, Sir, for fear of all Diſaſter, 
IIl keep it my own ſelf: Safe bind, 
Says the old Proverb, and Safe find. 
So, Sir, as ſure as Key or Lock 
Your Servant Sir——at Six a Clock. 


41 


Fair Maiden, yes: 


Again 
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Again at Six APELLES came; 
Found the ſame prating civil Dame. 
Sir, that my Maſter has been here, 
Will by the Board it ſelf appear. 

If from the perfect Line He found, 
He has preſum d to ſwell the Round, 
Or Colors on the Draught to lay; 
Tis thus (He order d me to ſay) 

Thus write the Painters of this Iſle: 
Let thoſe of Co remark the Style. 


She ſaid; and to his Hand reſtord 
The rival Pledge, the Miſſive Board. 
Upon the happy Line were laid 
Such obvious Light, and eaſie Shade; 
That Par1s' Apple ſtood conteſt, 
Or Lepa's Egg, or CLox's Breaſt. 


APELLES view'd the finiſh'd Piece 3 


And Live, ſaid He, the Arts of GREECE! 


Howe'er PRO TO GENES and I 
May in our Rival Talents vie; 


Howe er our Works may have expreſs d, 
Who trueſt drew, or colo d beſt ; © 
When He beheld my flowing Line; 
He found at leaſt I cou'd deſign : 

And from his artful Round, I grant, 
That He with perfect Skill can paint. 
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The dulleſt GxxrUs cannot fail 
Io find the Moral of my Tale: 

T bat the diſtinguiſh'd Part of Men, 

With Compaſs, Pencil, Sword, or Pen, 
Shou'd in Life's Viſit leave their Name, 
In Characters, which may proclaim 
That They with Ardor ſtrove to raiſe 
At once their Arts, and Countrey' s Praiſe: 
And in their Working took great Care, 
That all was Full, atid Round, and Fair. 


— > — 


DxzMocriITUus and HERACLITUS. 


D EMOCRITUS, dear Droll, reviſit Earth, 
And with our Follies glut Thy heighten'd Mirth : 
Sad HERACLITUs, ſerious W retch, return, 
In louder Grief out greater Crimes to mourn. 
Between You both I unconcern'd ſtand by: 
Hurt; can I kd e and Honeſt, need I * 


7 neren 


* 


Tor . gun 1 one. 


Te Me 'twas vn to u to Thee tis givn 
To live: Alas! one Moment ſets us ev n. 


Mark! how RE is the Will of Heav'n? 
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GUALTERUS DANISTONUS 


Ad 9 M 


D UM Studeo fungi fallentis munere vitz, i 
Acdfectoque viam ſedibus Elyſiis, ; 
Ax cron florens Sophia, SamiisQUB ſuperbus. 

Diſcipulis, Animas morte carere cano. 
Has ego corporibus profugas ad ſidera mitto; 

Sideraque ingreſſis otia blanda dico; 

Qualia conveniunt Divis, queis fata volebant 
Vitai faciles molliter ire vias: | 
Vinaque Ccelicolis media inter gaudia liboz 

Et me quid majus ſuſpicor eſſe viro. - 
Sed fuerint nulli forſan, quos ſpondeo, coeli; 
Nullaque ſint DI is Numina, nulla Jovis: 
Fabula ſit tetris agitur quæ vita relidtis; 

Quique ſuperſtes, Homo; qui nihil, eſto Deus. 
Attamen eſſe hilares, & inanes mittere curas 
Proderit, ac vitæ commoditate frui, 

Et feſtos agitaſſe dies, ævique fugacis 
Tempora perpetuis detinuiſſe jocis. 

His me parentem præceptis occupet Orcus, 

Et Mors; ſeu Divum, ſeu nihil eſſe velit: 

Nam Sophia Ars illa eſt, quæ fallere ſuavitèr horas 
Admonet, atque Orci non timuiſſe minas. 


IMI 


a 


. 


6 


Po E Vs on ſeveral Occastons: 297 


IMITATE D. 0 


GTUDIOUS the buſie Momicnts to deceive, | 
That fleet between the Cradle and the Grave, 

I credit what the Gx RECTAN DiQates ſay, 

And SA MAN Sounds ofct'ScoTt1a's Hills convey. 

When mortal Man refigns his tranſient Breath; 

The Body only 1 give o'er to Death. 

The Parts diſſolv'd, and broken Frame I mourn: 

W hat came from Earth, I ſee to Earth return. 

The Immaterial Part, th' Ethereal Soul, 

Nor can Change vanquiſh, nor can Death controul. 

Glad I releaſe it from it's Partner's Cares; 

And bid good Angels waft it to the Stars. 

Then in the flowing Bowl I drown thoſe Sighs, 

Which, Spight of Wiſdom, from our Weakneſs riſe. 

The Draught to the Dead's Mem'ry I commend, 

And offer to the now immortal Friend. 

But if oppos'd to what my Thoughts approve, 

Nor Pluro's Rage there be, nor Pou'r of Jove; 

On it's dark Side if Thou the Proſpect take ; 

Grant all forgot beyond black LETHE s Lake: 

In total Death ſuppoſe the Mortal lye, 

No new Hereafter, nor a future Sk : bs 

Yet bear thy: Lot-content yet ceaſe to grieve : 

Why, cer Death comes, doſt Thou forbear to live? 

The. little Time Thouthaſt, twixt Inſtant Now 1 

And Fate's Approach, is All the Gods allow: 

An bee eue bad 
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And of this little haſt Thou ought to ſpare 

To ſad Reflection, and corroding Care? 

The Moments paſt, if Thou art wiſe, retrieve 

With pleaſant Mem'ry of the Bliſs they gave. 

The preſent Hours in preſent Mirth imploy ; 

And bribe the Future with the Hopes of Joy. 

The Future (few or more, how eer they be) DAR 
Were deſtin'd erſt; nor can by Fate's Decree | 
Be now cut off, betwixt the Grave and Thee. 


* hh. OR _— — * — 


IRAN AA 
It ---X- M N 
OB. 10 
% EET EFT 
TT 5.9. | 
o Oo 8 RE 2 


Wii we to Jovs ſelect the holy Victim; 
| Whom apter ſhall we ſing, than Jo v himſelf, 

The God for ever Great, for ever King; 

Who flew the Earth. born Race, and meaſures Right 

To Heav'n's great Habitants? Dicrx AN hearſt Thou 

More joyful, or Ly c zaN, long Diſpute 

And various Thought has trac d. On Iv a's Mount, 


Or 
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Or Dicre, gudious of his Country's Praiſe, 

The CARTAN boaſts Thy Natal Place: but oft 
He meets Reproof delerv'd: for He preſumptuous 
Has buitt a Tomb for Thee, who never know'ſt 
To die, but liv the ſame To-day and Ever. 
ARCADIAN therefore be Thy Birth: Great Raza 
Pregnant to bigh PARRHASTLAS Cliffs retird, 
And wild Lyc=vs, black with ſhading Pines: 
Holy Retreat! Sithence no Female hither, 
Conſcious of Social Love and Nature's Rites, 
Muſt dare approach, from the inferior Reptile 

To Woman, Form Divine. There the bleſt Parent 
Ungirt her ſpacious Boſom, and diſcharg d | 
The pond'rous Birth: She ſought a neighb'ring Spring, 
To waſh the recent Babe: In vain: Ax cADI4, 
(However ſtreamy now) aduſt and dry, 

Deny'd the Goddeſs Water: where deep MEL as, 
And rocky CRATISs flow, the Chariot ſmoak d, 
Obſcure with riſing Duſt : the thirſty Trav ler 

In vain requird the Current, then impriſon d 

In ſubterranean Caverns: | Foreſts grew 

Upon the barren Hollows, high o'erſhading 

The Haunts of Savage Beaſts, where now Iaon, 
And ErxrmanTry- incline their friendly Urns. 


Thou too, 0 Eanh, great REA ſaid, bring forth; 
And ſhort ſhall. be thy Pangs: She ſaid; and high 
She rear d her Arm, and with her Scepter ſtruck 
The yawning Cliff: from it's diſparted Height 
Adown the Mount the gufhing Torrent ran, 
| And 
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And cheard the Vallies: There the Heav'nly Mother 
Bath'd, mighty King, Thy tender Limbs: She wrapt them 
In purple Bands: She gave the precious Pledge 
To prudent Neva, charging her to guard Thee, 
Careful and ſecret: ND of the Nymphs 

That tended the great Birth, next PHILVRE 

And STyx, the eldeſt. Smiling She receiv'd Thee, 
And conſcious of the Grace, abſoly'd her Truſt: 
Not unrewarded ; ſince the River bore - 

The Fav'rite Virgin's Name: fair Nepa-rowls 

By LEPRION's ancient Walls, a fruitful Stream. 

Faſt by her flow'ry Bank the Sons of Arcas, 
Fav'rites of Heav'n, with happy Care protect 

Their fleecy Charge; and joyous drink her Wave. 


Thee, God, to Cnossus Nepa brought: the Nymphs 
And CoryBanTEs Thee their ſacred Charge 
Receivd: AD RAST E rock'd Thy golden Cradle: 

The Goat, now bright amidſt her fellow Stars, 
Kind AMALrHEA, reach'd her Tett diſtent 
With Milk, Thy early Food: the ſedulous Bee 


Diſtilłbd her Honey on Thy purple Lips. 


Around, the fierce CRE TES (Order ſolemn 
To thy foreknowing Mother!) trod tumultuous 


Their Myſtic Dance, and clang'd their ſounding Arms; 


Induſtrious with the warlike Din to quell 
Thy Infant-Cries, and mock the Ear of Saturn. 


a5 Swift 
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Swift Growth and wond'rous Grace, O heav'nly Joys, 
Waited Thy blooming Years: Inventive Wit, 
And perfect Judgment crown'd Thy youthful Act. 
That SATURN's Sons receiv'd the three-fold Empire 
Of Heav'n, of Ocean, and deep Hell beneath, 
As the dark Urn and Chance of Lot determin'd; 
Old Poets mention, fabling. Things of Moment 
Well nigh equivalent and neighb'ring Value 
By Lot are parted: But high Heav'n, Thy Share, 
In equal Balance laid gainſt Sea or Hell, 
Flings up the adverſe Scale, and ſhuns Proportion. 
Wherefore not Chance, but Pow'r, above Thy Brethren 
Exalted Thee, their King. When Thy great Will 
Commands Thy Chariot forth ; impetuous Strength, 
And fiery Swiftneſs wing the rapid Wheels, 
Inceſſant; high the Eagle flies before Thee. 
And oh! as I and mine conſult Thy Augur, 
Grant the glad Omen; let Thy Favrite riſe 
Propitious, ever ſoaring from the Right. 


Thou to the leſſer Gods haſt well aſſign'd 
Their proper Shares of Pow'r; Thy own, great Jovs, 
Boundleſs and univerſal. Thoſe who labor 
The ſweaty Forge, who edge the crooked Scythe, 
Bend ſtubborn Steel, and harden gleening Armor, 
Acknowledge Vulcan's Aid. The early Hunter 
Bleſſes DI ANA's Hand, who leads Him ſafe 
O'er hanging Cliffs; who ſpreads his Net ſucceſsful, 
And guides the Arrow through the Panther's Heart. 

| Hhhh The 
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The Soldier from ſucceſsful Camps returning, 

With Laurel wreath'd, and rich with hoſtile Spoil, 
Severs the Bull to MARS. The skilful Bard, 
Striking the THRACIAN Harp, invokes AroLLo, 

To make his Hero and Himſelf Immortal. 

Thoſe, mighty Jo vE, mean time, Thy glorious Care, 
Who model Nations, publiſh Laws, anounce 

Or Life or Death, and found or change the Empire. 
Man owns the Pow'r of Kings; and Kings of Jovs. 


And as their Actions tend ſubordinate 
To what Thy Will deſigns, Thou giv'ſt the Means 
Proportion'd to the Work; Thou ſee'ſt impartial, 
How They thoſe Means imploy. Each Monarch rules 
His different Realm, accountable to Thee, 
Great Ruler of the World: Theſe only have 
To ſpeak and be obey'd; to Thoſe are giv'n 
Aſſiſtant Days to ripen the Deſign ; 
To ſome whole Months; revolving Years to ſome: 
Others, ill fated, are condemn'd to toil 
Their tedious Life, and mourn their Purpoſe blaſted 
With fruitleſs Act, and Impotence of Council. 


Hail! greateſt Son of SATURN, wiſe Diſpoſer 
Of ev'ry Good: Thy Praiſe what Man yet born 
Has ſung? or who that may be born ſhall ſing? 
Again, and often hail! indulge our Prayer, 

Great Father! grant us Virtue, grant us Wealth: 
For without Virtue, Wealth to Man avails not; 
And Virtue without Wealth exerts leſs Pow'r, 


And 
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And leſs diffuſes Good. Then grant us, Gracious, 
Virtue, and Wealth; for both are of Thy Gift. 


. 1 jp 


THE SECOND 


H T M N - 
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H AH! how the Laurel, great AroLto's Tree, 
And all the Cavern ſhakes! far off, far off, 

The Man thar is unhallow'd: for the God, 

The God approaches. Hark! He knocks: the Gates 

Feel the glad Impulſe: and the ſever'd Bars | 

Submiſſive clink againſt their brazen Portals. 

Why do the DzL1aN Palms incline their Boughs, 

Self-mov'd : and hoy'ting Swans, their Throats releas'd 

From native Silence, carol Sounds harmonious > _ 


Begin, young Men, the Hymn: let all your Harps 
Break their inglorious Silence; and the Dance, 
In myſtic Numbers trod, explain the Muſic. 
But firſt by ardent Pray'r, and clear Luſtration 
Purge the contagious Spots of Haman Weakneſs: 
Impure 


— 


. 
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So may Ye flouriſh, favor d by the God, 
In Youth with happy Nuptials, and in age 
W ith ſilver Hairs, and fair Deſcent of Omer * 
So lay Foundations for aſpiring Cities, 


And bleſs your ſpreading Colonies Encreaſe. 


Pay ſacred Rev'rence to Av oLLo's Song; 
Leſt wrathful the far-ſhooting God emitt 
His fatal Arrows. Silent Nature ſtands; 
And Seas ſubſide, obedient to the Sound 
Of Io, Io PREAN! nor dares THETIS 
Longer bewail Her lov'd AcHILILES' Death: 
For PHOꝶRBUs was his Foc. Nor muſt ſad NIOBE 
In fruitleſs Sorrow perſevere, or weep 
Ev'n thro' the PHRYGIAN Marble. Hapleſs Mother! 
Whoſe Fondneſs cou'd compare her Mortal Off-ſpring 
To thoſe which fair LaToNa bore to Jo VE. 
Jo! again repeat Ye, Io PRAN! 


Againſt the Deity tis hard to ſtrive. 
He that reſiſts the Power of PTOLEM x, 
Reſiſts the Pow'r of Heavn: for Pow'r from Heav'n 
Derives; and Monarchs rule by Gods appointed. 


Recite ApO LL o's Praiſe, till Night draws on, 
The Ditty {till unfiniſh'd ; and the Day 
Unequal to the Godhead's Attributes 
Various, and Matter copious of your Songs. 


Sublime 


— * 2 
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Sublime at Jovs's right Hand AOL Lo fits, 

And thence diſtributes Honor, gracious King, 

And Theme of Verſe perpetual. From his Robe 

Flows Light ineffable: his Harp, his. Quiver, 

And LicriAN Bow are Gold: with golden Sandals 

His Feet are ſhod; how rich! how beautiful! 

Beneath his Steps the yellow Mit ral riſes; 

And Earth reveals her Treaſures, Youth and Beauty 

Eternal deck his Cheek: from his fair Head 

Perfumes diſtill their Sweets; and chearful Hz ALT A, 

His dutious Handmaid, thro' the Air improv'd, 

With laviſh Hand diffuſes Scents Ambroſial. 


The Spear-man's Arm by Thee, great God, directed, | 
Sends forth a certain Wound. The Laurel'd Bard, 
Inſpird by Thee, compoſes Verſe Immortal. | 
Taught by thy Art Divine, the ſage Phyſician 
Eludes the Urn; and chains, or exiles Death. 


Thee Nomi1an We adore ; for that from Heav'n - 
Deſcending, Thou on fair AmMeamrys Us Banks 
Did'ſt guard A DMT US Herds. Sithence the Cow 
Producd an ampler Store of Milk; the She- Goat 
Not without Pain dragg'd her diſtended Udder ; 
And Ewes, that erſt brought forth but ſingle Lambs, 
Now drop'd theit Two- fold Burdens, Bleſt the Cattle, 
On which Apo Lo caſt his fawring Eye! | 


But, Phoebus; Thou to Man beneficent, 
Delight'ſt in building Cities. Bright DIA NA, 
2 Þ & pa Kind 


| LE” 
— 


Kind Siſter to thy infant Deity | | 
New-wean'd, and juſt ariſing from the Cradle, | 
Brought hunted wild Goats-Heads, and branching Antlers 
Of Stags, The Fruit and Honor of her Toil. 

Theſe with diſcerning Hand Thou knew'ſt to range, 
(Young as Thou waſt) and in the well-fram'd Models, 
With Emblematic Skill, and myſtic Order, 

Thou ſhew'dſt, where Towers, or Battlements ſhould riſe; 
Where Gates ſhould open; or where Walls ſhould compaſs: 
While from thy childiſh Paſtime Man receiv'd 

The future Strength, and Ornament of Nations. 


BArTs, our great Progenitor, now touch'd 
The LYBIAN Strand; when the fore-boding Crow 
Flew on the Right before the People, marking 
The Country deſtin d the auſpicious Seat 

Of future Kings, and Favor of the God, 

W hoſe Oath is ſure, and Promiſe ſtands Eternal. 


Or BoEDROMIAN hear'ſt Thou pleasd, or CLaran, 
PHOE BUS, great King? for diff rent are Thy Names, 
As Thy kind Hand has founded many Cities, 

Or dealt benign Thy various Gifts to Man. 
CARNEAN let Me call Thee; for my Country 
Calls Thee CARNEAN: the fair Colony 

Thrice by Thy gracious Guidance was tranſported, 
Eier ſettłd in CV EN E; there W appointed 

Thy annual Feaſts, kind God, and bleſs thy Altars 
Smoaking with Hecatombs of ſlaughter d Bulls; 

As CaxNus, thy High- Prieſt, and favor d Friend, 


Had er ſt ordain d; and with myſterious Rites 
Our 


TIT TOFPE 
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Our wont Forefathers taught their Sons to > worſhip.) 


IO CARNEAN PHOERBUSI Io PRAN ! 
„ p 


— 2 — — ” —_— 


The yellow Crocus 1 and fair ir Narciſſus 
Reſerve the Honors of their Winter- Store, | 
To deck Thy Temple; till returning Spring 
Diffuſes Nature's various Pride; and Flow'rs 
Innumerable, by the ſoft South-weſt 
Open'd, and gatherd by Religious Hands, 
Rebound their Sweets from th'odorif rous Pavement. 
Perpetual Fires ſhine hallow'd on Thy Altars. 
When Annual the CARNEAN Feaſt is held, 
The warlike LiByYans clad in Armor, lead 
The Dance, with clanging Swords and Shields They beat 
The dreadful Meaſure: in the Chorus join 
Their Women, Brown but Beautiful: ſuch Rites 
To Thee well-pleaſing. Nor had yet Thy Votaries, 
From GREECE tranſplanted, touch'd CYVRENE's Banks, 
And Lands determin'd for their laſt Abodes; 
But wander'd thro Azit1s horrid Ferreſt 
Diſpers d; when from Myr Tus As craggy Brow, 
Fond of the Maid, auſpicious to the City, - 
Which muſt hercafter bear her favor'd Name, 
Thou Gracious deign'ſt to let the Fair One view 
Her Typic People; Thou with Pleaſure taughtft Her 
To draw the Bow, to ſlay the ſhaggy Lyon, 
And ſtop the ſpreading Ruin of the Plains. 
Happy the Nymph, who honord: by Thy Paſſion, 
Was aided by thy Pow'r! The monſtrous PYTHON 
Durſt tempt Thy Wrath in vain: for dead He fell, 
To thy great Strength, and golden Arms unequal. 

Io! 
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Io! while Thy unerring Hand elancd 
Another, and another Dart; The People 
Joyful repeated, Io! Io Px ant” 5 | 
Elance the Dart, AyoLL o: for the Safety, 
And Health of Man, gracious Thy Mother bore Thee. 


Envy Thy lateſt Foe ſuggeſted thus: 

Like Thee I am a Pow'r Immortal; therefore 

To Thee dare ſpeak. How can'ſt Thou favor partial 
Thoſe Poets who write little? Vaſt and Great 

Is what I Love: The far extended Ocean 

To a ſmall Rivlet I prefer. ApoL Lo 

Spurn'd Envy with His Foot; and thus the God: 
Dx MON, the head-long Current of EuryrarTEs, 
ASSYRIAN River, copious runs, but Muddy ; 

And carries forward with his ſtupid Force 

Polluting Dirt; His Torrent ſtill augmenting, | 
His Wave till more defil'd: mean while the Nymphs 
MzeL1ssaN, Sacred and Recluſe to CEREs, 

Studious to have their Off rings well receiv d, 
And fit for Heay'nly Uſe, from little Urns 
Pour Streams ſelect, and 1 00 oF Waters 


Io! Apor o, Ae King, let Envy 
IlEjudging and Verboſe, from LRTHE's Lake 
Draw Tons unmeaſurable; while Thy Favor 
Adminiſters to my ambitious Thirſt 
The wholeſome Draught from AGaniees's Spring 
Genuine, and with {oft Murmurs gently filling 
A the * where Thy Daughters haunt. 
C H A- 
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Did SHaDRACH's Zeal my glowing Breaſt inſpire, 
To weary Tortures, and rejoice in Fire: N 
Or had J Faith like That which IS KA L fa 
When Moss gave them Miracles, and Law: 
Yet, gracious CHAR IT, indulgent Gueſt, 
Were not Thy Pow'r exerted in my Breaſty 
Thoſe Speeches would ſend up unheeded Pray x: 
That Scorn of Life would be but wild Deſpair: 
A Tymbal's Sound were better than my Voice: 
My Faith were Form: my Eloquence were Noiſe. 


 Cnariry, decent, modeſt, eaſy, kind, 
Softens the high, and rears the abje&t Mind; 
Knows with juſt Reins, and gentle Hand to guide, 
Betwixt vile Shame, and arbitrary Pride. 
Not ſoon provok d, She eaſily forgives; 

And much She ſuffers, as She much believes. 
Soft Peace She brings where-ever She arrives: 
She builds our Quiet, as She forms our Lives ; 
Lays the rough Paths of peeviſh Nature ev'n; 
And opens in each Heart a little BEE: v. 


Each other Gift, which GOD on Man beſtows, 


It's proper Bounds, and due Reſtriction knows ; 
To one fixt Purpoſe dedicates it's Pow' r 

And finiſhing its Act, exiſts no more. 
Thus, in Obedience to what HSA N 
Knowledge ſhall fail, and Prophecy ſhall ceaſe: 
But laſting CHarITY's more ample Sway, 
Nor bound by TR! nor ee to en 
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in . Triumph ſhall for ever live, 
And endleſs Good diffuſe, and endleſs Praiſe receiye. 


As thro the Artiſt's intervening Glafs, 
Our Eye obſerves the diſtant Planets paſs; 
A little we diſcover; but allow, 
That more remains unſeen, than Art can ſhow: 
So whilſt our Mind it's Knowledge wou'd improve; 
(Its feeble Eye intent on Things above) 
High as We may, We lift our Reaſon up, 
By FAT H directed, and confirm'd by Hor R: 
Yet are We able only to ſurveß 
Dawnings of Beams, and Promiſes of Day. 
HEAv'N's fuller Efluence mocks our dazl'd Sight; 
Too great it's n and too n it's Light. 


But ſoon the mediate Clouds ſhall be diſpell'd: 
The Sun ſhall ſoon be Face to Face beheld, 
In all His Robes, with all His Glory on, 
Seated ſublime « on His Meridian Throne. 


Then ** F AIT R, 40 * Hor E ſhall dye, 
One loſt in Certainty, and One in Joy : 
Whilſt Thou, more happy Pow'r, fair CHARIT v, 
Triumphant Siſter, greateſt of the Three, 
Thy Office, and Thy Nature ſtill the ſame, 
Laſting thy Md. and unconſum d thy Flame, 
Shalt till ſurvive— 
Shalt ſtand before the Hoſt 0 HE AVN confeſt, 
For ever bleſſing, and for ever bleſt. 


Engraven 


| 
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Engraven on a COL UM N 
In the Church of HALST RAD in ESSEX, 


The Sire of which, burnt down by Lightning, was rebuilt at 
the Expenſe of Mr. SAMUEL FISK E, 1717. 


IE W not this Spire by Meaſure givn 
To Buildings rais d by common Hands: 
That Fabric riſes high as Heav'n, 


W hoſe Baſis on Deyotion ſtands. 


W hile yet We draw this vital Breath, 

We can our Fairn and Horx declare: 
But CAR ITV beyond our Death, 

Will ever in our Works appear. 


Beſt be He call'd among good Men, 
Who to his G OD this Column rais'd : 

Tho Lightning ſtrike the Dome again; 
The Man, who built it, ſhall be prais d. 


Yet Spires and Towers in Duſt ſhall lye, 
The weak Efforts of Human Pains: 


And FAI TU, and Hoes themſelves ſhall dye; 
While Deathleſs CHARIT V remains, 


Mritten 


Donne mſerraQccasrons. | _— 


Written in MonTaions's | Eſſays, 


= 


Given to the Duke of sunzwenvar in FRANCE, 
8 after the Peace, 1994, 2 


Of Cities, and of Courts, of Books, and Men; 
And deign to let Thy Servant hold the Pen. 


Thro Ages has I may - oi: to W 
And from the Tranſcript of Thy Proſe receive, 
What my own ſhort-liy' a Verſe can never give. 


Thus ſhall fair BRITAIx its a gracious Smile 
Accept the Work; and the inſtructed Iſle, 


For more chan Troatins made, ot bleſs my Oy 4 


Nor longer hence the Ga LLIC e Style profertd, 
Wiſdom in ExncL.isn Idiom ſhall be heard; © - | 
While Taizor tells the 1 where ame err 0 


uerA TB. O mighty Judge, what Thou haſt ſeen 
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Deſiring the QUE E Ns Pidlure. 


Written at PARIS, 1714. - But left unfiniſh'd, by the ſud- 
den News of Her MAIESTT'Ss Death. 


T HE Train of Equipage and Pomp of State, 
The ſhining Side-board,. and the burniſh'd Plate 
Let other Miniſters, Great ANNE, require; 
And partial fall Thy Gift to their Deſire. 
To the fair Portrait of my Sov'reign Dame, 
To That pore eternal be my Claim. | 


My bright Defender; and my dread Delight, 
If ever I found Favor in Thy Sight; 
If all the Pains that for Thy BRITAIN's 8 
My paſt has took, ör futute Life may take, 
Be grateful to my QUEEN, permit my Pract 
And with This Gift reward my total Care. 


Wilt Thy indulgent Hand, fair Saint, allow 
The Boon? and will Thy Ear accept the Vow ? 
That in deſpight of Age, of impious Flame, 
And eating Time, Thy Picture like Thy Fame 
Entire may laſt; that as their Eyes ſurvey 
The ſemblant Shade, Men yet unborn may ſay; 


Thus 
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Thus Great, thus Gracious look d BRITANNIA'Ss Queen; 
Her Brow thus ſmooth, Her Look was thus ſerene; 
When to a Low, but to a Loyal Hand 

The mighty Empreſs gave Her high Command, 

That He to Hoſtile Camps, and Kings ſhou'd haſte, 
To ſpeak Her Vengeance as Thei# Danger paſt ; 

To ſay, She Wills deteſted Wars to ceaſe ; 

She checks Her Conqueſt, for Her Subjects Eaſe ; 

And bids the World attend Her Terms of Peace. 


Thee, Gracious ANN E, Thee preſent I adore, 
Thee, Queen of Prace —1If Time and Fate have Pow'r 


Higher to raiſe the Glories of thy Reign; 
In Words ſublimer, and a nobler Strain, 


May future Bards the mighty Theme rehearſe. 
Here, STaToR Jovsx, and ProtBus King of Verle, 


The Votive Tablet I ſuſpend * * * * 
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From Story is not mighty clear: 
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Of many knotty Points They ſpoke 


1 Ratts half the Manuſcript 


Dear Jacos, by thy Care and 
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Au in Verſe; in Proſe. the Mix, 
By ARrISTOTLE' 8 Pen defin'd, HT. pM. 
Throughout the Body ſquat or tall, 724 1 
Is, bond fide, All in All. "gs pl 4 2 
And yet, {lap daſh, is All again | WE 
In every Sinew, Nerve, and Vein. 

Runs here and there, like Hamrer's Ghoſt; 
While every where She rules the roaſt. 


This Syſtem, Ric HARD, We are told, 
The Men of OxrorD firmly hold. 
The CamnrinGs Wits, You know, deny 
With J[pſe dixit to comply. 
They ſay (for in good truth They ſpeak 
With ſmall Reſpe& of that old GREEK) 
That, putting all his Words together, 
Tis 1 bier Beans in One bn Bladder. 
—2 „e god — 

8 M A, T "I arenen . 
Sits: Cock-horſe on Her Throne, the Brain, 
And from that Seat of Thought diſpenſes 
Her Sov'reign Pleaſure to the Senſes. 

Two Optic Nerves, They ſay, She er 

Like Spectacles, a- croſs the Eyes 1110 2 
By which the Spirits bring her Word, vd 40534] 
W hene'er the Balls are fix d, or ſtirr'd; 0 
How quick at Park and Play they "TY 


The Duke they court; the Toaſt they like; 


. 
1 # © 
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And at S Jamss's turn their Grace 
From former Friends, now out of Place. 


Her Pow'r, They hold, had been precarious : 
The Eyes might have conſpird her Ruin; 
And She not known, what SINE: were doing. 
Fooliſh it Bad been, and unkind, 
That They ſhou'd ty and She be blind. 


Wiſe Nature likewiſe, They Pa ·˖̈ł& 

Has drawn two Conduits down our Noſe: 
Cou'd AL MA elſe with Judgment tell, 
When Cabbage ſtinks, or Roſes ſmell > 

Or who wou'd ask for her Opinion 
Between an Oyſter, and an Onion? 
For from moſt Bodies, Dicx, You know, 
Some little Bits ask Leave to flow; 
And, as thro' theſe Canals They roll, 
Bring up a Sample of the Whole. 
Like Footmen running before Coaches, 
To tell the Inn, what Look . 


By Nerves e our * bed, 

She likewiſe judges of the Taſte. 

Elſe (diſmal Thought ) our Warlike Men | 
Might drink thick Pare for fine-Champagne 3 
And our ill- judging Wives and Daughters 
Miſtake Small- beer for Citran-Watets. 
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Without theſe Aids, to be more ſerious, 
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Hence too, chat She might better hea erb ant 
She ſets a Drum at either Erk 4 it 


And Loud or Gentle, Harſh or Sweet, 1 f BH 
Are but th Alarums which They beat. nne 


Laſt, to enjoy her Senſe of Feeling 
(A thing She much delights to deal in) 
A thouſand little Nerves: She ſends 
Quite to our Toes, and Fingers Ends; 
And Theſe in Gratitude again 
Return their Spirits to the Brain; 

In which their Figure being printed 

(As juſt before, I think, I hinted) CAS ie (7h 
ALMA inform'd can try the Caſe, ce 
As She had been upon the Place. 


2 


Thus, while the Judge gives diff rent Journeys wm 


To Country Counſel, and Attornis 
He on the Bench in quiet ſits, - crop 


Deciding, as They bring the Writs. 


The Pos thus prays and ſleeps at Roms, . 


And very ſeldom ftirs from Home: 
Yet ſending forth his Holy Spies, 71 131 
And having heard what They adviſe; ce 
He rules the Church's bleſt Dominion (1 
And ſets Men's Faith by His * 


— 5 


The Scholars of the Ao 
Who for the Old Opinion fight, 


Would 
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Would make their Modern Friends Wane; 
The diff*rence but from More to Leſs. 
The Mix d, ſay They, while You ſuſtain 
To hold her Station in the Brain 
You grant, at leaſt, She is extended: 
Ergo the whole Diſpute is ended. 
For, till To-morrow-ſhou'd You plead 
From Form and Structure of the 5 
The Minv as viſibly is ſeen 
Extended thro' the whole Machine. 
Why ſhou'd all Honor then'be'ta'en 
From Lower Parts to load the Brain ; 
When other Limbs we plainly ſee, 
Each in his way, as brisk as He? 
For Muſic, grant the Head receives it; 
It is the Artiſt's Hand that gives it. 
And tho' the Scull may wear the Laurel; 
The Soldier's Arm ſuſtains the Quarrel. 
Beſides, the Noſtrils, Ears, and Eyes * 


Are not his Parts, but his Allies. + lin; 9H 


Evn what You hear the Tongue proclaim, 
Comes ab Origine from them. 

What could the Head perform Alone, 

If all Their friendly Aids were gone? 
A fooliſh figure He muſt mae; 
Do nothing elſe, but ſleep and ake. 


Nor matters it, that You can ſhow, 
How to the Head 'the Spirits'go. 


— ** 8 * PIER 4 
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Thoſe Spiri ſtarted from ſome Goal, 


Before they thro the Veins coud roll. 2 


Now We ſhau'd hold Them much * 4 


If They went back, eee W * came. 6-208 


If therefore, as We muſt Raney 
They came from Fingers, and from Toes 
Or Toes, or Fingers, in this Cafe, 
Of Num-ſculls Self ſhou'd take the Place. 
Diſputing fair, You grant thus much, 
That all Senſation is but Touch 
Dip but your Toes into cold Water; 
Their Correſpondent Teeth will chatter: 
And ſtrike the Bottom of your Feet; 
You ſet your Head into a Hear. 
The Bully beat, and happy Lover 
Confeſs, that Tang lies all over. 


Note here, Logsgugge — 0 . 


(As all our Vouth may learn — RR 
That Eyes were made, but cou d not yiew; | 


Nor Hands embrace, nor Feet purſue : 


But heedleſs Nature did produ e 


The Members firſt, and then the Uſe. _.  - 
What Each muſt act, was yet unknown, | 


Till All is movd by Chance alone. 


Then finds the Walls got gagd tg cat. 


#+1 


Another 
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Another plants; and wond'ring ſakes 

Nor Books, nor Medals on his Fader 
Vet Poet and Philoſopher 

Was He, who durſt ſuch Whims aver. 
Bleſt, for his Sake, be human Reaſon, 


Thar came at all, tho' late, in Seaſon. 


But no Man ſure cer left his Houſe, 
And ſ{addÞVd Ball, with Thoughts ſo wild, 
To bring a Midwife to his Spouſe, 

Before He knew She was with Child. 

And no Man ever reapt his Corn, 

Or from the Oven drew his Bread, 

F'er Hinds and Bakers yet were born, 
That taught him both to Sow, and Knead. 
Before They're ask'd, can Maids refuſe ? 
Can Pray, ſays Dicx, hold in your Muſe. 
While You Pindaric Truths rehearſe ; 

She hobbles in Alternate Verſe. 

Verſe? M ar. reply'd: is that my Care? 

Go on, quoth RI HAR p, ſoft and fair. 


This looks, friend Dio x, as Nature had 
But exercis d the Saleſman's Trade: 
As if She haply had fat down, 
And cut out Cloaths for all the Town; 
Then ſent them out to Monmouth-Street, 
To try, what Perſons they wou'd fit. 
But ev'ry Free and Licencd Taylor 


Would in this Theſis find a F ailure. 
OO OO Should 


es 
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Should W hims like theſe his Head perplex, 
How could he work for either Sex? 

His Cloaths, as Atomes might prevail, 
Might fit a Piſmire, or a Whale. 

No, no: He views with ſtudious Pleaſure 
Your Shape, before He takes your' Meaſure. 
For real KATE He made the Boddice, 

And not for an deal Goddeſs. 
No Error near his Shop-board lurk d: 
He knew the Folks for whom He work'd. | 
Still to Their Size He aim'd his Skill: 

Elſe, pr'ythee, who qr pay his Bill: 


Next, Dick, if G * elf ſhou'd vary * 
Obſerve, how Matters would miſcarry: 
Acroſs your Eyes, Friend, place your Shoes; U 
Your Spectacles upon your Toes: 
Then You and Mgmmr1vus ſhall agree, 
How nicely Men would walk, or fee. 


But Wiſdom, peeviſh and croſs-grain'd, 
Muſt be oppos'd, to be ſuſtain d. 

And till your Knowledge will increaſe, 

As You make other People's leſs. 

In Arms and Science tis the ſame : 

Our Rival's Hurts create our Fame. 

At FauBzRT's if Diſputes ariſe | 

Among the Champions for the Prize ; 

To prove, who gave the fairer Butt, 

Jon x ſhows the Chalk on RoBRBRT's Coat. 


* 
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So, for the Honor of your Book, 

It tells, where other Folks miſtook: 
And, as their Notions You confound, 
Thoſe You invent get farther Ground. 


The Commentators on old A x 1- 
STOTLE (tis urg'd) in Judgment vary: 
They to their own Conceits have brought 
The Image of his general Thought. | 
Juſt as the Melancholic Eye 
Sees Fleets and Armies in the Sky ; 
And to the poor Apprentice Ear 
The Bells ſound Whittington Lord Mayr. 
The Conj'rer thus explains his Scheme | 
Thus Spirits walk, and Prophets dream: | 
Nox TH BRITONs thus have Second Sight ; - 
And GERMANS free from Gunſhot fight. © 


TrxrODORET, and OR IGEN, 

And fifty other Learned Men 

Atteſt, that if their Comments find 

The Traces of their Maſter's Mind; 

ALMA can neer decay nor dye: 

This flatly t other Sect deny, 
SIMPLICIUs, THEOPHRAST, DURAND; 
Great Names, but hard in Verſe to ſtand. 
They wonder Men ſhould have miſtook --. 
The 7enets of their Maſters Book; 
And hold, that ALMA yields her Breath, 
Oercome by Age, and ſeizd by Death. 

Pe Now 


— 
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Now which were Wiſe? and which were Fools? 
Poor ALMA fits between two Stools: 
The more She reads, the more perplext; 
The Comment ruining the Text: 

Now fears, now hopes her doubtful Fate : 
But, RicHaRD, let her look to That- 
W hilſt We our own Affairs Purſue. | 


Theſe diff rent Nu Old or New, 
A Man with half an Eye may ſee, 
Were only form'd to diſagree. 
Now to bring Things to fair Concluſion, 
And ſave much Chriſtian Ink's Effuſion; 
Let me propoſe an Healing Scheme, 
And fail along the Middle Stream: 
For, Dic x, if We could reconcile 

Old Axis Tor LE with Gass EN DUs; 
How many would admire our Toil; 


And yet how few would comprehend. us ? 


Here, RicHaRD, let my Scheme commence. 
Oh! may my Words be loſt in Senſe; 
While pleas'd THALIA deigns to write 
The Slips and Bounds of A Lm 4's Flight. 


My ſimple Hſtem ſhall ſuppoſe, 
That ALMA enters at the Toes; / _ 
That then She mounts by juſt Degrees 
Up to the Ancles, Legs, and Knees: 
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Next, as the Sap of Life does riſe, 

She lends her Vigor to the Thighs: n 
And, all theſe under-Regions paſt, 

She neſtles ſomewhere near the Waſte : 
Gives Pain or Pleaſure, Grief or Laughter ; 
As We ſhall ſhow at large hereafter. 
Mature, if not improv'd; by Time 

Up to the Heart She loves to climb: 
From thence, compell'd by Craft and Age, 
She makes the Head her lateſt Stage. 
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From the Feet upward to the Head 
Pithy, and ſhort, ſays Dick: proceed. 


Dick, this is not an idle Notion: 
Obſerve the Progreſs of the Motion. 
Firſt I demonſtratively prove, 
That Feet were only made to move ; 
And Legs deſire to come and go: 
For they have nothing elſe to do. 


Hence, long before the Child can crawl, 
He learns to kick, and wince, and ſprawl: 
To hinder which, your Midwite knows 
To bind Thoſe Parts extremely cloſe; 

Leſt ALMA newly enter d in, 

And ſtunn'd at her own Chriſtning's Din, 
Fearful of future Grief and Pain, 

Should ſilentiy ſneak out again. 


P p p EK Fall 
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Full piteous ſeems young ALNAs Cale: 

As in a luckleſs Gameſter's Place, | | 

She would not play, yet muſt not paſs. 
Again as She gtows ſomething ſtronger, 

And Maſter's Feet are ſwath'd no longer, 

IF in the Night too oft He kicks, 

Or {hows his Loco-motive Tricks; 

Theſe firſt Aſſaults fat KATE repays Him, 

When half aſleep She overlays Him. 


Now mark, Dear RIicHAR D, from the Age 

That Children tread this Worldly Stage, 
Broom-ſtaff or Poaker they beſtride, 
And round the Parlor love to ride; 
Till thoughtful Father's pious Care 
Provides his Brood, next Smithfield Fair, 

a With Supplemental Hobby-Horſes: 
And happy be their Infant Courſes ! 


Hence for ſome Years they neer ſtand till: 
Their Legs, You ſee, direct their Will. 
From opening Morn till ſetting Sun, 
A- round the Fields and Woods They run: 
They frisk, and dance, and leap, and play; 
Nor heed, what FRIEND or SNA can ſay. 


To Her next Stage as AL MA flies, 
And likes, as I have faid, the Thighs : 
With Sympathetic Pow'r She warms, 

Their good Allies and Friends, the Arms. 


_—_—_— 
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While BET T dances on the Green; 

And Sus AN is at Skool. ball ſeen: a 
While Jon for Nine-pins does declare; 
And Roo ER loves to pitch the Bar; 
Both Legs and Arms ſpontaneous move: 
W hich was the Thing I meant to prove. 


Another Motion now She makes: 
O need I name the Seat She takes? 
His Thought quite chang d the Stripling finds; 
The Sport and Race no more He minds 
Neglected Tray and Pointer lye; | 
And Covies unmoleſted fl. 
Sudden the jocund Plain He leaves; 
And for the Nymph in Secret grieves. 
In dying Accents He complains: - 
Of cruel Fires, and raging Pains. 
The Nymph too longs to be alone ; 
Leaves all the Swains; and ſighs for One. 
The Nymph is warm'd with young Deſire ; | 
And feels, and dies to quench His Fire. 
They meet each Evening in the Grove: 
Their Parley but augments their Love. 
So to the Prieſt their Caſe They tell: 
He ties the Knot; and all goes well. 


But, O my Muss, juſt Diſtance keep: 
Thou art a Maid, and muſt not peep. 
In nine Months Time the Boddice looſe, 
And Petticoats too ſhort, diſcloſe, 
7 | T hat 
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That at This Age the active Mind 

About the Waſte lies moſt confin d 
And that young Life, and quick'ning Senſe 
Spring from His Influence datted thence. 
So from the Middle of the World | 
The Sun's prolifick Rays are hurl'd: - 
'Tis from That Seat He darts thoſe Beams, 
Which quicken Earth with genial Flames. 


Dick, who thus long had paſſive far, - 
Here ftroak'd his Chin, and cock'd his Hat; 
Then ſlapp'd his Hand upon the Board; 
And thus the Youth put in his Word, 

Love's Advocates, ſweet Sir, would find Him 
A higher Place, than You affign'd Him. | 
Love's Advocates, Dicx, who are thoſe? -— 
The Poets, You may well ſuppoſe. 

I'm ſorry, Sir, You have diſcarded 

The Men, with whom till now You herded. 
Proſe-Men alone, for private Ends, 

I thought, forſook their ancient Friends. 

In cor ſtillavit, crys LVUcRSTIUS; 

If He may be allow'd to teach Us. 

The ſelf-ſame Thing ſoft O y 1 Þ ſays 

(A proper Judge in ſuch a Caſe.) 

Horace his Phraſe is torret Jecur 3 

And happy was that curious Speaker. 

Here VikG1L too has plac'd this Paſſion : 

W hat ſignifies too long Quotation! 


WY 
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In Ode and Epic plain the Caſe is, 3 
That Love holds One of theſe raged Places. - 


Dick, without Paſſion ot miss adds. 
Ill ſtrait demoliſh this Objection. 


Firſt Poets, all the World agrees, 
Write half to profit, half to pleaſe. 
Matter and Figure They produce; 
For Garniſn This, and That for Uſe; 
And, in the Structure of their Feaſts, 
They ſeek to feed, and pleaſe their Gueſts: 
But One may balk this good Intent, 
And take Things otherwife than meant. 
Thus, if You Dine with my Lord Mayr, 
Roaſt-Beef, and Ven ſon is your Fare; 
Thence Vou preceed to Swan, and Buſtard, 
And perſevere in Tart, and Cuffard:: 
But 7wlip-leaves, and Limon peel 
Help only to adorn the Meal; 
And painted Flags, ſuperb and neat, 
Proclaim You welcome to the Treat. 
The Man of Senſe his Meat deyours ; 
But only ſmells the Peel, and Flow'rs: 
And He muſt be an idle Dreamer, | 
Who leaves the Pie, and gnaws the Streamer. 


That Corip goes with Bow and Arrows, 
And VRN Us keeps her Coach and Sparrows, 
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Is all but Emblem, to acquaint One/ 
The Son is ſharp, the 'M6ther wanton. © 
Such Images have ſometimes ſhown 

A Myſtic Senſe, but oſt ner None. 

For who conceives, what Bards deviſe, ' - 
That Heav'n is placd in CzL1a's Eyes? 
Or where's the Senſe, dire&t or moral, 

That Teeth are Pearl, or Lips are Coral? 


Your Horace owns, He various writ; 
As wild, or ſober Maggots bit: 
And, where too much the Poet 'ranted; -- 
The Sage Philoſopher recanted. 

His grave Epiſtles may diſprove- 
The wanton Oder He made to Lovs. 


LuckrsETivus keeps a mighty Pother 
With Cori, and his fancy'd Mother: 
Calls her great Queen of Earth and Air; 
Declares, that Winds and Seas obey Her ; 
And, while Her Honor he rehearſes, - 
Implores Her to inſpire his Verſes. - - 


Yet, free from this Poetic Madneſs ; 
Next Page, He ſays in ſober Sadneſs, 
That She and all her fellow-Gods 
Sit idling in their high Abodes, 
Regardleſs of this World below, 1 
Our Health or Hanging, Weal or Woe; 


Nor 
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Nor once diſturb their Heav'nly Spirits 
With Scayin's Cheats, or Cas ar's Merits. 


Nor cer can LATIN Poets prove, 
Where lies the real Seat of Love. 
Jecur they burn, and C they pierce, 
As either beſt ſupplies their Verſe: 
And, if Folks ask the Reaſon fort, 
Say, one was long, and t' other ſhort. 
Thus, I preſume, the BRITISH Muſe, 
May take the Freedom Strangers uſe. 
In Proſe our Property is greater: 
Why ſhould it then be leſs in Metre? 
If Cui thraws.s ſingle Dart; 
We make him wound the Lovers Heart: 
But if He takes his Bow, and Quiver; 
'Tis ſure, He muſt; transfix the Liver: | 
For Rhime with Reaſon-may diſpenſe; 
And Sound has Right to govern Senſe. 


But let your Friends in Verſe ſuppoſe, 
What ne'er ſhall be allow'd in Proſe: 
Anatomiſts can make it clear, 

The Liver minds his own Affair: 

Kindly ſupplies our publick Uſes; 

And parts, and ſtrains the Vital Juices: 

Still lays ſome uſeful Bile aſide, 

To tinge the Chyle's inſipid Tide: 

Elſe We ſhould want both Gibe and Satyr; 

And all be burſt with pure Good: nature. 
Now 
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Now Gal is bitter with a Witneſs ; 
And Love is all Delight and Sweetneſs. 
My Lagic then has loſt it's Aim, 

IF Sweet and Bitter be the ſame: 

And He, methinks, is no great Scholar, 
Who can miſtake Deſire for Choler. 


The like may of the Heart be ſaid: N i * 11 a 
Courage and Terror there are bred. Renan 
All thoſe, whoſe Hearts are looſe and low, 
Start, if they hear but the Tattoo: 

And mighty Phyſical their Fear is: 

For, ſoon as Noiſe of Combat near is, 
Their Heart, deſcending; to their Breeches, 
Muſt give their Stomach cruel twitches. 

But Heroes who O ercome or dye, 

Have their Hearts hung extremely high; 

The Strings of which, in Battel's Heat, 
Againſt their very Corſets beat; 

Keep Time with their own Trumpet's Meaſure ; 
And yield em moſt exceſſive Pleaſure. 


Nou if tis chiefly in the Heart, 
That Courage does it ſelf exert; 
'Twill be prodigious hard to prove, 
That This is eke the Throne of Love. 
Would Nature make One Place the Seat 
Of fond Deſire, and fell Debate ? 
Muſt People only take Delight in 
Thoſe Hours, when They are tir'd with Fighting? 


And 
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Ak has no Man, but who has killd 
A Father, right to get a Child? 
Theſe Notions then I think but idle: 
And Love ſhall ill poſſeſs the Middle. 


This Truth more plainly to diſcover, 
Suppoſe your Hero were a Lover. 
Tho' He before hid Gall and Rage; 
Which Death, or Conqueſt muſt aſlwage ; 
He grows diſpirited and low: 
He hates the Fight, and ſhuns the Foe. 


In ſcornful Sloth A cairres lept; 
And for his Wench, like Tair-zo0vr, wept: 
Nor would return to War and Slaughter; 
Till They brought back the Parſon's Daughter. 


ANnToNnivus fled from Acriuu's Coaſt, 
AuGusTus preſſing, As iA loſt: 
His Sails by Cue1 p's Hand unfurł d, 
To keep the Fair, he gave the World. 


EDWARPD our Fourth, reverd and crown'd, 
Vig'rous in Youth, in Arms renown'd ; 
While ENGLANPD's Voice, and Warwick's Carc 
Deſign'd him GAL IL IA's beauteous Heir; 
Chang d Peace and Pow'r for Rage and Wars, 
Only to dry One Widow's Tears. 


Rrrr FRANCES: 
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France's fourth HENRY we may ſee, 
A Servant to the fair »EsSTR 88; 
When quitting CouTRas proſp'tous Field, | 
And Fortune taught at length to yield, 
He from his Guards and Mid-night Tent, 
Diſguis'd oer Hills and Vallies went, 
To wanton with the ſprightly Dame; 
And in his Pleaſure loſt his Fame. 


Sh. 4. 


Bold is the Critic, who dares prove, 
Theſe Heroes were no Friends to Love; 
And bolder He, who dares aver, 
That they were Enemies to War. 
Yet, when their Thought ſhould, now or never, 
Have rais'd their Heart, or fir d their Liver; 
Fond ALMA to thoſe Parts was gone, 
Which Lovs more juſtly calls his own, 


Examples I could cite You more; 3 
But be contented with theſe Four: K 
For when One's Proofs are aptly choſen; 

Four are as valid as four Dozen. 

One came from GR RRC and one from Roux; 
The other Two grew. nearer Home. 

For ſome in Antient Books delight : 

Others prefer what Moderns write : 

Now I ſhould be extremely loath, 

Not to be thought expert in Both. 


THE 
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UT ſhall we take the Mus + abroad, 
To drop her idly on the Road? 1 
And leave our Subject in the middle; 
As Bur TIER did his Bear and Fiddle? 
Yet He, conſummate Maſter, knew 
When to recede, and where purſue : 
His noble Negligences teach, 
W hat Others Toils deſpair to reach. 
He, perfe& Dancer, climbs the Rope, 
And balances your Fear and Hope : 
If after ſome diſtinguiſh'd Leap, 
He drops his Pole, and ſeems to flip; 
Straight gath'ring all his active Strength, 
He riſes higher half his Length. 
With Wonder You approve his Slight ; 
And owe your Pleaſure to your Fright. 
But, like poor ANDREW, I advance, 
Falſe Mimic of my Maſters Dance: 
A-round the Cord a while I ſprawl; 
And thence, tho' low, in carneſt fall. 


My Preface tells You, I digreſs'd: 
He's half abſoly'd who has confeſs d. 
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I like, quoth Dick, 108 Mumie: 
And in Return, take I wo from Me. 
As Maſters in the Clare-obſcure, 
With various Light your Eyes allure: 
A flaming Yellow here They ſpread; 
Draw off in Blew, or charge in Red: 
Yet from theſe Colors odly mix'd, 
Your Sight upon the Whole is fix d. 
Or as, again, your Courtly Dames, 
(Whoſe Cloaths returning Birth-Day claims,) 
By Arts improve the Stuffs they vary; 
And Things are beſt, as moſt contrary. 
The Gown with ſtiff Embroid'ry ſhining, 
Looks charming with a lighter Lining: 
The Out-, if INDIAN Figures tain ; 
The In. ſide muſt be rich and plain. 
So You, great Authors, have thought fit, 
To make Digreſſion temper Wit: 
When Arguments too fiercely glare; 
You calm em with a milder Air: 
To break their Points, You turn their Force; 
And Furbelow the plain Diſcourſe. | 


RIc HARD, quoth Mar, theſe Words of Thine, 


Speak ſomething ly, and ſomething fine: 
But I ſhall cen reſume my Theme; 
However Thou may'ſt praiſe, or blame. 


As People marry now, and ſettle ; 
Fierce Love abates his uſual Mettle : 


Worldly 
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Worldly Deſires, and Houſehold Cares 
Diſturb the Godhead's foft Affairs: 
So now, as Health or Temper changes, 
In larger Compaſs ALMA ranges, it 
This Day below, the next above; 

As light, or ſolid Whimfies move. 

So Merchant has his Houſe in Town, 
And Country-Seat near BAN Ss TED Down: 
From One he dates his Foreign Letters, oy 
Sends out his Goods, and duns his Debtors : t5 
In t other, at his Hours of Leiſure, 
He ſmokes his Pipe, and takes his Pleaſure. 
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And now your Matrimonial Cueip, 
Laſhd on by Time, grows tird and ſtupid. 
For Story and Experience tell Us, 

That Man grows cold, and Woman jealous. 

Both would their little Ends ſecure: 

He ſighs for Freedom, She for Pow'r. 

His Wiſhes tend abroad to roam ; 

And Her's, to domineer at Home. 

Thus Paſſion flags by ſlow Degrees 

And ruffld more, delighted leſs, 

The buſy Mind does ſeldom go 

To thoſe once charming Seats below : 

But, in the Breaſt incamp'd, prepares 

For well-bred Feints, and future Wars. 

The Man ſuſpects his Lady's crying 

(When he laſt Autumn lay a-dying ) 

Was but to gain him to appoint Her 

By Sac a larger Jointure. 12 | 
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The Woman finds it all a Trick, 

That He could ſwoon, when She was ſick; 
And knows, that in That Grief he reckon'd 
On black-ey'd Sus aw for his Second. 


Thus having ſtrove ſome tedious Years 
With feign'd Deſires, and real Fears; 
And tird with Anſwers, and Replies, 

Of Tonn affirms, and MarrTH a lies; 
Leaving this endleſs Altercation, 
The Mind affects a higher Station. 


PorT1s, that gen'rous King of TRHRRACR, 
I think, was in this very Caſe. 
All As iA now was by the Ears: 
And Gods beat up for Voluntiers 
To GR BEC, and Troy; while PoLT1s fat 
In Quiet, governing his State. 
And whence, ſaid the Pacific King, 
Does all this Noiſe, and Diſcord ſpring ? 
Why, PARIS took ATRIDEs' Wife 
With Eaſe I could compoſe this Strife: 
The injur'd Hero ſhould not loſe, 
Nor the young Lover want a Spouſe : 
But HELEN chang d her firſt Condition, 
Without her Husband's juſt Permiſſion. 
What from the Dame can PAR Is hope? 
She may as well from Him elope. 
Again, how can her old Good - man 
With Honor take Her back again 


From 
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Fr rom hence I logically gather, 

The Woman cannot live with Either. 
Now I have Two right honeſt Wives, 
For whoſe Poſſeſſion No Man ftrives : 
One to Ar RID ESI will ſend; 

And t other to my Trojan Friend. 
Each Prince ſhall thus with Honor have, 
What Both ſo warmly ſeem to crave: 
The Wrath of Gods and Man ſhall ceaſe; 
And PorLr1s live and die in Peace. 


D1cx, if this Story pleaſeth Thee, 
Pray thank Dan Pop, who told it Me. 


Howe'er ſwift ALMa's Flight may vary; 
(Take this by way of Corollary:) 
Some Limbs She finds the very ſame, 
In Place, and Dignity, and Namet 
Theſe dwell at ſuch convenient Diſtance, - 
That each may give his Friend Aſſiſtance. 
Thus He who runs or dances, begs 
The equal Vigor of Two Legs: 
So much to both does Arm a truſt, 
She neer regards, which goes the firſt. 
TeaGus could make neither of them ſtay, 
When with Himſelf he ran away. 
The Man who ſtruggles in the Fight, 
Fatigues left Arm, as well as right: 
For whilſt one Hand-exalts the Blow, 
And on the Earth extends the Foe; 
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T other would take it a lh. 4 m"_—_ 104 
If in your Pocket He lay Rl: + Brow wito n e 
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And when you ſhoot, and taut. one „ Vo 


You cannot think, He would wad Lex 3 FT 
To lend the tother friendly Aid, iT 200K: 
Or wink, as Coward, and affraide. 


No, Sir; whilſt He withdraws his Flame, 
His Comrade takes the ſuter Aim. 

One Moment if his Beams tecede; 
As ſoon as cer the Bird is dead, 
Opening again, He lays his Claim, 
To half the Profit, half the Fame, 
And helps to Pocket up the Game. 
Tis thus, One Tradeſman lips away, 
To give his Part ner fairet Play. 1215 


Some Limbs again in Bulk or Stature 4 
Unlike, and not a-kin by Nature, | 
In Concert act, like modern Friends; 

Becauſe one ſerves the t other's Ends. 

The Arm thus waits upon the Heart, 

So quick to take the Bully's. Part, 

That one, tho warm, decides more flow, 
Than t other executes the Blow. 

A Stander- by may chance to have it, 

Eer Hack himſelf perceives, He gave it. 


The am'rous Eyes chus always 90 
A: ſtroling for their Friends. below: 
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For long before the Squire and Dame 

Have tete 4 tete reliev d their Flame; 

Eer Viſits yet are brought about, 

The Eye by Sympathy looks out; 

Knows FLORIMEIL, and longs to meet Her; 

And, if He ſees, is ſure to greet Her, 

Tho' at Saſh- Window, on the Stairs, | 

At Court, nay (Authors ſay) at Pray'rs. —— 


The Funeral of ſome yaliant Knight 
May give this Thing it's proper Light. 
View his Two Gantlets: theſe declare, 
That Both his Hands were us'd to War. 
And from his Two gilt Spurs tis learn'd, 
His Feet were equally 'concern'd. 

But have You not with Thought beheld 
The Sword hang dangling o'er the Shield? 


W hich ſhows the Breaſt, That Plate was us'd: to, 


Had an Ally right Arm to truſt to. 

And by the Peep-holes in his Creſt, 

Is it not virtually confeſt, 

That there his Eye took diſtant Aim. 

And glanc'd Reſpe& to that bright Dame, 

In whoſe Delight his Hope was centerd, 
And for whoſe Glove his Life he ventur'd ? 


Objections to my general Hſtem 
May 'riſe, perhaps, and I have miſt them: 
But I can call to my Aſſiſtance 
Proximity (mark that!) and Diſtance: 

© ett 
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Can 
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Can prove, that all Things, on ne D nis 0 
Love Union, and deſſre Adheſſon; n h HR 
That AL uA merely is u Scale; | 

And Motives, like the Weights, prevail. N „ 
If neither Side turn down or up, h, 


With Loſs or Gain, with Feat or Hopfen 
The Balance always would hang eV'n, [ a) 
Like Man'msr's Tomb, 'twixt Earth and Heavn. 


— — 


This, Ric HAAR b, is a curious Caſe: 101 
Suppoſe your Eyes ſent equal Rays ele 
Upon two diſtant Pots of Ale, % 
Not knowing, which was Mild or Stale: 1 
In this ſad State your doubtful Choice [ 35.4 
Would never have the caſting Voice: 

Which Beſt, or Worſt, You eould not think - Py 
And die You muſt, for want of Drink : 1 
Unleſs ſome Chance inclines your Sight, 7 mt 
Setting one Pot in fairer Light} ; 20 
Then You prefer or A, or B, 209 
As Lines and Angles beſt agree : 60 
Your Senſe reſoly'd impells your Will; 

She guides yoùt Hand, ——$0 drink your Fill. 


Have you not ſeen a Baker's Maid 
Between two equal Panniers ſway d? 
Her Tallies uſeleſs lie, ad idle, 
If plac'd exactly in the Middle : 1131 
But forc'd from this unactive State 2 
By virtue of ſome caſual Weight; | 
On 
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On either Side vo Her em Witter, * 38 * 8 


And judge of right and r Matter. 


Now, RicHaRD, this coercive Force, | 
Without your Choice, muſt take it's Courſe, 
Great Kings to Wars are pointed forth, 

Like loaded Needles to the North. 
And Thou and I, by Pow'r unſeen, 
Are barcly Paſlive, and ſuck'd in 

To HenauLT's' Vaults, or Cer 1a's Chamber, 
As Straw and Paper are by Amber. 
If we ſit down to play or ſet 
(Suppoſe at Ombre or Baſſet) 

Let People call us Cheats, or Fools; 
Our Cards and We are equal Tools. 
We ſure in vain the Cards condemn : 
Our ſelves both cut and ſhuf'd them. 
In vain on Fortune's Aid rely: 


She only is a Stander-by. OL 


Poor Men! poor Papers! We and They 
Do ſome impulſive Force obey; | 
And are but play'd with: Do not play. 
But Space and Matter we ſhould blame: 
They palm'd the Trick that loſt the Game. 


Thus to ſave further Contradiction, 
Againſt what You may think but Fiction 
I for Attraction, Dicx, declare: 
Deny it thoſe bold Men that dare. 
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As well your Motion, as Your Thought e e e 
Is all by hidden Impulſe wrought: POL 1919141; 00 


Ev'n ſaying, that You Think or Walk, 
How like a Country 'Squire you talk? 


Mark then; —W here Fancy or Deſire 1 
Collects the Beams of Vital Fire; 
Into that Limb fair ALMA ſlides, 
And there, pro tempore, reſides. 
She dwells in NIcHROLINI's Tongue, 
When PyRRHmws chants the Heay'nly Song. 
When PEDRO does the Lute command, 
She guides the cunning Artiſt's Hand. 
Thro' MacER's Gullet ſhe runs down, 
W hen the vile Glutton dines alone. AO 
And void of Modeſty and Thought, n N 
She follows BIB 0's endleſs Draught. | 1 
Thro' the ſoft Sex again She ranges; 
As Youth, Caprice, or Faſhion changes, 
Fair ALMA careleſs and ſerene, 
Ia FANNx's ſprightly Eyes is ſeen; 
W hile they diffuſe their Infant Beams, 
Themſelves not conſcious of their Flames. 
Again fair ALMA fits confeſt, 
On FLORIMEL's experter Breaſt ; 
When . She the riſing Sigh conſtrains, 
And by concealing ſpeaks' her Pains. 
In CyNTHI1a's Neck fair ALMA glows; 
When the vain Thing her Jewels ſhows: 


When 
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When IE NN 's Stays are newly lac'd; | 
Fair Ar Ma plays about her Waſte; 
And when the ſwelling Hoop ſuſtains 
The rich Brocard, fair ALM deigns 
Into that lower Space to enter, 

Of the large Round, Her ſelf che Center. 


Again: That Single Limb or W 
(Such is the cogent Force of Nature) 
W hich moſt did ALMA's Paſſion move; 
In the firſt Object of her Love, 
For ever will be found confeſt, 


And printed on the am'rous Breaſt: 


O ABtLARD, ill-fated Youth, 
Thy Tale will juſtify this Truth : 
But well I weet, thy cruel Wrong 
Adotns a nobler Poet's Song. 
Dan Poes for thy Misfortune grievd, 
With kind Concern, and Skill has weav'd 
A ſilken Web; and neer ſhall fade 
It's Colors: gently has He laid 
The Mantle o'er thy ſad Diſtreſs: 
And Vr Nus ſhall the Texture bleſs. 
He o'er the weeping Nun has drawn, 
Such artful Folds of Sacred Lawn, _ 
That Love with equal Grief and Pride, 
Shall ſee the Crime, He ſtrives to hide: 
And ſoftly drawing back the Veil, 
The God ſhall to his Vot'ries tell 
Uuuu 
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In public Mask, or private Ball, 
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Each conſcious Teat, each bluſhing Grace, 
That deck'd Dear Er 0184s Face. 


Happy the Poet, bleſt the Lays, 


Which BuckinGHam has deign d to praiſe. 


Next, Dic k, as Youth and Habit n 
A hundred Gambols AL a plays. 


If, whilſt a Boy, Jack run from Schole, 


Fond of his Hunting-horn, and Pole; 
Tho' Gout and Age his Speed detain, 
Old Joun halloo's his Hounds again. 
By his Fire- ſide he ſtarts the Hare; 
And turns Her in his Wicker-Chair : 
His Feet, however lame, You find, 
Have got the better of his Mind. 


If while the Mind was in her Leg, 
The Dance affected nimble PRG; 
Old Map ox, bewitch'd at Sixty one, 
Calls for Green Sleeves, and Jumping Joan. 


From Lincoln's Inn, to Goldſmiths Hall, 
All Chriſtmas long away She trudges ; 
Trips it with Prentices and Judges : 

In vain her Children urge her Stay; 
And Age or Palſey bar the Way. 

But if thoſe Images prevail, 

Which whilom did affect the Tail; 


She 
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She Kill reviews the ancient Scene; 
Forgets the forty Years between: 
Awkardly gay, and odly merry, 
Her Scarf pale Pink, her Head-Knot Cherry ; 
O'er heated with Ideal Rage, K 

She cheats her Son, to wed her Page. 


If ALM, whilſt the Man was young, 
Slip'd up too ſoon into his Tongue: 
Pleas d with his own fantaſtic Skill, 
He lets that Weapon ne'er lie till. 
On any Point if You diſpute; 
Depend upon it, He'll confute : 
Change Sides; and You increaſe your Pain: 
For He'll confute You back again. 
For One may ſpeak with TILL 's Tongue; 
Yet all the while be in the wrong. 
And 'tis remarkable, that They 
Talk moſt, who have the leaſt to ſay. 
Your dainty Speakers have the Curſe, 
To plead bad Cauſes down to worſe: 
As Dames, who Native Beauty want, 
Still uglier look, the more They paint. 


Again: If in the Female Sex 
ALMA ſhould on this Member fix; 
(A cruel and a deſp'rate Caſe, 
From which Heav'n ſhield my lovely Laſs!) 
For evermore all Care is vain, | 
That would bring Arm a down again. 
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As in habitual Gout, or Stone tft 
The only Thing that can be done 
Is to correct your Drink and Diet t 
And keep the inward Foe in Quiet: | . 74 0 T 
So, if for any Sins of Ours, er MA Al 
Or our Forefathers, Higher Pow'rs, s, 
Severe tho' juſt, afflict our Life 

With that Prime LI], a talking Wife 
Till Death ſhall bring the kind Relief, 11 821 
We muſt be Patient, or be Deaf. via A 5248 


You know, a certain Lady, Dick, 
Who ſaw Me, when I laſt was ſick: _ dark 


She kindly talk d, at leaſt three Hours, 208 45A 
Of Plaſtic Forms, and Mental Pow Is 1 
Deſcrib'd our pre-exiſting Station, 26 1810 A 
Before this vile Terrene Creation: 

And left I ſhould be weary d, Madam, + 28040 
To cut Things ſhort, came down to ADñ AM; 1 
From whence, as faſt as She was able, 737.1 


She drowns the World, and builds up BABEL; 
'Thro' Syr1a, PERSIA, GREECE She goes; 
And takes the Romans in the Cloſe. A 


But We'll deſcant on gen ral Nature: aſh v 
This is a Syſtem, not a Satyr. 
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Turn We this Globe; and let Us ſee, 2 144 
How diff rent Nations diſagree; + bn 
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In what We wear, or eat at; drink; 
Nay, Dic k, perhaps in what We think. 
In Water as You ſmell and taſt 

The Soyls, thro' which it roſe and paſt: 
In ALma's Manners You may read 
The Place, where She was born and bred. 


One People from their ſwadling Bands 
Releas'd their Infants Feet and Hands: 
Here ALMA to theſe Limbs was brought; 
And SrarrT a's Offspring Kkick'd and fought. 


Another taught their Babes to talk, 
E'er they could yet in Goe-carts walk : 
There ALMA ſettl'd in the Tongue; 
And Orators from Ar HENs ſprung. 


Obſerve but in theſe Neighb'ring Lands, 
The diff rent Uſe of Mouths and Hands: - 
As Men repos'd their various Hopes, = 
In Battles Theſe, and Thoſe in Tropes. 


In BRITAIN's Ifles, as HEYLVN notes, 


The Ladies trip in Petticoats; 
W hich, for the Honor of their Nation, | 


They quit but on ſome great Occaſion. 
Men there in Breeches clad You view : 
They claim that Garment, as their this. 
In TuxxEy the Reverſe appears; 


Long Coats the haughty Husband wears, 
Fi: | And 
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And greets His Wife with angry Speeches; 
If She be ſeen without her Breeches. 


In our Fantaſtic Chmes the Fair 
With cleanly Powder dry their Hair: 
And round their lovely Breaſt and Head 
Freſh Flow'rs their mingl'd Odors ſhed. 
Your nicer HoTTENTOTEs think meet 
With Guts and Tripe to deck their Feet : 
With down-caſt Looks on Torr a's Legs, 
The ogling Youth moſt humbly begs, 
She would not from his Hopes remove 
At once his Breakfaſt, and his Love: 
And if the skittiſh Nymph ſhould fly; 
He in a double Senſe muſt die. | 


We ſimple 7oaſters take Delight 
To ſee our Women's Teeth look white. 
And ev'ry ſaucy ill-bred Fellow 
Sneers at a Mouth profoundly yellow. 
In CHINA none hold Women ſweet, 
Except their Snags are black as Jett. 
King Chino put Nine Queens to Death, 
Convict on Statute, /v'ry Teeth. 


At Tonquin if a Prince ſhould: die; 
(As Jeſuits write, who never lye) 
The Wife, and Counſellor, and Prieſt, 
Who ſerv'd Him moſt, and lov'd Him beſt ; 


Prepare, 
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Prepare, and light his Fun ral Fire, 
And chearful on the Pile expire. 
In EUROPE twould be hard to find 
In each Degree One half ſo kind. 


Now turn We to the fartheſt Faſt; 
And there obſerve the Gentry Dreſt. 
Prince Gio o, and his Royal Siſters, 
Scarrd with ten thouſand comely Bliſters ; 
The Marks remaining on the Skin, 

To tell the Quality within. 
Diſtinguiſh'd Slaſhes deck the Great: 

As each excells in Birth, or State; 

His Oylet-holes are more, and ampler: 
The King's own Body was a Samplar. 
Happy the Climate; where the Beau 
Wears the ſame Suit for Uſe, and Show: 
And at a {mall Expence your Wife, 

If once well pink d, is cloth d for Life. 


Weſtward again the INxPIAN Fair, 
Is nicely ſmear d with Fat of Bear. 
Before You ſee, You ſmell your Toaſt, 
And {weeteſt She, who ſtinks the moſt. 
The fineſt Sparks, and cleaneſt Beaux 
Drip from the Shoulders to the Toes, 
How ſleek their Skins! their Joints how eaſy ! 


There Slovens only are not greaſy. 


1 mention d diff rent Ways of Breeding : 
Begin We in our Children's Reading. 
To 
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To Maſter Ions the Euer 16 Maid 

A Horn- book gives of Gingen b read dC 
And that the Child may learn the better 
As He can name, He eats the Letter: 
Proceeding thus with vaſt Delight. 
He ſpells, and gnaws, from Left to Right. 100 vH 


But ſhew a HEREBREw's hopeful Son, 
Where We ſuppoſe the Book begun; And heal 


The Child would thank You: for your Kindneſss, 
And read quite backward from our Finis : : 
Devour He Learning ne'er ſo faſt; '  _ - NN T 
Great A would be reſery'd the laſt. 
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An equal Inſtance of this Matter, wag xt 
Is in the Manners of a Daughter. 
In EurxoPs, if a harmleſs Maid, | ible ae 
By Nature and by Love betray d, MAG 
Should c'er a Wife become a Nurſe; obls todT 
Her Friends would look on Her the Worſe. 
In CHINA, DamPeiek's Travels tell Ye; 8 
(Look in bis Index for PAGBLL1:) n 
Soon as the BRITISH Ships unmoor e 
And jolly Long- boat rows to Shore; a0 
Down come the Nobles of the Land: ROW 0 
Each brings his Daughter in his Hand oin d 7d : 


Beſeeching the Imperious ae 
To make Her but One Hour his FIR as 336 964 T 
The tender Mother ſtands effrighted, e «owl 
Leſt her dear Daughter ſhould be . 21 7d 1 
And poor Miſs Yar &. dreads the Shame 
Of going back the Maid She came. 

Obſerve 
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Obſerve how Cuſtom, Diox, compell 
The Lady that in Eurore dwells: 
After her Tea She flips away; 

And what to do, One need not ſay. 
Now ſee how great PO MON GUES Queen 
Behavd Herſelf amongſt the Men: 

Pleas'd with her Punch, the Gallant Soul 
Firſt drank, then water d in the Bowl; 
And ſprinkl'd in the Captain's Face 

The Marks of Her Peculiar Grace 


To cloſe this Point, We need not roam 
For Inſtances ſo far from Home. 
What parts gay FRANCE from ſober Sean? 
A little riſing Rocky Chain. 

Of Men born South or North o'th' Hill, 
Thoſe ſeldom move; - Theſe neer ſtand ſtill. 
Dick, You love Maps, and may perceive 
Rome not far diſtant from Gznzys. 

If the good PoE remains at Home, 

He's the Firſt Prince in CurisTENDOME. 
Chooſe then, good Pops, at Home to ſtay ; 
Nor Weſtward curious taxe Thy Way. 
Thy Way unhappy ſhould'ſt Thou take 
From TIBER's Bank to LEMAN-Lake; 
Thou art an Aged Prieſt no more, 

But a Young flaring Painted Whore: 

Thy Sex 1s loſt: Thy Town is gone, 

No longer Rows, but BABY LON. 
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That ſome few Leagues ſhould make this Change, 
To Men unlearn'd ſeems mighty ſtrange. 
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Since in the very CAN TONS SWISS, 

All Your Philoſophers agree / HE HDL 
And prove it plain, that One may be 

A Heretic, or True Believe. 3 bak 


On this, or r A Riber. mon 101d 
dhe 14 21d} i o 


Here with an arful Smile, quoth Dick, 
Your Proofs come —_ full, and thicx - 
9 22 Jon 217 11 


The Bard on this extenſive Chapter, 


Wound up into Poetic Rapture, oA 2A 

Continu'd : RICHARD, caſt your Eye id 7&2 
By Night upon a Winter-Sky: © 019 nodT 
Caſt it by Day-light on the Strande. 
Which compaſſes fair Arzron's Land: 1 IT 
If You can count the Stars that glow no baA 
Above, or Sands that lie below; + 628 26 10 


Into thoſe Common-places look, gin od 
Which from great Authors I have took; 1 i» TD 
And count the Proofs whe.» rg NGM 01 Aud 26 N 
To have my Writings why 0 Rordo fl i 7 T 
2 

[ 


Theſe I lay by for Time of Need; d n 
And Thou may'ſt at thy Lebe kad 50 95 Tt 
For ſtanding every Critie's Rage; 3 © 1 194 nl 
I ſafely will to future Age to 2tc!r; Qt 1778 5! 70 104 


My Stem, as a Gift, bequeath, 
Victorious over Spight, and Death. 
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1 wh: now was » halFa-leep, 
Rous'd; nor would longer Silence * 0A 
And Senſe like this, in vocal Breath - 12 
Broke from his twofold Hedge of Tee tn.. 
Now if this Phraſe too harſh be thought ; 
Poe, tell the World, tis not my Fault. 719 
Old Homex taught us thus to ſpeak : ri 160 
If 'tis not Senſe; at leaſt tis GR ER EK. 


As Folks, quoth RIc uhAR D, prone to Leaſinſg, 


Say Things at firſt becauſe they're pleaſing ; 
Then prove what they have once aſſerted, gi ya 
Nor care to have their Lie deſette di 
'Till their own Dreams at length deceive 'emg (11) 
And oft repeating, they believe em. 183/u9Y U 
Or as again thoſe am'rous Blades, - 10 ,2v0dA 
Who trifle with their Mother's Maids ; od; on] 
Tho' at the firſt their wild Deſire, © ent dard W 
Was but to quench à preſent Fire; 1702 baA 
Yet if the object o their Love! e 6 ol 
Chance by Lu c1na's Aid to prove: Sb 


They ſeldom let the Bancling roar 
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In Basket, at a Neighbouts Door: 
But by the flatt ring Glaſs of . . yiough T 
n. themſelves in 3 Beuure WU XM 
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With ſerious Thought and Care ne + 16919 0 
W hat only was begun ape, ann | lis bn 


Juſt ſo with You, my Friend, it "FG F 
W ho deal in Philoſophic Wares: 40 wo! 
Atoms You cut; and Forms You meaſure, 
To gratifie your private Pleaſure; e 
Till airy Seeds of caſual Wit eit 
Do ſome fantaſtic Birth beget: n 
And pleas d to find your Hſtem mende. 
Beyond what You at firſt intended.. 
The happy Whimſey You purſue; 1 
Till You at length believe it true. 
Caught by your own deluſive Art, 
You fancy firſt, and then aſſert: 


Quoth, M arTaurw: Friend, as far as I 
Thro' Art or Nature caſt my Eye, 
This Axiom clearly I diſcern, 
That One muſt Teach, and t Other Learn. 
No Fool PrTHaGoRas was thought: 
W hilſt He his weighty Doctrines taught; 
He made his liſt'ning Scholars ftand, 
Their Mouth ſtill coverd with their Hand: 
Elſe, may be, ſome odd+thinking' Youth, 
Leſs Friend to Doctrine than to Truth, 
Might have refus'd to let his Ears 
Attend the Muſick of the Spheres; fo 
Deny'd all rranſmigrating Scenes. 
And introduc'd the Uſe of . | 
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From great Loecnzaz zus take His, Void 3 E 


And all the World is quite deſtroy d. | 
Deny Dzs-carrT His ſubtil Matter; 
You leave Him neither Fire, nor Water. 
How odly would Sir Is AA c lock, 
If You, in Anſwer to his Book, 
Say in the Front of your Diſcourſe, 
That Things have no Elaſtic Force? 
How could our Chymic Friends go on, 
To find the Philoſophic Stone; 

If You more pow'rful Reaſons bring, 
To prove, that there is no ſuch Thing! 


Your Chiefs in Sciences and Arts, 
Have great Contempt of A LM a's Parts. 
They find, She giddy is, or dull; 

She doubts, if Things are void, or full : 
And who ſhould be preſum'd to tell, 

W hat She Her ſelf ſhould ſee, or feel? 
She doubts, if two and two make four; 
Tho' She has told them ten times oer. 
It cant it may be and it muſt : 
To which of theſe muſt ALMA truſt 
Nay, further yet They make Her go, 
In doubting, if She doubts, or no. 

Can Hllag yſin ſet Things right: 

No: Majors ſoon with Minors fight: 
Or, Both in friendly Conſort join d; 
The Conſequence limps falſe behind, 
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So to ſome Cunning-Man She goes, 

And asks of Him, how much She knows. 
With Patience grave He hears Her ſpeax; 
And from his ſhort Notes, gives Her back 
W hat from her Tale He comprehended: 
Thus the Diſpute is wiſely. ended. 


From the Account the Loſer brings, 
The Conj'ror knows, who ſtole the Things. 


Squire (interrupted D1 ce ſince when 4 
Were You amongſt theſe Cunning- Men? 


Dear Dicx, quoth M ar, let not Thy Force 
Of Eloquence ſpoil my Diſcourſe. 
I tell Thee, this is ALMA's Caſe,” 
Still asking, what ſome Wiſe-man ſays, 
Who does his Mind in Words reyeal, | 
Which All muſt grant; tho Few can ſpell. 
You tell Your Doctor, that are ill: 
And what does He, but write a Bill, 
Of which You need not read one Letter? 
The worſe the Scrawl, the Doſe the better. 
For if You knew but what Lou take; 
Tho You recover, He muſt break. _  - 


Ideas, Forms, and Intellef$s, 
Have furniſh'd out three diff rent Sects. 
Subſtance, or Accident divides 
All Eukxoes into adverſe Sides. 
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Now, as engag'd in Arms or Laws, 
You muſt have Friends to back your Cauſe: 
In Philoſophic Matters ſo 
Your Judgment muſt with others go. 

For as in Senates, ſo in Scholes, 
Majority of Voices rules. 


Poor ALMA, like a lonely Deer, 
O'er Hills and Dales does doubtful err: 
With panting Haſte, and quick Surpriſe, 
From ev'ry Leaf that ſtirs, She flies; 
Till mingl'd with the neighb'ring Herd, 
She flights what erſt She ſingly feard : 
And now, exempt from Doubt and Dread, 
She dares purſue ; if They dare lead: 
As Their Example ſtill prevails ; 
She tempts the Stream, or leaps the Pales. 


He then, quoth Die x, who by Your Rule 
Thinks for Himſelf, becomes a Fool. 
As Party-Man who leaves the reſt, 

Is call'd but }himfical at Beft. 

Now, by Your Favour, Maſter Ma 5. 
Like RALPBHo, here IT ſmell a Rat. 

I muſt be liſted in Your' Seck; 
Who, tho' They teach not, can protect. 
Right, RicHary, Mar. in Triumph cri d; 
So put off all Miſtruſt and Pride. 


And | 


3⁰ Po B M om Porn Dee anon en 
And white My Principles: :Þ ling | 101 10 FI: 45 41 bak 
Pray anſwer only with Lohr be ggg ? 
Believe what friendly I e 974 hagen 55 6002 I 
Be firſt ſecure; and then be wiſe. OM wad W 
The Man within the Coach that gb O 137 as 01 bak 
And to another's Skill ſubmitss momegbul IT 
Is ſafer much (hate er arrive 25 
And warmer too, than He that drives. 0 Hen 1A 
O onto 40> und d 

So, Dick Adept, tuck back Thy Hair; +5} 4 +41 
And I will pour into Thy Ear ewe did Nv 
Remarks, which None did eer diſcloſe, cee 
In ſmooth-pac'd Verſe, or hobling Proſſe. A 


Attend, Dear DI x; but don't reply: od, mg 1 
And Thou may'ſt prove as Wiſe as I. 1 0b 24.2 


ihio>ibne:bodT 

When Al Ma now in diff rent Ages ĩ 
Has finiſh'd Her aſcending Stages; „ eiu 10H. 
Into the Head at length She gets, 
And There in Public Grandeur ſits, 7 Win 
To judge of Things, and cenſure Wits. NY PR J 


$895 2.1 JHO dio 
Here, RicHaRD, how could I explain, 
The various Lab'rinths of the Brain? 
Surpriſe My Readers, whilſt L tell mm 
Of Cerebrum, and Cer eben oy 417 
How could I play the Commentato ee 
On Dura, and on Pia Mater ? 
Where Hot and Cold, and Dry and Wet, rAM- 2452 
Strive each the rothers' Place to get P8324 Yi blod bak 
„0010 ears A 1 
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And with inceſſant Toil and Strife, A, 
Would keep Poſſeſſion Aire: BO 21 75 
I could demonſtrate every Pore, | 
Where Mem'ry lays up all her Store; 

And to an Inch compute the Station, 

Iwixt Judgment, and Imagination. | 

O Friend! I could diſplay. much Learning, 

At leaſt to Men of ſmall Diſcerning. 

The Brain contains ten thouſand Cells: 

In each ſome active Fancy dwells; 

W hich always is at Work, and framing 

The ſeveral Follies I was naming. 

As in a Hive's vimineous Dome, 

Ten thouſand Bees enjoy their Home; 

Each does her ſtudious Action vary, 

To go and come, to fetch and carry: 

Each ſtill renews her little Labor; | 
Nor juſtles her aſſiduous Neighbour: rt 
Each whilſt this Theſis I maintain; % Gin! 
I fancy, D 1CK, I know thy Brain. I bn 
O with the mighty Theme affected, vbuj-:oT 
Could I but ſee thy Head diſſected 


My Head, quoth Dots to ſerve your Whim?, 
Spare That, and take ſome other, Limb. 
Sir, in your nice Affairs of Hſtem, 

Wiſe Men pepe but Fools aſſiſt e em. 


Says Mar rudeb 1 hore thy Head, 


And hold thy Peace; and Ill proceed. 
170 Aaaaa Proceed? 
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VVS If Aol nt 
Proceed? quoth/Drc«* Sir; I aver, 
You have already gone too far. | 
When People once ate in the Wrong; 


Each Line they add, is much too long. oo” 


W ho faſteſt walks, but walks aſtray, 

Is only furtheſt from his Way. 

Bleſs your Conceits! muſt I believe, 
Howeer abſurd, what You conceive; 
And, for your Friendſhip, live and dye 
A Papiſt in Philoſophy ? 

I fay, whatever You maintain 

Of ALM in the Heart, ot Brain; 
The plaineſt Man alive may tell Ye, 
Her Seat of Empire is the Belly: 

From hence She ſends out thoſe Supplics, 
Which make Us either ſtout, or wiſe : 
The Strength of ev'ry other Member, 

Is founded on your Belly-Timber: 
The Qualms or Raptures of your Blood 
Riſe in Proportion to your Food: 
And if you would improve your Thought; 
You muſt be fed, as well as taught. 
Your Stomach makes your Fabric roll; 
Juſt as the Biaſs rules the Bowl. 
That great AchiI LES might imploy 
The Strength, deſign'd to ruin Trovs 
He Din'd on Lion's Marrow, ſpread. 
On Toaſts of Ammunition-Bread: 


| Ne 


But 
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But by His Mother ſent away, 

Amongſt the Tyra c14av: Girls to play, 

Effeminate He fat, and quiet? 

Strange Product of a Cheeſe- cake Diet 
Now give my Argument fair Play; 1g 
And take the Thing the t other Way: 1 
The Voungſter, who at Nine and Three of 
Drinks with his Siſters Milk and Tea, 1 
From Break-faſt reads, till twelve a Clock, oH 
BuRNET and HEYLYN, HonBzks and Lock: -/ 
He pays due Viſits after Noon 
To Couſin AL1ce, and Uncle JoHN: 

At Ten from Cofftee-Houſe or Play 

_Returning, finiſhes the Day. 

But give him Port, and potent Sack ; 

From Milk-ſop He ſtarts up Mohack: 

Holds that the Happy know no Hours ; 

So thro the Street at Midnight ſcow'rs: : 
Breaks Watch-men's Heads, and Chair-men's Glaſs, 
And thence proceeds to nicking Saſhes: d 
Till by ſome tougher Hand o ercome, x 
And firſt knock'd down, and then led Home; 

He damns the Foot-man, firikes the Maid, 

And decently reels up to d | 


Obſerve the various ia 
Of Food, and Drink in ſeveral Nations. 
Was ever Tax Tar fierce or cruel, 
Upon the Strength of Water-Griel?” 
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But who ſhall ſtand His Rage and e 100 of 
If firſt he rides, then eats his Horſe? |  . 
Sallads, and Eggs, and lighter Fare 4 w 7 95 
Tune the ITALIAN Spark 's Guitar. e. 
And, if I take Dan Co RE VE right: 
Pudding and Beef make BIT Os fight. 0 
Tox Ax and Corrs cauſe this Work, „ 
Between the GERMAN and the Turx: . 1 - 
And Both, as They Proviſions want, As 
Chicane, avoid, retire, and faint. Iz. 


Hunger and Thirſt, or Guns and Swords, 
Give the ſame Death in diff rent Words. ; 
To puſh this Argument no further ; | * 
To ſtarve a Man, in Law, is Murther. — 71 1 


As in a War c' fine Machine, „ N 
Tho many artful Springs are ſeen; wr 
The added Movements, which declare, | 
How full the Moon, how old the Year, 

Derive their {ſecondary Pow'r | 
From that, which ſimply points the Hour. 
For, tho' theſe Gim-cracks were away; 


(Qu ARE would not ſwear; but QAR would 670 


However more reduc'd and plain, 
The Watch would ſtill a Watch remain: 
But if the Horal Orbite ceaſes; + all 
The whole ſtands ſtill, or breaks to pieces; 
Is now no longer what it was; 


And You may een go {ell the Caſe. 


So 


—— — 
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80 if unprejudie d you carl 


The Goings of this Clock- work, Man; , 2u8 
You find a hundred Movenichts „„ 
By fine Devices in his Head!” b O40 belles 
But 'tis the Stomach's (lid Stroke, CVA. it 200T 
That tells his Being, what's a TS. =: Nen 21 baf 
If You take off his Rherric/PFrigger;” 24i5bud 
He talks no more in Mood and Figure: Fa n0T 
Or clog his Mathematic-Wheel; * 739A 
His Buildings fall; his Ship ſtands ſtill. G uA 
Or laſtly, break his Politic- Weight; {boi 910 


His Voice no longer rules the State. 

Yet if theſe finer Whims were gone; YN 
Your Clock, tho plain, would ſtill go onnsn 
But ſpoil the Engine of Digeſtion; - nn 
And You entirely change the Queſtion. .  -  - 
ALMA's Affairs no Pow' can mend; 

The Jeſt, alas! is at an End: 


Soon ceaſes all this worldly Buſtle ; 1 off 
And you conſign the Corps to Russ. 
Or 9 0 
Now make your ALMA come or go, «13 d 
From Leg to Hand, from Top to Toe; 26 mod 
Your Syſtem, without My Addition, 1 207 
Is in a very ſad Condition. e 0 
So HaRLEQUIN extoll'd his Kar An 15 911 
Fit for the War, or Road, or Courſqqmmmaddm 


His Mouth was ſoft; his Eye was Pens 
His Foot was ſure as ever trod: 


28 31 
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One Fault he had, a Fault indeed; 
And what was that? The Horſe was Dead. 


Dick, from theſe Inſtances and Fetches, 
Thou mak'ſt of Horſes, Clocks, and Watches, 
Quoth Mar, to Me thou ſeem'ſt to mean, 
That ALMA is a mere Machine; 

T hat telling others what's a Clock, 

She knows not what Her ſelf has truck; 

But leaves to Standers-by the Tryal, 

Of what is mark'd upon her Dial. 


Here hold a Blow, good Friend, quoth Dc x, 
And rais d his Voice exceeding quick : 

Fight fair, Sir: what I never meant 

Don't You infer. In Argument, 

Similies are like Songs in Love: 

They much deſcribe; they nothing prove. 


Mar, who was here a little gravel'd, 
Toft up his Noſe, and would have cavil'd: 
But calling HERMES to his Aid, 

Half pleasd, half angry, thus He ſaid: 


W here mind ('tis for the Author's Fame) 
That MarrREw calld, and HERMES came. 
In Danger Heroes, and in Doubt 
Poets find Gods to help 'em out. 


Friend 


% 


ry wm 
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Friend RICHARD, I begin to ſee, 
That You and I ſhall ſcarce agree. 
Obſerve how odly you behave : 

The more I grant, the more You crave. 
But, Comrade, as I ſaid juſt now, 

I ſhould affirm, and You allow. 

We Hſtem makers can ſuſtain 

The Thefir, which, You grant, was plain; 


And with Remarks and Comments teaze Ye; 


In caſe the Thing before was eaſy. 

But in a Point obſcure and dark, 

We fight as LEIBNITS did with Crank; 
And when no Reaſon we can ſhow, 

Why Matters This or That Way go; 

The ſhorteſt Way the Thing We try, 

And what We know not, We deny: 

True to our own Oerbearing Pride, 


And falſe to all the World beſide, 


That old Philoſopher grew croſs, 
Who could not tell what Motion was: 
Becauſe He walk'd againſt his Will; 
He fac'd Men down, that He ſtood (till. 
And He who reading on the Heart, 
(When all his Ouodiibets of Art 
Could not expound it's Pulſe and Heat) 
Swore, He had never felt it beat. 
CURVYSsI Ps, foild by E Ic uRVs, 


Makes bold (Jo vx bleſs Him!) to aſſure Us, 


That 


— — — — — I 
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That all things, which our Mind can view, 
May be at once both falſe, and true. 
And MALBRAN CH has an odd Conceit, 
As ever enter d FRENCHMAN s$ Pate: 
Says He, ſo little can our Mind 

Of Matter, or of Spirit find, 

That We by Gueſs, at leaſt, may gather 


Something, which may be Both, or Neither. 
Faith, Dicx, I muſt confeſs, tis true 
(But this is only Entre Nous ) 

That many knotty Points there are, 

W hich All diſcuſs, but Few can clear: 
As Nature ſlily had thought fit, 

For ſome by-Ends, to croſs-bite Wit. 
Circles to ſquare, and Cubes to double, 
Would give a Man exceſſive Trouble: 
The Longitude uncertain roams, 

In ſpight of WH and his Bombs. 
What Sy/em, D1cx, has right averr d 
The Cauſe, why Woman has no Beard; 
Or why, as Years our Frame attack, 


Our Hair grows white, our Teeth grow black? 


In Points like Theſe We muſt agree, 
Our Barber knows as much as We. 

Yet ſtill unable to explain, 

We muſt perſiſt the beſt We can; 
With Care our Syſtems fill renew, 
And prove Things likely, tho' not true. 


I could, Thou ſee'ſt, in quaint Diſpute, 
By dint of Logic ſtrike Thee mute; 


— — — — . — 
With learned Skill, now puſh, now parry, 
From Dari to Bocards vary, 

And never yield, or what is worſt, 

Never conclude the Point: diſcours'd. 

Yet, that You hie & nunc may know, 

How much You to my.Candor owe ; 

Ill from the Diſputant deſcend, 

To ſhow Thee, I aſſume the Friend: 

Ill take Thy Notion for my ow. 

(So moſt Philoſophers have done), _. 

It makes my Hſtem more complete: 

Drcx, can it have a Nobler Fate? 

Take what Thou wilt, ſaid Di cx, Dear Friend; 
But bring thy Matters to an End. 


I find, quoth MA r, Reproof is vain: 
Who firſt offend will firſt complain. 
Thou wiſheſt, I ſhould make to Shoar ; 
Yet fill putt in Thy thwarting Oar. 
What I have told Thee fifty times 
In Proſe, receive for once in Rhimes: 
A huge fat Man in Countrey-Fair, 

Or City-Church, (no matter where) 
Labor d and puſh'd amidſt the Croud, 
Still bauling out extremely loud; 

Lord ſave Us! why do People preſs? 
Another marking his Diſtreſs, 
Friendly reply d; Plump Gentleman, 
Get out as faſt as e er Lou can: 


uno Ccccc Or 


— — — - 


As has before been ſung' ot füt: 
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Or ceaſe to puſh, or to exclam: 
You make the very Croud You blame. - 


Says D1cx, your Moral FORE not "ou 
The leaſt Return; So Cen proceed: 
Your Tale, howe'er apply'd,; was ſhort: 
So far, at leaſt, I thank You fort. ) 
M ar. took his Thanks, as in a Tone 
More Magiſterial, thus went on. 


Now ALMA ſettles in the Head; 


And here begins this Farce of Life; «+ 
Enter Revenge, Ambition, Strife : 

Behold on both Sides Men advance, 
To form in Earneſt Bays's Dance. 
L'AvaRE not uſing Half his Store, | 
Still grumbles, that He has no more? 
Strikes not the preſent Tun, for fear 
The Vintage ſhould be bad next Lear: 


And eats To-day with inward Sorrow, 


And Dread of fancy'd Want To-morrow. 
Abroad if the Sauy4our You wear, 
Repells the Rigor of the Ait; 


Would You be wattner, if at Home 


You had the Fabric, and the Loom? 
And if two Boots keep out the Weather; 
What need You have two Hides of Leather 


|" 
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Could Papro, think You, make no Tryal 
Of a Sonata on his Viol, 

Unleſs he had the total Gut, | 
W hence every String at firſt was cut? 


| When RARUs ſhows Lou his Carton; 
He always tells You, with a Groan, 
Where two of that ſame Hand were torn, 
Long before You, or He were born. 


Poor VENTO's Mind ſo much is croſt, 
For Part of His PsTRoN1vUs loſt; 
That He can never take the Pains: 
To under what yet remains. 


What Toil did ae Is take? 
W hat ſtrict Enquiries did He make, 
To get one Medal wanting yet, | 
And perfect all his Rowan Sett? 
'Tis found: and O his happy Lot! 
'Tis bought, lock d up, and lies forgot: 
Of Theſe no more Yow hear mee 
He now begins upon the Ge exc. | 


Theſe rang'd and ſhow'd, ſhall in their: . 


Remain obſcure, as in theit Urns. 
My Copper-Lamps at any Rate, 
For being True Antique, I Dann 1 
Yet wiſely melted down my Plate, 
On Modem Models to be wrought: 


And 


i 
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And Trifles I alike purſue ; 
Becauſe They're Old; becauſe They're . 


Dick, I hey ſeen You wich Delight, 
For GzoRGyY make a Paper-Kite. 
And ſimple Odes too many ſhow Ye, 
My ſervile Complaiſance to Cr os. 
Parents and Lovers are decreed 
By Nature Fools That's brave indeed! 
Quoth Dicx: ſuch Truths are worth receiving: 
Yet ſtill Di cx look d, as not ne, 


Now, ALMA, to Divines and Proſe - 
I leave Thy Frauds, and Crimes, and Woes: 
Nor think Tonight of Thy III-Nature, 
But of Thy Follies, Idle Creature, 
The turns of Thy uncertain Wing, 
And not the Malice of Thy Sting : 
Thy Pride of being great and wiſe, 
I do but mention, to deſpiſe. 
I view with Anger and Diſdain, 
| How little gives. Thee Joy, or Pain: 
A Print, a Bronze, a Flow'r, a Root, 
A Shell, a Butter- fly can dot. 
Ev'n a Romance, a Tune, a Rhime 
Help Thee to paſs the tedious Time, 
Which elſe would on thy Hand remain: 
Tho flown, it ne er looks back again. 
And Cards are dealt, and Cheſs-boards brought, 
To eaſe the Pain of Coward- Thought. 


Happy 


Paris ai Oc cartons 
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Happy Reſult of Human Wi! 
That ALMA may Her ſelf forget. 


Dick, thus We act; and thus We are, 
Or toſs'd by Hope, or ſunk by Cate. 
With endleſs Pain This Man purſues 
W hat, if he gain d, He could not uſe: 
And Tother fondly Hopes to ſee. 

What never was, nor eer ſhall be. 

We err by Uſe, go wrong by Rules; 

In Geſture grave, in Action Fools: 

We join Hypocriſie to Pride, 
Doubling the Faults, We ſtrive to hide. 
Or grant, that with extreme Surprize, 
We find our ſelves at Sixty wiſe; 

And twenty pretty Things are known, 
Of which we can't accompliſh One; 
Whilſt, as my Syſtem ſays, the Mind 

Is to theſe upper Rooms confin' © 004 
Should I, my Friend, at large * 4) 
Her borrow'd Senſe, her fond Conceit ; 
The Bede-roll of her vicious Tricks; 
My Poem would be too prolix. 
For could I my Remarks ſuſtain, . 


Like Soc RATES, or MiLss MoNTA TONE 
But Tom O STIIESs, or JOHN © Nokes?,,, 
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As BA ENTTORD Kings diſcrete and wiſe, 
After Joop Thooghe and grave Advice, 
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Into enen Colin peeping; ieee 
Saw nought to cauſe their Mitth ot 9 n 
So ALMA now to Joy or Grief | | 
Superior, finds her late Relief: 

Weary'd of being High, or Great, * 

And nodding in her Chair of State; 

Stun d and worn out with endleſs Chat, "OY 
Of WII I did this, and "Nan faid that; . 
She finds, poor Thing, ſome little Crack; W 
Which Nature, forc'd by Time, muſt make; 

Thro' which She wings her deſtin d Way: 
Upward She ſoars; and down drops Clay: 

While ſome ſurviving Friend ſupplies | 
Hic Jace, * and a hundred Lies. 


O R1cHaRD, till that Day appears, 
Which muſt decide our Hopes and Fears: 
Would Fox rums calm her preſent Rage, 

And give us Play-things for our Age: 
Would CrLortro waſh her Hands in Milk, - 
And twiſt our Thread with Gold and Silk : 
Would She in Friendſhip, Peace, and Plenty, 
Spin out our Years to four times Twenty: er 
And ſhould We both in this Condition, * * 
Have conquer d Love, and worſe Ambition; ; 
(Elſe thoſe two Paſſions, by the d way, 

May chance to ſhow us ſcurvy Play :) 
Then RicHarp, then ſhould We ſit down, 

Far from the Tumult of this Town: Fan ? 
I fond of my wellkchoſen Seat, 
My Pictures, Medals, Books compleat : 
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Oc 7 We mix our friendly Talk; 4 
Oer ſhaded in that Fay rite Walk; 
Which Thy own Hand had whilom platifed; | 
Both pleas'd with all we thought We wanted: 
Yet then, ev'n then one croſs, Reflection 
Would ſpoil Thy. Grove, and My Collection: e 
Thy Son and his, e'er that, may a dv 
And Time ſome uncouth Heir ſupply; © 
Who ſhall for nothing elſe be Known, 8 
But ſpoiling All, that Thou nr e 
Who ſet the Twigs, ſhall He remember, E 
That is in Haſt to ſell the Timber» * 

And what ſhall of thy Woods temain, 
Ex the Box that threw the Main! 5 


Nay may not Time and Death temove 
The near Relations, whom 1 love! 
And my Coz Tom, or his Coz MARX 
(Who hold the Plough, or Eim the 5 
My F avrite Books and Pictures ſell 8 
To SMART, or DoiLzy by the Ell?” 3 
Kindly throw in 4 little Figute, N 
And ſet their Price upon, the bigger? 
Thoſe who could never read their Grammar; 
When my dear Volumes touch the Hammer; 
May think Books beſt, as richeſt . 
My Copper Medals by the Pound 
May be with learned Juſtice weigh'd: 
To turn the Ballance, Orn 0's Head 
May be thrown in; And for the Mettle, 
The Coin may mend a Tinkers Kettle — 
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Tir'd with NE. Tiber elt urd than I, 


Quoth Dx, with Your, Philoſfophy— 
That People live and dye, I knew , 
An hour ago, as well as Jou. 

And if Fate ſpins Us longer Years, 

Or is in haſte to take the Shears ; 

I know, We muſt Both Fortunes try, © | 
And bear our Evils, wet or . 
Yet let the Goddeſs ſmile, or frown ; | 
Bread We ſhall cat, or white, ot brown: 
And in a Cottage, or a Court, 

Drink fine Champaigne, or muddI'd Port. 
What need of Books theſe Truths to tell, 


ws £ {23 "= * 1 


Which Folks perceive, who cannot ' mi ? 


And muſt We Spectacles apply, 
To view, what hurts ME? naked Ee 


* 


Sir, if it be Four Wikdom's Aim, 
To make Me merrier than Jam; 5 


- : _ » 
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T'll be all Night at Your Devotion BY i | 
Come on, Friend; broach the pleaſing Notion: ; 


But if You would depreſs. my Thought; ; 

* Mf is not worth a Goat —-— 
For PLaTo's Fancies hae care th ff 

1.-hope You would not have me die, 

Like ſimple CA ro in the Play, 

For any Thing that He can ſay? 

Een let Him of Idea. ſpeak” 

To Heathens in his Native GRE EK. 
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If to be ſad is to be wiſe; 

I do moſt heartily deſpiſe 
Whatever SOCRATES has ſaid, 

Or TurLy writ, or WANL BEB read. 


Dear DR ITF r, to ſet our Matters right, 


Remove theſe Papers from my Sight; 
Burn MAr's DBS-CART', and ARISTOTLE: 


Here, JoNaTHAN, Your Maſter's Bottle. 
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Eurip. 


Siquis Deus mihi largiatur, ut ex hac &tate repueraſcam, & in cunis vagiam, 
valde recuſem. Cicero de Senect. 
The bewailing of May's Miſerits hath been elegantly and copiouſly ſet 
forth by Many, in the Writings as well of Philoſophers, as Divines. And 
it is both a pleaſant and a profitable Contemplation, | 


Lord Bacon's Advancement of Learning. 
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| 25 7 is hard for a Man to ſpeak of bimſelf with 
cc tolerable Satisfattion or Succeſs: He can 
9 | be no more pleaſed in blaming himſelf, than in 
reading a Satyr made on him by another. and 
m_ though He may juſtly deſire, that a Friend ſhould 

prat af N ; yet if Hie mates his own Panegyric, He will ger 
very Tru to read it. It ii harder for him to ſpeak of his 
own Writings. An Author 1s in the Condition of a Culprit: 
the Public are his Judges: : by allowing too much, and con- 
deſcending too far, He may injure his own Cauſe, and become 
a kind of Felo de ſe; and by Pleading and Afſerting- too 
boldly, He an diſpleaſe the Court that ſits upon hime + His 
Apolog y\ may only heighten his Accuſation. I would avoid 
theſe Extremes : and though, 1 grant, it would not be very ci- 

wil to trouble the Reader with à long Preface, before he enters 
upon an indifferent Poem; I would ſay ſomething, to. perſwade 
him to take it as it is, or to excuſe it for not being better. © © 


The Noble Images and Reflefions, the profound Reaſonings | 
upon Human Action, and excellent Precepts for the Govern- 


ment of Life, which are found m the tte EccLz- 
SIASTES, and other Books commonly attributed to SOL o- 


ON, afford Subjefts far. finer Poems in every _ than 
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PR E F A CE. be 
have, I think, as yet appeared in the Gx EEE, LATIN, or 
any Modern Language How far They were Verſe in their O- 
riginal, is a Diſſertation not to be entred into at preſent. 

Out of this great Treafure; which-hes heaped up together, 
in a confuſed Magnificence, abvve all Order, 7 Jad, a Mind to 
collect and digeſt ſuch Obſeruations, and Apophthegms, as moſt 
particularly tend to the Proof of that great Aſſertion, laid 
Sum in the beginning of the EcLUESIAS TES, ALL IS 
VANITY. 

Upon the Sub jets thus choſen, ſuch various Images preſent 
themſekves to a Writer's Mind, thut He muſt find it eaſier 10 
judge, what ſhould be rejefied; than what onght to be rucoi. 
wed. The Difficulty ties in drawing, and diſpoſing, or (as 

| the Painters term it) in grouping ſuch a Maltityfe of diffe- 
| | rent Objefts, preſerums ſtill the Juſtice and Conformity 


of Style and Colorings the Simplex duntaxat & unum, 
which HoRAcE preſcribes, as N to make whe whole 

Picture beantiful and perfett. | 
As Precept, however true in Þ heory, or ofeful in Practice, 
would be but dry and tedions in Verſe, eſpecially if the Neci- 
| tal be l; 1 found it neceſſary to form ſome Story, und givr 
a kind of Body to the Poem. Under what Species it may be 
comprebended, whether Didaſcalic, or Heroic, I leave to the 


Judgment of the Critics; defiring them to be favourable in 
their Cenſure; and not ſollicizons what the. Poem 1 i called, 
provided it may be accepted. 


The chief Perſonage or Charatler in the Epic, is always 
proportioned to the Deſign of the Work, to carry on the Nar- 
ration, and the Moral, Ho MER intended to fhew us in his 
Hiad, that Diſſentions among ft great Men obſtruct the Execu- 
tion of the nobleſt * and tend to the Ruin of a 

Fate 
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State of Kinedom. His Acuriies therefore it haughty, 
and paſſionate, impatient of any Reftraint by Lau, and ar. 
rogant in Arms. In Fus Odyſſes the ſame Poet endeavours 
to explain, that the hard Difficulties may be overcome by 
Labor; and our Fortune reftored after the fevereft Aﬀtifiions. 
Urrss Es therefore is daliant, wirmons and patient. VI x- 
G Defien was to fell us, how from a ſmall Colony effabki- 
ſhed by the FRoOJjANns in IT AEX, the Roman Empire 
roſe, and from what antiem Families Auousrus (who 
was His Prince and Patron) deſcended. His Hero therefore 
was to fight his Way to the Throne, pill diſtinguiſb d and pro- 
tected by the Favor of the God.. The Poet to this End takes 
off from the Vices of Aenttu ts, and adds to the Virtnes of 
Urrssks; from both perfecting a Charatter proper for 
his Wark in the Perſon EN RAS 

As Viroit. copy d after Ho MRR, other Epic Poets 
have copied after them both. T as80's Gieruſalemme Li- 
berata is direct) Troy Town Sacked; with this Difference 
only, that the two chief Characters in HomrR; whith the 
Latin Poet had joined in One, the ITALIAN has ſepara- 
ted in his Gop FREY and RINALDO: but He makes 
them both carry on his Work with very great Succeſs. Rox- 
SARD's FRANCIADEs (incomparably good as fur as it goes) 
is again V1iRG1L's Æneis. His Hero comes from a Fo- 
reign Country, ſettles a Colony, and lays the Foundation of a 
future Empire. I inſtance in theſe, as the greateſt ITALIAN 
and FRENCH Poets in the Epic. In our Language Sp EN- 
SER has not contented himſelf with this ſubmiſſive Manner of 
Imitation: He lanches out into very flowery Paths, which 
till ſeem to conduct him into one great Road. His Fairy Queen 
(bad it been finiſhed) muſt have ended in the Account, which 


every 


every Knight was to * de of f his he and in the ac acct 
mulated Praiſes of his Ha Gros NA. We 0 


would have been an Heroic Poem, hut in another C 1 
Figure, than any that had ever been auritten before. "Tet it ts 


obſervable, that every Hero (as fur ar We can | judge by the 
Books ſtill remaining) bears his diſtinguiſhed. Charatitts,.. wi 


N A 


repreſents ſome particular Virtue conducive to the whale Deſign 

7o bring this to our preſent Subject: T he Pleaſures. of Lib 
not compenſate the Miſeries :. Age ſteals upon Us. unawares; 
and Death, as the only Cure of our Ille, ought to le expetted, 
but not feared. This Inſtruction is to be illuſtrated, by the 
Action of ſome great Perſon. Who therefore more. proper: far 
the Buſineſs than Sol. ox oN himſelf ? And why, may 1 
not be ſuppoſed now to repeat what, We take it for grante, 
He afted almoſt three thouſand Tears fince? If in the fair 
Situation where this Prince was placed, He was acquainted 
with Sorrow; If endowed with the greateſt. Perfections of 
Nature, and poſſeſs'd of all the e of external C undi. 
tion, He could not find Happineſs; the reſt of Mankind may 
ſafely take the Monarch's Word for the Truth of what He af- 
ferts. And the Author who would perſwade, that We ſhould 
bear the Ills of Life patiently, meerly becauſe S oLO MON felt 
the ſame, has a better Argument, than LuCcRETIUs bad, 
when in his imperious way, He at once convinces. and com. 
mundi, that We ought to ſubmit to Death without repming; 
berauſe Ne did. 

The whole Poem is a Soliloquy : Sc oLO MON ir 5 the Perſon 
that ſpeaks : He is at once the. Hero: and the Author; but 
Hs tells Us very often what others. ſay 10 Him. Thoſe chiefly 
introduced are His Rabbies and Philoſo phers i in the Firſt: Book, 
and His Momen and their Attendants in the Second: With 
Theſe 
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T heſe the Sacred Fiftory mention Him to have converſed; as 


likewiſe with the Angel brought down in the Third Book, to 


belp Him out of Hts W or at leaſt t teach Him how 
to overcome ARE EP 


Nec Deus interſit niſi dignus vindice nodus. 


] preſume this Poetical Liberty may be 155 juſtly allowed Me 
on fo ſolemn an Occaſion. _ 

In my Deſcription I have endeawored to keep to the Notions 
and Manners of the JEWw1s mn Nation, at the time when So- 
LoMON lived: And where I allude to the Cuſtoms of the 
GREEKS, I believe I may be juſtified by the ftriteſt Chro- 
nology; though a Poet is not obliged to the Rules, that con- 
fine an Hiſtorian. ViRG1L has anticipated Two hundred 
Tears; or the TROJAN Hero and CARTHAGINIAN 
Queen could not have been brought together: And without the 
ſame Anachroniſm ſeveral of the fineſt Parts of his Zneis 
maſt have becn omitted. Our Country-man MIL TON goes 
yet further. He takes up many of his Material Images ſome 
Thouſands of Tears after the Fall of Mun: Nor could He other- 
aviſe have written, or We read one of the ſublimeſt Pieces of 
Invention that was ever yet produced. This likewiſe takes off 
the Ob jection, that ſome Names of Cuntries, Terms of Art, 
and Notions in Natural Philhſapby are otherwiſe expreſſed. 
than can be warranted by the Geography or Aſtronomy of 
SoLoMON*s Time. Poets are allowed the ſame Liberty in 
their Deſcriptions and Compariſons, as Painters in their Dra- 
peries and Ornaments: Their Perſonages may be dreſs d, not 
exattly in the ſame Habits which they wore, but in ſuch as 
make them appear moſt graceful. In this caſe Probability muſt 
attone yr the want of Truth. This Liberty has indeed been abuſed 


Geggs by 
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by Eminent Mafters in either" Science: R/A'P HAEL and TAs- 
so have ſhewed their Piferetwn,"whero'P a UL VERON ESR 
and AR1o8ToO are to anſwer for their pe CO 4 
if the Exceſs, not the Thing it ſelß that is blameable.\ \ 

I would ſay one Mord of the Meaſure in which This, and 
mg Poems of the Age are written. Heroic with \continued. 
Rhime, a: Do Nx E and his Contemporaries uſed it, \carnying. 
the Senſe of one Verſe moſt commonly into unurher, was found tov 
difſolure and wild, and came very often" too near Proſe. As 
Davenanrt and WALLER corrected, and DWw*DEN 
perfetted i it; It is too Confined: It cuts off the Senſe" at the. 
end of every firſt Line, which muft always rhime to the next 
follewing: : and conſequently produces too frequent an Idonttty'mn. 


the Hund, and bringt every Couplet to the Point ꝙ an Epix 
gram. It is indeed too broken and weak, to convey the Senti-. 
ments and repreſent the Images proper for Epic. And as it 
tires the Writer while he compoſes, it muſt do the ſume to be 


Reader while he repeats; eſpecially in a Poem of any en 


able length. 
If riking out into Blank Verſe, ar MILTOR did (ond 


in this kind Mr. PHILIPS, had H lived. would have excel. 
Jed) br running the Thought into Alternate nnd Stanza, avhich 


allows a greater V. 1 and fiill preſerves the Dignity. of 
the Verſe; as SPENSER and FAIRFAX have done; If ei. 


ther of theſe, I ſay, be a proper Remedy for my Poetical Cam- 
 plaint, or if any orber may be found, ¶ dare not determine; 1 
am only enquiring, in order to be better informed; without pre. 
fuming to direct the Judgment of Others. And while I am 
ſpeaking of the Verſe it ſeſß I groe all juſt Praiſe to many . of 
ry Frients now living; who hade in Epic carried\ the Har. 
1 of their Numbers as far, as the Nature of this Meaſure 


will 
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will permit. Hut ance more; Hua that. writes in Rhimes,. 
dance in Fetters: Aud ar bis e more extended, he 
may certainly take larger Henn 

I need make no okay forthe ther Digreſfve Panegyric 
h GAEEAT BRITAIN, in the Firſt Book: I am glad to 
have it pbferved, that there appears throughout all my Verſes. 
a Leal for the Honor of my Country: and I had rather be, 
thought a good Engliſh- man, than the oy Poet, or greateſt. 
Scholar that ever wrote. 

And nous, as to the publiſhing of this Piece, though 1 hau 
in & literal Senſe obſerved Hor acx's Nonum prematur 
in Annum; yet have I by no means. obeyed our Poetical La- 
ger, according to the Spirit of the Precept. The Poem bas 
indeed been written and laid afide much longer than the Term 
preſcribed; but in the mean time I had little Leiſure, and leſs 
Inclination to revife or print it. The frequent Interruptions I 
have met with in my private Studies, and great Variety of 
Public Life, in which I have been imploped; my Thoughts ck 
as they are) having generally been expreſſed in Foreign Lan- 
guage, and even formed by a Habitude very different from | 
what the Beauty and Elegance of -E.ngliſh Poetry requires : 
All Theſe, and ſome other , Gireumſtances, which we had as 
good paſs by at prefent, do juftly contribute to make my E. 
cuſe in this Behalf very plauſible. Far indeed from defigning 
to print, I had locked up thefe Papers in my Scritoire, there 
to lis in Peace, till my Executors might have taken Them out. 
What altered this Defign; or how my Scritoire came to be 
unhcked before my Coffin was" nailed; is the Queſtion. The 
true Reaſon I take to be the beſt: Many of my Friends of the 
firſt Quality, fine Learning, and greateſt Underſtanding, 
buroe wrefted the Key from my Hands by a very kind and ir- 
re ſiſtible 


V 
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refiftible Violence: And the Poem is publiſhed, not without 
my Conſent indeed, but a little qgainſi my Opinion; and with 
an implicite Submiſſion to the Partiality of Their Judgment. 
As 1 give up here the Fruits of many of my vacant Flours to 
Their Amuſement and Pleaſure; 1 ſball aluayr think my ſelf 
happy, if I may dedicate my moſt ſerious Endeavors to Their 
Intereſt and Service. And I am proud to fimſh this Preface 
by ſaying, that the Violence of many Enemies, whom I never 
juſtly offended, is abundantly recompenſed, by the Goodneſs of 
more Friends, whom I can never ſufficiently oblige. And if I 
here aſſume the Liberty of mentioning My Lord HaRrLEv 
and Lord BaTaursT as the Authors of this Amicable Con- 
 federacy, among All Thoſe, whoſe Names do me great Ho- 
nor in the beginning of my Book: I beſe Tuo only ought to be 
angry with me; for I diſobey their poſitive Crder, whilſt I 
make even this ſmall Acknowledgment of their particular 
Kindneſs. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


8 OLOMON ſeeking Happineſs from Knowledge, con- 
denen the Learned Men of Hi Kingdom; requires them to 
explain to Him the various Operations and Effect of Nature; 
diſcourſes of Vegetables, Animals, and Man ; propoſes Jome 
Queſtions concerning the Origin, and Situation of the habita- 
ble Earth; proceeds to examine the Syſtem of the wiſible 
Heaven; doubts if there may not be a Plurality of Worlds ; 
enquires into the Nature of Spirits and Angels ; and wiſhes 
to be more fully informed, as to the Attributes of the Su- 
preme Being. He is imperfecih) anſwered by the Rabbins, 
and Doctors; blames His own Curiofity; and concludes, 
that as to Human Science, ALL IS V ANITY. 


TEXTS 


TEXTS chiefly alluded 10 in this Bok. 


The Words of the Preacher, the Son of Davip, King of IERUSALEN. 
EcCLESIASTES, Chap. I. Verſ. k. 


* of Vanities, ſaith the Preacher, Vanity of Vanities, all is Vanity. 
Verſ. 2 


I communed with mine own Heart, ſaying, lo, I am come to great E- 
ſtate, and have gotten more Wiſdom, than all they that have =o be- 
fore me in JERUSALEM: Yea my Heart had great Experience of Wiſ⸗ 
dom and Knowledge. Verſ. 16. 


He ſpake of Trees, from the Cedar-tree that is in LEBANON even unto 
the Hy//op that roger out of the Wall: he ſpake alſo of Beaſts, and 
of Fowl, and of creeping Things, and of Fiſhes. 1 Kixcs, Chap. 


IV. Verſ. 33. 


I know, that whatſoever God doeth, it ſhall be for ever: nothing can be 
| put to it, nor any thing taken from it: and God doeth it, that Men 
ſhould fear before him. EccLts1asTEs, Chap. III. Verſ. 1 4. 


He hath made every hing beautiful in his time: Alſo he hath ſet the 
World in their Heart, ſo that no Man can find out the Work that God 
maketh from the beginning to the end. Verſ. x1. 


For in much Wiſdom is much Grief: and He that increaſeth Knowledge, 
increaſeth Sorrow. Chap. I. Verl. 18. 


And further, by theſe, my Son, be admoniſhed: of making many Books 
there is no End; and much Study is a wearineſs of the Fleſh. Chap. 


XII. Verl. 12. 
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attend, 
Obſerve the Preacher, and believe the 
Friend, | 
Whoſe ſerious Mus s inſpires Him to 
explain, 
That all we Act, and all we Think is 
Vain. ER 
That in this Pilgrimage of Seventy Years, 
O'er Rocks of Perils, and thro Vales of Tears 
Deſtin'd to march, our doubtful Steps we tend, 
Tird with the Toil, yet fearful of it's End. 
That from the Womb We take our fatal Shares 
Of Follies, Paſſions, Labors, Tumults, Cares 
OT 0224 + And 
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Aud at t Approach 61 Death ſhall only Mo nik 
The Truths, which from theſe penſive Numbers flow, 
That We purſue falſe Joy, and an real PS PD 
Happineſs, Obje& of that wiki "EP" IO 102440) 
Which we call Life, miſtaking ; Fugitive Fea 10'] 
Of my- purſuing Verſe, Ideal Shade, I 
Notional Good, by Fancy only made, 
And by. Tradition nurs'd, fallacious Fire, | 
W hoſe dancing Beams miſlead our fond Deſire, 
Cauſe of our Care, and Error of our Mind: 
O! had'ſt Thou ever been by Heav'n deſign'd 
To ADAM, and his Mortal Race; the Boon 
Entire, had been reſerv'd for SoLomMon: © 
On Me the partial Lot had been beſtow'd ; 
'And in my Cup the golden Draught had flow'd. 


—. 
— * 


But O! cer yet Original Man was made; 
Eer the Foundations of this Earth were laid; N 
It was, opponent to our Seatch, ordain d, NF £4. 
That Joy, ſtill ſought, ſhould never be attain d. 
This, ſad Experience cites. me to reveal; 

And what I dictate, is from what I feel. 


Born as I was, great Davry's fav'rite Son, 
Dear to my People, on the Hz» k x w' Throne 
Sublime, my Court with Or HIRs Treaſures bleſt, 
My Name extended to the fartheſt Eaſt, 
My Body cloth'd with ev'ry outward Grace, 
Strength in my Limbs, and Beauty in my Face, 


My 


| — — 
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My ſhining Thought with fruitful Notions crown d, 
Quick my Invention, and my Judgment ſound. 
Ariſe (I commun d with my ſelf) ariſe; | 
Think, to be Happy ; to be Great, be Wiſe: 
Content of Spirit muſt from Science flow 

For tis a Godlike Attribute, to Know. 


I faid; and ſent my Edict thro the Land: 

Around my Throne the Letter d Rabbins ſtand, 
Hiſtoric Leaves. revolve, long Volumes ſptead, 'y 
The Old diſcourſing, as the Younger read: 
Attent I heard, propos d my Doubts, and ſaid; 


The Vegetable World, each Plant, and Tree, 
Its Seed, it's Name, it's Nature, it's Degree 
I am allow'd, as Fame reports, to know, 
From the fair Cedar, on the craggy Brow 
Of LeBanoNn nodding ſupremely tall, 
To creeping Moſs, and Hyſſpp on the Wall: 
Yet. juſt and conſcious to my ſelf, I find 
A thouſand Doubts oppoſe the ſearching Mind. 


I know not why the Beach delights the Glade 
With Boughs extended, and a rounder Shade; 
Whilſt tow'ring Firrs in Conic forms ariſe, 

And with a pointed Spear divide the Skies: | 

Nor why again the changing Oak ſhould ſhed 

The Yearly Honour of his ſtately Head ; 

Whilſt the diftinguiſh'd 7ew. is ever ſeen, 

Unchang'd his Branch, and permanent his Green. 
os Wanting 


* . 


PEN 5 oN. 
— che Sun why does the Caltha fade * N 
Why does the Cypreſs flouriſn in the 1 n 
The Fjg and Dare why love they to remain 
In middle Station, and an even Plaz 
While in the lower Marſh the God is found; 40] 


And while the Hill with Ove ſhade is crown d! 9 
Why does one Climate, and one Soil endue 0 


1 * 


The bluſhing Poppy with a crimſon Hue ; [-1 
Yet leave the Lylty pale, and tinge the ¶ iolix blue? 
Why does the fond Carnation love to ſhoot 
A various Colour from one Parent Root; 
While the fantaſtic 7p ftrives to break 

In two-fold Beauty, and a parted Streak ? 

The twining Jaſmine, and the bluſhing Roſe, 

With laviſh Grace their Morning Scents diſcloſe:  - 
The ſmelling Zubroſe and Funquele declare, 

The ſtronger Impulſe of an Evening Air. 

W hence has the Tree (reſolve me) or the Flow'r 

A various Inftin&, or a diff rent Pow'r? 

Why ſhould one Earth, one Clime, one Stream, one Breath 
Raiſe This to Strength, and ſicken That to Death? 

og 


W hence does it happen, that the Plant which well 
We name the Senſitive, ſhould move and feel? 
W hence know her Leaves to anſwer her Command, 
And with quick Horror fly the neighb'ring Hand ? 


Along the Sunny Bank, or wat'ry Mead, 
Ten t thouſand Stalks their various Bloſſoms l 


Peaceful 


* 
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Peaceful and lowly in their native Soil, 

They neither know to ſpin, nor care to toil; 
Yet with confeſs'd Magnificence' deride 

Our vile Attire, and Impotence. of Pride. 
The Cowſlip ſmiles, in brighter yellow dreſs'd, 
Than That which veils the nubile Virgin's Breaſt: 

A fairer Red ſtands bluſhing in the Roſe, 

Than That which on the Bridegroom's Veſtment flows. 
Take but the humbleſt Lilly of the Field ; 

And if our Pride will to-our Reaſon yield, 

It muſt by ſure Compariſon be ſhown, 

That on the Regal Seat great David's Son, 

Aray'd in all his Robes, and Types of Pow'r, 

Shines with leſs Glory, than that ſimple Flow'r. 


2 


Of Fiſhes next, my Friends, I would enquire, 
How the mute Race engender, or reſpire; 
From the ſmall Fry that glide on JoxDaN's Stream 
Unmark'd, a Multitude without a Name, 
To that Leviathan, who o'er the Seas 4 1:54 
Immenſe rolls onward his impetuous Ways, + 
And mocks the Wind, and in the Tempeſt plays. 
How They in warlike Bands march greatly forth 
From freezing Waters, and the: colder North, 
To Southern Climes direCting their Career, 
Their Station changing with th' inverted Year. 
How all with careful Knowledge are indu'd, 
To chuſe their proper Bed, and Wave, and Food : ; 
To guard their Spawn, and educate their Brood. 


Kkkkk - wa 


FREY 88 — 2 


oo 
2 


402 Porn + 09 fractal Oc e 9 


O et N abi N $1 5: FF dot169. of v. 
Of Birds, hoes each 3 to bids Kind 91 
Proper Materials for her Neſt can find; 1d bn! 
And build a Frame, which deepeſt Thought in Maw 
Would or amend, or imitate in vain. 
How in ſmall Flights They know to try their ae 
And teach the -callow Child her Parent's Snng. 
Why theſe frequent the Plain, and thoſe the Wood. 
Why ev'ry Land has her {ſpecific Brood. ron? 
W here the tall Crane, or winding Swallow goes, 
Fearful of gathering Winds, and falling Snows: 
If into Rocks, or hollow Trees they creep, . 
In temporary Death confin'd to Sleep; Haifli 
Or conſcious of the coming Evil, fly da? 
To milder Regions, and a Southern Sky. 


Ot Beaſts and creeping Inſects ſhall we trace 
The wond'rous Nature, and the various Race; 


Or wild or tame, or Friend to Man or Foe, on 
Of Us what They, or what of Them We know r 


Tell me, Ye ſtudious, who pretend to ſen 
Far into Nature's Boſom, whence the Bee 
Was firſt inform'd her vent'rous Flight to fteer Y 
Thro' tractleſs Paths, and an Abyſs of Air. 
W hence She avoids the ſlimy Marfh, and knows | 


The fertile Hills, where fweeter Herbage grows, 0 
And Hony- making Flowers their opening Buds diſcloſe. \ 
How from the thicken'd Miſt, and ſetting Sunn 
Finds She the Labor of her Day is done? 


Who 


ä 
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Who caught Her againſt Winds and Rains to ſtrive, 
To bring her Burden to the certain Hive, 

And thro' the liquid Fields again to: paſs 

Dutious, and hark ning to the ſounding. Braſs > 


And, O Thou Sluggatd, tell me why the Ant 
Midſt Summer's Plenty thinks of Winter's Want: 
By conſtant Journeys careful to prepare 
Her Stores; and bringing home the Corny Ear, 
By what Inſtrudt ion does She bite the Grain, 
Leſt hid in Earth, and taking Root again, 
It might elude the Foreſight of her Care 3 1 
Diſtinct in either Inſect's Deed appear 
The marks of Thought, Contrivance, Hope, and Fear. 


Fix thy corporeal, and internal Eye 
On the Young Gnat, or neu- engender d Fly ; 
On the vile Worm, that Yeſterday began 
To crawl; Thy Fellow-Creatures, abje& Man ! 
Like Thee they breath, they move, they taſt, they ſee, 
They ſhow their Paſſions by their Acts like Thee: 
Darting their Stings, they previoufly declare | 
Deſign'd Revenge, and fierce intent of War: 
Laying their Eggs, they evidently prove 
The Genial Pow'r; and full Effect of Love. 
Each then has Organs to digeſt his Food, 
One to beget, and one receive the Brood. 
Has Limbs and Sinews, Blood and Heart, and Brain, 


__ 


Life, and her proper Functions to ſuftain ; 
Tho' the whole Fabric ſmaller than a Grain. 


W hat 
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What more can our penurious Reaſon — 4 61 704 


To the large Wi Hale, ot Caſtled Elephant, 1 
To thoſe enormous Terrors of the NIL y, 3/7 
The creſted ale, and long: tail d Crocodile. 
Than that all differ but in Shape and Name, 


Each deſtin'd to a leſs, or larger Frame: 


For potent Nature loves a various Act, ö 
Prone to enlarge, or ſtudious to contract: : 
Now forms her Work too ſmall, now too immenſe, 
And ſcorns the Meaſures of our feeble Senſe. 
The Object ſpread too far, or rais'd too high, 

Denies it's real Image to the Eye: 

Too little, it eludes the dazl'd Sight; 

Becomes mixt Blackneſs, or unparted Light. 

Water and Air the varied Form confound ; 1 
The Strait looks crooked, and the Square grows round. 


4114 
Thus while with fruitleſs Hope, and weary Pain, 
We ſeek great Nature's Pow'r, but ſeek in vain; 


Safe fits the Goddeſs in her dark Retreat; 5 


Around Her, Myriads of Ideas wait, 

And endleſs Shapes, which the Myſterious n 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain: 

As from our loſt Purſuit She wills to hide 

Her cloſe Decrees, and chaſten human Pride. 


Untam' d and fierce the Tiger ſtill remains: 
He tires his Life in biting on his Chains: 


For 
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For the kind Gifts of Watet, and of Food. 
Ungrateful, and returning Ill ſot Good, 1 = 
He ſeeks his Keepers Fleſh, and thitſts his Blood: 
While the ſtrong Camel, and the gen'rous Horſe, 
Reſtrain'd and awd by Man's . inferior Force, >» WAY 
Do to the Riders Will their Rage ſubmit 
And anſwer to the Spur, and own the Bit; 21 
Stretch their glad Mouths to meet the Feeder's Hand, 
Pleas d with his Weight, and proud of his Command. 
LI. {1% T7 Of. 
Aeg the lonely Fox roams far bad H 
On ſecret Rapin bent, and Midnight Fraud ; © 
Now haunts the Cliff, now traverſes the Lawn 
And flies the hated Neighborhood of Mann 
While the kind Spamel, and the faithful 'Houng,' 
Likeſt that Fox in Shape and Species found, © 
Refuſes thro' theſe Cliffs and Lawns to rom 
Purſues the noted Path, and covets home; 
Does with kind Joy Domeſtic Faces meet; 
Takes what the glutted Child denies to ea: 5 
And dying, licks his long: lov d Maſter's Feet. 5 
By what immediate Cauſe They are inclin d,. 
In many Acts, tis hard, I own, to find. — 
I ſee in others, or I think I ſee, | 
That ſtrict their Principles, and our's agree. 
Evil like Us they ſhun, and covet Good; 
Abhor the Poiſon, and receive the Food. 
Like Us they loye or hate: like Us they know, 
To joy the Friend, or grapple with the Foe, 
1 LIIII With 


by, 


1 1 
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With ſeeming Thought their Action they mend, | 
And uſe the Means proportion'd/ to the Ed. 
Then vainly the Philoſopher avers,,- p U 
That Reaſon guides our Deed, and loſtinct pivichd M7 
How can We juſtly diff rent Cauſes frame, 
When the Effects entirely} are the ſame? 
Inſtin& and Reaſon how can we divide? 

Ik the Fool's TIgn'rance, and the Pedant's Pride. 


With the ſame Folly ſure, Man vaunts his * | 
If the brute Beaſt refuſes to Obey. 
For tell me, when the empty Boaſters Word 
Proclaims himſelf the Univerſal Lord ; 
Does He not tremble, left the Lions Pac Null 
Should join his Plea againſt the fancy d Law? 
Would not the Learned Coward leave the Chair; 
If in the Schools or Porches ſhould appear 5 
The fierce Hyæna, or the foaming Bear ? 


The Combatant too late the Field declines; 
When now the Sword is girded to his Loins. 
When the ſwift Veſſel flies before the Wind; 
Too late the Sailor views the Land behind. 
And tis too late now back again to bring 
Enquiry, rais d and tow'ring on the Wing; 
Forward She ſtrives, averſe to be with-held _ 
From nobler Objects, and a larger Field. 


Conſider with me this Etherial Space, 
Yielding to Earth and Sea the middle Place. 
| Anxious 


N 7 got 
"Forms fan Se : 407 


Anxious I ask Ye, how the Penſile Ball 

Should never ſtrive to riſe, not fear to fall. 

When I reflect, how the revolving Sun 

Does round our Globe his crooked. Journies run; 
I doubt of many Lands, if they contain 

Or Herd of Beaſt, or Colony of Man: 

If any Nations paſs their deſtin d Days 

Beneath the neighb'ring Sun's dire&er Rays: 

.If any ſuffer on the Polar Coaſt, 

The Rage of Actros, and eternal Froſt, 


May not the Pleaſure of Omnipotence 
To each of Theſe ſome ſecret Good diſpenſe? 
Thoſe who amidſt the Torrid Regions live, 
May they not Gales unknown to us receive; 
See daily Show'rs rejoice the thirſty Earth, 
And bleſs the flow'ry- Buds ſucceeding Birth? 
May they not pity Us, condemn'd to bear 
The various Heav'n of an obliquer Sphere; 
While by fix'd Laws, and with a juſt Return, "A 
They feel twelve Hours that ſhade, for twelve that burn; 
And praiſe the neighb ring Sun; whoſe conſtant Flame 
Enlightens them with Seaſons ſtill the ſame? 
And may not Thoſe, whoſe diſtant Lot is caſt 
North beyond TazTary's extended Waſte, 
Where thro the Plains of one continual Day, 
Six ſhining Months purſue their even Way; 
And Six ſucceeding urge their dusky Flight, 
Obſcur d with Vapors and o erwhelm d in Night ; 


May 
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May not, I ask, the Natives. of theſe Climes 
(As Annals may inform ſucceeding Times) + Dl; 138 | 
To our Quotidian Change of Heavn „ f 
Their one Viciſſitude, and equal Share 1 70 30 5 
Of Day and Night, diſparted thro' the Year? 8 

May they not ſcorn our Sun's repeated Race, 
To narrow bounds preſcrib'd, and little ſpace, 
Haſt'ning from Morn, and headlong driv'n from. Noon, 
Half of our Daily Toil yet ſcarcely done? 
May they not juſtly to our Climes upbraid 
Shortneſs of Night, and Penury of Shade ; 

That e er our weary'd Limbs are juſtly bleſt 
With wholeſom Sleep, and neceſſary Reſt; * 
Another Sun demands return of Care, oF 
The remnant Toil of Yeſterday to bear? 
Whilſt, when the Solar Beams ſalute their Sight, | 


+. 


— 


Bold and ſecure in half a Year of Light, 2 , 
Uninterrupted Voyages they take unc a 
To the remoteſt Wood, and fartheſt Lake; © 


Manage the Fiſhing, and purſue the Courſe | 
With more extended Nerves, and more continu d Force. 
And when declining Day forſakes their Sky ; 

When gath'ring Clouds ſpeak gloomy Winter nigh; ; 
With Plenty for the coming Seaſon bleſt, Tha 
Six ſolid Months (an Age) they live, releasd 
From all the Labor, Proceſs, Clamor, Woe, 
Which our fad Scenes of daily Action know: 
They light the ſhining Lamp, prepare the Feaſt, 
And with full Mirth receive the welcome Gueſt ; 


. 
Wo; 
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Or tell their tender Loves (the only Care 
Which now they ſuffer) to the lift ning Fair; 
And raisd in Pleaſure, or reposd in Eaſe 
(Grateful Alternates of ſubſtantial Peace) 
They bleſs the long Nocturnal Influence ſhed 
On the crown'd Goblet, and the Genial Bed. 


In foreign Ifles which our Diſcov'rers find, 

Far from this length of Continent disjoin'd, 

The rugged Bears, or ſpotted Lynx's brood ; 
Frighten the Vallies, and infeſt the Wood: 

The hungry Crocodile, and hiſſing Mate 

Lurk in the troubV'd Stream and fenny Brake: 

And Man untaught, and rav'nous as the Beaſt, 

Does Valley, Wood, and Brake, and Stream infeſt. 
Deriv'd theſe Men and Animals their Birth 
From Trunk of Oak, or pregnant Womb of Earth? 
W hence then the Old Belief, that All began 
In EpEN's Shade, and one created Man? 
Or grant, this Progeny was wafted o'er 

By coaſting Boats from next adjacent Shoar: 
Would Thoſe, from whom We will ſuppoſe they ſpring, 
Slaughter to harmleſs Lands, and Poyſon bring? 
Would they on Board or Bears, ot Lynxes take, 

Feed the She- Adder, and the brooding Habe? 

Or could they think the new Diſcoverd Ifle 

| Pleas'd to receive a ptegnant Crocodile? 


And ſince the Savage Lineage we muſt trace 
From No AR ſav'd, and his diſtinguith'd Race; 


=y „ 2 


40 POE Ns on ſe u ο S ο,48. 


How ſhould their Fathers happen to forget 

The Arts which Non taught, the Rules He ſet, 
To ſow the Glebe, to plant the gen tous Vine, 
And load with grateful Flames the Holy Shrine? 
While the great Sires unhappy Sons are found. 
Unpreſsd their Vintage, and untill'd their we 17g 1% 
Stragling o'er Dale and Hill in queſt of * a! 
And rude of Arts, of Virtue, and of God. 1 F 


How ſhall We next o'er Earth and Seas bade 
The vary'd Forms of ev'ry thing we views © 
That all is chang'd, tho' all is ftill the fame, 
Fluid the Parts, yet durable the Frame? 7 4 
Of thoſe Materials, which have been confeſs d 
The priſtine Springs, and Parents of the reft, 
Each becomes other. Water ſtop'd gives Birth” 
To Graſs and Plants, and thickens into Earth: 
Diffus'd it rifes in a higher Sphere; 
Dilates it's Drops, and ſoftens into Air: 
Thoſe finer Parts of Air again aſpire; 
Move into Warmth, and brighten into Fire: 
That Fire once more by thicker Air o'ercome, 
And downward forc'd, in Earth's capacious Womb 
| Alters it's Particles; is Fire no mote; 8 
| But lies reſplendent Duſt, and Shining Oar: | 2 
| Or running thro the mighty Mother's Veins, 
Changes it's Shape ; puts off it's old Remains ; 
With watry Parts it's leſſen d Force divides ; 
Flows into Waves, and riſes into Tides, 


Diſparted 
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Diſparted r ſhall Fond their, Ghanels „ | 
And deep ſurcharg d by ſandy. Mountains lys, 
Obſcurely ſepulcher'd., By eating Rain, 
And furious Wind, down to the diſtant Plain 
The Hill, that hides his Head above the Skies, 
Shall fall: The Plain by ſlow Degrees ſhall riſe 5 
Higher than er ſt had ſtood. the Summit -Hill: wo 
For Time muſt Nature's great Beheſts fulfill. 

Thus Iu a length of ; and Change of Fate, 
All Things are light or heavy, ſmall or great: | 
Thus JoR DAN's Waves ſhall future Clouds appear; 
And EGVY YS Pyramids refine to Air. | 
Thus later Age ſhall ask for PIs o xis Flood; 
And Travellers enquire, where BASEL ſtood. 


Now where we ſee theſe Changes often fal, 
Sedate we paſs them by, as Natural: 0 
Where to our Eye more rarely they appear, Fl 
The Pompous Name of Prodigy they bear: 
Let active Thought theſe cloſe Mzangers trace: | 
Let Human Wit their dubious Boynd'ries place. 

Are all Things Miracle; or nothing ſuch? 

And prove We no tg little, or too mτ 


For that a Branch cut a Aa bees Rod 
Should at a Word pronounc d revive and bud: 
Is this more ſtrange, than that the Mountains Brow, 


Su . December Froſt, and white with Snow, 
Should 


From Nature's conſtant or Eccentric Laws, 
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Should puſh, in Springs teg.ghouſand, thouſand Bugs 5) 
And boaſt returning Leaves, and blooming Moods , 
That each ſucceſſive Night from opening Heavn 15} 
The Food of Angels ſhould to Man be giv n; 
Is this more ſtrange, than that with common Bread 
Our fainting Bodies every Day are fed; Pic nA nA 
Than that each Grain and Seed conſum'd in Earth, 
Raiſes its Store, and multiplies its Birt nm 
And from the handful, which the Tiller ſows, 

The labour d Fields rejoice, and future Harveſk * 


ut thhim A 


Then from whate'er We « can to Senſe produce 4O 
Common and plain, or wond'rous and abſtruſs, 


The thoughtful Soul this gen'ral Influence draws, 

That an Effect muſt preſuppoſe a CauſG.. 
And while She does her upward Flight ſuſtain, 
Touching each Link of the continud Chain, 
At length ſhe is oblig d and forc'd to ſee 50. t br 
A Firſt, a Source, a Life, a Deity; . 3 ni 
What has for ever been, and muſt for ever be. 


This great Exiſtence thus by Reaſon at dd oof 


Bleſt by all Pow'r, with all Perfection crown'd ; 

Ben kan we bind:or.limit His Nerz: 
By what our Ear has heard, or Eye may ſee? _ _ 
Say then: Is all in Heaps of Water loſt .. 
Beyond the Iſlands, and the Mid- land Coaſt? r 3 1 
Or has that God, who gave out World its Bi ab. _ 


Sever'd thoſe Waters: ah 1 Aber Earthj £0 
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Couüttics by future Plowhates 10 be korn, 
And Cities rais d by Nations yet unborn? 
E'er the progreſſive Courſe of reſtleſs Age 


Performs Three thouſand times its Annual Stage; 


May not our -Pow'r and Learning be 3 
* Arts Wann Empire learn 0 travel Weſt? 


18 I 


Where, by the n; of this Idea charm' d, 
Lighten d with Glory, and with Rapture warm' d, 


#1 

i} 
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Aſcends my Soul! what ſees She White and Great 11 


Amidſt ſubjected Seas? An IS LE, the Seat 

Of Pow'r and Plenty; Her Imperial Throne, 

For Juſtice and for Mercy ſought and known; 
[Virtues Sublime, great Attributes of Heavn, 
From thence to this diſtinguiſh'd Nation given. 
V et farther Weſt the Weſtern IS LE extends 

Her happy Fame; her Armed Fleets She ſends + 

To Climates folded yet from human Eye; 
(And Lands, which We imagine Wave and _ 
From Pole to Pole She hears her Acts ond; 
( And rules an Empire by no Ocean bound; 


In other IN DISS, and a ſecond World. 
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10 1 
Knows her Ships anchor 'd, and her Sails unſurłd 


7 
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Long ſhall BAH. (That muſt be her Name) 


Be firſt in Conqueſt, and preſide in Famer 


Long ſhall her favord Monarchy engage 

The Teeth of Envy, and the Force of Age: 

Rever'd and Happy She ſhall long remain, 

Of human Things leaſt changeable, leaſt vaio. 
2a 0350.4 Nnnnn 
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Yet All muſt with the, genral Doom comply; 10th al 
And this Great Glotious Pow'r, tho“ daſt, muſt dye: 


Now let us leave this Earth, and liſt our Eye 
To the large Convex df yon Azure Sky: DVIq iN 
Behold it like an ample Curtain ſpt ed.. 
Now ſtreak d and glowing with the GE Red; JOU 
Anon at Noon in flaming Yellow brignltt. 
And chufing Sable for the peaceful Night. bra b 
Ask Reaſon now, whence Light and Shade were giv'n; 
And whence this great Vatiety of Hen: 
Reaſon our Guide, what can She more reply; : +17 ++)! 
Than that the Sun illuminates the Sky int 50 zone 
Than that Night riſes from his abſent Ray, 
And his returning Luſtre kindles _— 2 Got 1119 9000 

A ht 4084 

But. we expedd the Meckiane Red i in van: 
Tis hid in Vapors, or obſcurd by Rain. 
The Noontyde Yellow we in vain requiſe 
Tis black in Storm, or red in Lightning Pit nol 
Pirchy and dark the Night ſometimes appeats 
Friend to our Woe, and Parent of our 8 0 10 
Our Joy and Wonder ſometimes She excites, 20 
With Stars unnumberd, and eternal Lights. ey: 
Send forth, Ye Wile, ſend forth your lab'ring Thought 
Let it return with empty Notions: fraught, Dt: fa8P 4 
Of airy Columas every Momienat bro 
Of circling Whirlpovls, and of Spheres of Stoke : 
Yet this Solution but once more affords” 0) | Wok 
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In ah Garb my Queſtiots 1 regeive M 90m ot 
And take the Doubt the very Tame!Togayen / 1 1h 


Lo! as a Giant ſtrong the luſty Sun Web 28104 
Multiply'd Rounds in one great Round does run, mou 
Twofold his Coutſe, yet conſtant his Career, x. 
Changing the Day, and finiſhing the Vea. 
Again when his deſcending Orb reti tees, 
And Earth perceives the Abſence of his Fire; of 


The Moon affords us Her alternate May, OO" AR 
And with kind Beams diſtributes fainter Day: ' 
Yet keeps the Stages of her Monthly Race, A 
Various her Beams, and changeable her Face. 41 
Each Planet ſhining in his proper Sphere, 1 


Does with juſt Speed his radiant Voyage ſteer : 
Each ſees his Lamp with diff rent Luſtre crown d: 
Each knows his Courſe with diff rent Periods bound 
And in his Paſſage thro the liquid Space. 
Nor haſtens, nor retards his Neighbors Race 1 
Now ſhine theſe Planets with ſubſtantial Rays? 1 
Does innate Luſtre gild their meaſut d Days? 7 
Or do they (as your Schemes, I thinle, have ſhowòny ) 
Dart furtive Beams, and Glory not their own, 70! 
All Servants to that Source of 1 2 che Sun ? 21616 dn 
04 T garde o Not unt bac 
** I ſee ten chonſand conf Stu Nl 
Nor caſt in Lines, in Circles, not in Squares: 141167 0 
(Poor Rules, with- which our hounded Mind is nn 
When We would plant, or culti vate, of build) f 
But ſhining with ſuch vaſt, ſuch various Light, 71 
As ſpeaks the Hand, that form d them, Infinite: 


5 How 
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Bow mean «es Order and Perfection —— 

In the beſt product of the human Thought, 1487s: 4. 
Compar'd to the great Harmony that reigns us bu 
In what the *** of * be mip ene en Hat 


* AY nn £4 4} 
Now if the Sun to Barth uml bis Ray, 
Yet does not ſcorch us with too fierce: 4 Day; 2” J. 
How ſmall a Portion of his Pow'r is givn © 


To Orbs more diſtant, and remoter Heavnẽͤ⸗ */ 
And of thoſe Stars, which our imperfect Eye 
Has doom'd, and fix'd to one Eternal Sky, 

Each by a native ſtock of Honor great, 

May dart ſtrong Influence, and diffuſe kind Heat, . 
It ſelf a Sun; and with tranſmiſſive Light R verb 
Enliven Worlds deny d to human Sight 
Around the Circles of their ambient Skies 
New Moons may grow or wane, may ſet or riſe; 
And other Stars may to thoſe Suns be Earths; 
Give their own Elements their proper Births ; 
Divide their Climes, or elevate their Pole 
See their Lands flouriſh, and their Oceans roll? 
Yet theſe great Orbs thus radically bright, © * © 
Primitive Founts, and Origins of Light, 1 
May each to other (as their diff rent Sphere 

Makes or their Diſtance, or their Height appear) 

Be ſeen a nobler, or inferior Star Ms 

And in that Space, which We call Wir and Sky, 
Myriads of Earthis, and Moons, and Suns thy the 
UnmeettfY 'd, auc anknovn by human _ 
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In vain Fa this amazing Sphere, "a! 
And find and. fix, its Centre here or there; 


Whilſt its Circumf rence, ſcorning to be brought 
Ev'n into * d m 1 our e d OO 
N A+: 7 
Where . are - all the. 1 . di W 17 
With which your Gueſſes fill d the frighten'd Heavn? 
W here wilk their fictious Images remainn?n 
In 9 eG 4 .and the CHALDE AN'S Brain. 


Thi Wahlen yet, this is Olfipring of a Guels, ' 
Let Us for once a Child of Truth confeſs ; | 
That theſe. fair Stars, theſe Objects of Delight, 
And Terror, to our ſearching dazl'd Sight, 
Are Worlds immenſe, unnumber'd, infinite. P 
But do theſe Worlds diſplay their Beams, or guide b 
Their Orbs, to ſerve thy Uſe, to pleaſe thy Pride? N 
Thy ſelf but Duſt, thy Stature but a Span, 
A Moment thy Duration; fooliſh Man! LABS boy 
As well may the minuteſt Emmet ſay, 12 2 
That CAucASUs was rais d, to pave his a IJ . 
The Snail, that L8BANoN's extended Wood 1 
Was deſtin d only for his Walk, and Food: 4 Dad 
The vileſt Cockle, gaping on the Coaſt 6 
That rounds the ample Seas, as well may boaſt, 
The craggy Rock projects above the Sky, 
IT hat He in Safety at it's Foot may lye; 
And the whole Oceans confluent Waters ſwell, 
Only to quench his Thirſt, or move and blanch his Shell. 
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A higher Flight the vent xous GO DssS "RM b oe 
Leaving material Worlds, and local Skies 0: 
Enquires, vhat are the Beings, where the Space, | 
That form'd and held the An dL s ancient Race. 

For Rebel Luci ER with Mic HAB foughht: 
(I offer only what Tradition taught? 
Embattłd Cherub againſt Cherub roſe; % un abr 
Did Shield to Shield, and Powr to Power oppoſe- 5 
Heav'n rung with Triumph: Hell was fill d with Woes.) 
W hat were theſe Forms, of which your Volumes tell, 
How ſome fought great, and others recreant fell? -_ 

Theſe bound to bear an everlaſting Load. 
Durance of Chain, and Baniſhment of Gd: 


By fatal Turns their wretched Strength to tire 
To ſwim in ſulph'rous Lakes, or land on ſolid: Fire: 
While Thoſe exalted to primæval Light. 
Exceſs of Bleſſing, and Supreme Delight, ' 


Only perceive ſome little Pauſe of Joys 

In thoſe great Moments, when their God imploys 
Their Miniſtry, to pour his threaten'd Hate 

On the proud King, or the Rebellious State: 
Or to reverſe JeHovan's high Command, 

And ſpeak the Thunder falling from his Hand, 
When to his Duty the proud King returns; 

And the Rebellious State in Aſhes mourns. 

How can good Angels be in Heavn conſin d; 
Or view that Preſence, which no Space can bind? 
Is G OD, above, beneath, or yon, or here? 

He who made all, is He not .ey'ry where? 


Or 
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O how can wicked Angels find a Night | 


So dark, to hide em from that pieteing Light, 
Which _ n m and ow the Power of Sight? 
gc, CT © 3111 
Wide bind de ae 
Firm Body, Spirit pure, or fluid Air? 44 
Spirits to Action ſpiritual confin'd, : 
Friends to our Thought, and Kindred to our Mind, 
Should only act and prompt us from within, 8 
Nor by external Eye be ever ſeen. | 
Was it not therefore to our Fathers known, 
That theſe had Appetite, and Limb, and Bone? 
Elſe how could A RAM waſh their weary d Feet; 
Or SARAH pleaſe their Taſte with ſay'ty Meat? 
Whence ſhould they fear? or why did Lo r engage 
To ſave their Bodies from abuſive Rage? 
And how could Jacos, in a real Fight, 
Feel or reſiſt the wreſtling Angel's Might? 1 
How could a Form it's Strength with Matter try 5 
Or how a * touch a Mortal's Thigh? 


4 


Now are they Air online d, or gatherd ne 
How guide they then our Pray'r, or keep our Ways, F 
By ſtronger Blaſts ſtill ſubject to be toſt, " 
By Tempeſts ſcatter d, and in W birlwinds loft. WET 


117 


Have thank again 05 e Song bodum 
Subſtances real, and exiſting Frames? 


How comes it, ſince with them we jointly ſhare 
The great Effect of one Creator's Care; 
That 
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That whillt « our 30 altes fi eh, and decay, | 115 of 1 

Theit's are for ever healthy,”y young, and gay? 12 
Why, whilſt We ſetuggle © in this Vale TY by i L 
| With Want and Sorrow, with Diſeaſe and Death; 


J ' 


Do They more bleſs'd perpetual Life employ DA 


N 


On Songs of Pleaſure, wn in on 75 Joy? 9 752 Al. 


Now when my Mind has all this World ſurvey d, | 
And found, that Nothing by it ſelf was der I 
When Thought has raisd it ſelf by. juſt Degrees, ; 7 | 
From! Vallies crown'd with Flow'rs, and Hills with Trees; y 
From ſmoaking Min'rals, and from riſing Streams; 27:64 


From fatt'ning NIL us, or victorious Tramss; | 
From All the Living, that four-footed move 


Along the Shoar, the Meadow, or the Grove * L450 1 
From all that can with Finns, or Feathers fly _ + 
et the Aerial, or the Wat'ry Sky; 7 f 


From the poor Reptile with a reas ning Soul, 

That miſerable Maſter of the Whole; 

From this great Object of the Body's Eye, 

This fair Half- round, this ample azure Sky, 

Terribly large, and wonderfully bright 

With Stars unnumberd, and unmeaſurd Light; 

From Eſſences unſcen, Celeſtial Names, 52 

Enlight ning Spirits, and miniſterial Flames, 

Angels, Dominions, Potentates, and Thrones, | 

All that in each Degree the name of Creature owns: 

Lift we our Reaſon to that Sov* reign Cauſe, 

Who bleſtthe whole with Late, and bounded i it with Laws: 
2 


Who 
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Who —— 50 g Nothing. call'd this comely Frame, 
His Will and Act, His Word and Work the ſame; 
To whom a thouſand Years are but a Day; 

Who bad the Light her genial Beams diſplay; 
And ſet the Moon, and taught the Sun his Way: 1 
W ho waking Time, his Creature, from the Source | 

Primæval, order'd his predeſtin'd Courſe: 
Himſelf, as in the Hollow of His Hand, 
Holding, obedient to His high Command, 

The dcep Abyſs, the long continu'd Store; 

Where Months, and Days, and Hours, and Minutes bf 
Their floating Parts, and thenceforth are no more. 

This Al HA and Ou GA, Firſt and Laſt, 
Who like the Potter in a Mould has caſt 
The World's great Frame, commanding it to be 
Such as the Eyes of Senſe and Reaſon ſee; 
Yet if He wills, may change or ſpoil the whole; 5 ; 
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May take yon' beauteous, myſtic, ſtarry Roll, 
And burn it, like an uſeleſs parchment Scroll: 
May from it's Baſis. in one Moment pour 
This melted Earth 
Like liquid Metal, and like — Oar: 
Who ſole in Pow'r, at the Beginning ſaid; * 
Let Sea, and Air, and Earth, and Heav'n be made: : 
And it was ſo——And when He ſhall ordain 
In other Sort, has but to ſpeak again, 

And They ſhall be no more: Of this great Theme, 
This Glorious, Hallow' d, 1 18 Name, 

This G O , 1 would diſcourſe- 
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The PETE Blat a ele n \ l A 
And each with mytual Look on other gaz d. 
Nor Speech They meditate, nor Anſyer frames 
Too plain, alas! their Silence ſpake theit PROS: 
'Till One, in whom an outward Mien apprard, | 
And Turn ſuperior to the yulgar Herxd. 
Began; that Human Learning's furtheſt Reach 30 
Was but to note the Doctrines I could teach Wy aA 
That Mine to Speak, and Their's was to Obheyr 
For I in Knowledge mote, than Pow'r did ſwayͤ , 
And the aſtoniſh'd World in Me beh ele 
Moss eclipsd, and Jessg's Son excell d. 
Humble a Second bow'd, and took the Word 
Foreſaw my Name by future Age ador'd. 11 
O Live, ſaid He, Thou Wiſeſt of the Wiſe! 
As None has cquall'd, None ſhall ever riſe ; 
Excelling Thec— 


W. 
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Parent of wicked, Bane of honeſt Deeds, ty 
Pernicious Flatt ry! Thy malignant Seeds LL 
In an ill Hour, and by a fatal Hand re 
Sadly diffus d oer Virtue's Gleby Lande. 
With riſing Pride amidſt the Corn appear, 
And choak the Hopes * Harveſt of the Year. 

1 AS oni 

And now the whole perplex'd i ignoble e 
Mute to my Queſtions, in my Praiſes lou loud, .:, ,.. 
Echo'd the Word: whence Things arole, 3 
They thus exiſt, the Apteſt 5 know: 
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What yet is not, but is ordain d to Nr 
All Veil of Doubt apart, he Dulleſt {. 
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My Prophets, ie my Sophiſts Aniurd here 
Their Civil Efforts of the Vetbal Wat: 
Not ſo my Rabbins, and Logicians yield: 7 
Retiring ſtill they combat: ftom the Field 15259 


Of open Arms unwilling they depatt, | NY, 
And ſculk behind the Subtetfage ef Art. iT 
To ſpeak one Thing mix'd Dialects they join; 1 
Divide the Simple, and the Plain defifle; .. 
Fix fancy'd Laws, and form itvagit'd Rules, 


Terms of their Art, and Jargon of their SPE, . 
III grounded Maxims by falſe Gloſs enlag d, 


And IE Science againſt Reaſon 1 


Soon their crude Notions with each biker Sights 2 
The adverſe Sect denyd, what This hid taught ; 5 
And He at length the ampleſt Triumpli gain'd; | 
Who contradicted what the laft mainraitr e. 


O wretched Impotetice of uni Mind!!! 
We erring ſtill Excuſe f6t Ertor find; 1 4 
And n. grope, - hon ys We are Mina. 7. 


Vain Man! ſince ih thy lelhigg Sire ed 
His Folly wir connected Leaves to ſhade 3 OK 
How does the Cre of thy zeſethbling Kice e | 
With like r n that Priſtine \ Error trace? N 
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Too plain thy Nakedneſs of Soul eſpy d; 


Why doſt Thou ſtrive the conſcious Shame to hide 


By Masks of Eloquence, and Veils of Pride? 


With G Smiles their Flatr ry I receiv'd; 


— 
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Own'd my Sick Mind by their Diſcourſe reliey di. 


But bent and inward to my Self again 
Perplex d, theſe Matters I revolv'd; in vain. 
My Search till tird, my Labor ſtill renew'd, 
At length I Ignorance, and Knowledge view'd, 
Impartial ; Both in equal Balance laid 


Light flew the enen Scale; the doubtful Heavy weigh'd. 


Forc'd by reflective Reaſon I confeſs, 
That human Science is uncertain Gueſs. 


Alas! We graſp at Clouds, and beat the Air, | 
Vexing that Spirit We intend to clear. 


Can Thought beyond the Bounds of Matter climb: 


Or who ſhall tell Me, what is Space or Time ? 

In vain We lift up our preſumptuous Eyes 

To what our Maker to their Ken denies: 

The Searcher follows faſt ; the Object faſter flies. 
The little which imperfectly We find, 
Seduces only the bewilderd Mind: . - + 

To fruitleſs Search of Something yet behind. 
Various Diſcuſſions tear our heated Brain: 
Opinions often turn; ſtill Doubts . Te 
And who indulges Thought, ' increaſes Pain. 
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/ How narrow | Limits were to Wiſdom givn? 


Earth She ſurveys: She thence would meaſure Heav n: 
Thro' Miſts obſcure, now wings her tedious Way; 
Now wanders dazl'd with too bright a Day; 

And from the Summit of a pathleſs Coaſt 

Sees Ix TIN IT E, and in that Sight is loft. 
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Remember, that the cursd Deſire to know, 
Off. ſpring of Ap am, was thy Source of Woe. 
Why wilt Thou then renew the vain Purſuit, 
And raſhly catch at the forbidden Fruit ? 
With empty Labor and eluded Strife 
Seeking, by Knowledge, to attain to Life; 
For ever from that fatal Tree debarrd, 
Which flaming Swords and angry CHERUBS guard. 


„ 


2 ll . . 
* Lan. F ö 3 ; 4 


ts 


24444 R 


. — — — 


- 
N 
” 
: 


The ARGUMENT. 


VOLOMON + again fteking * Hoppineſe, enpurer F 
Wealth and Greatneſs can produce it. begins with the Mag- 
nificence of Gardens and Buildings, the Luxury of Muſic 
and Feaſting; and procegdi to. the Hopes and Defires of 
Love. In two Epiſodes are ſhewn the Follies and Troubles 
of that Paſſion. SoLomon fill diſappointed, falls un- 
Lr age Tenprptipnscof Lilyreinifp, nh 5 Tecowers 
hir Thought, reaſons aright, and concludes, f at as to the 
Purſuit of Pleaſure, and ſenſual Delight, ALL 1s Va- 
NITY AND VEXATION OF OPIRIT. 


TEXTS 


TEX TS chicfy alluded to in this Book. 


I faid in my own Heart, go to now, I will prove thee with Mirth; 
therefore enjoy Pleaſure. E ESIAS TES, Chap. II. Verſ. x. 


I 7 me great Works, I builded me Houſes, I planted me Vineyards. 
Verl. 4. 


I made me Gardens and Orchards; and I planted Trees in them of all 
kind of Fruits. Verſ. 5. ; 


I made me Pools of Water, to water therewith the Wood that bringeth 
forth Trees. Verſ. 6. 


Then I looked on all the Works that my Hands had wrought, and on 
the Labour that I had laboured to do: And behold, all was Vanity, 
and Vexation of Spirit; and there was no Profit under the Sun. Verſ. 1. 


I gat me Men-Singers and Women-Singers, and the Delights of the Sons 
of Men, as Muſical Inſtruments, and that of all Sorts. Verſ. 8. 


I ſotight in mine Heart to give my ſelf unto Wine (yet acquainting mine 
Heart with Wiſdom) and to lay hold on Folly, till I might fee what 
was that Good for the Sons of Men, which they ſhould do under Hea- 
ven, all the Days of their Life. Verſ. 3. 


Then I faid in my Heart, as it happeneth tinto the Fool, ſo it happeneth 
even unto Me; and why was I then more Wiſe? Then I ſaid in my 
Heart, that this alſo is Vanity. Verl. 15. 


Therefore I hated Life, becauſe the Work that is wrought under the Sun 
is grievous unto me. Chap. IL Val 27. 


Dead Flies cauſe the Oyntment to ſend forth a ſtinking Savour: fo doth 
the little Folly bim that is in Reputation for Wiſdom and Honour. 


Chap. X. Verſ. 1. 


The Memory of the Juſt is bleſſed, but the Memory of the Wicked 
ſhall rot. PxoveRBs, Chap. X. Verſe. 7. | 
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EL WH N 
THE 
SECOND BOOK. 


R then, O Man, the Moments to 
deceive, 
That from the Womb . Thee to 


the Grave: 
For weary'd Nature find ſome _ 


Scheme: 
= Health be thy Hope; and Pleaſure be 
* thy Theme: 
From the perplexing and unequal Ways, 
Where "__ a Thee; from the endleſs Maze, 
Which 


To the —y — Socp- ü e ad =D 2d'T 
To jocund Mifth, ſoft Jed biielef>Faſte om q 
Forſake what muy i ftruct; Tor What may pleaſo roh 1 
Eſſay amuſing Art, ant ptbud Expence j' 01 4 42d ba#. 
And make thy. Reaſon ſubje& to thy Senſe. 
1 wog gaip aud wot wlll u busluoch A 

I commun d thus: the Por of Wealth Pt 81 oT 
And all the.yatious*Luxe of coſtly Pride. Dasluo £ 
Artiſts and Plans reliev d my ſolemn Hours: ot 


I founded Palaces, and planted Bow'rs. T IT 
Birds, Fiſhes, Beaſts of each Exotic Kine ad 
I to the Limits of my Court confin d. on iT 


To Trees transferr d I gave a ſecond Birtnß A 1 
And bid a foreign Shade grace Jupan's Earth. I DH 
Fiſh-ponds were made, where former Forreſts grewpaT 
And Hills were levell'd to extend the View. 
Rivers diverted from their Native Courſe, r pM 
And bound with Chains of Artificial Force, 
From large Caſcades in pleaſing Tumylt-roll'd; Dis 1 
Or roſe thro' figur d Stone, or breathing Gold. 
From furthet Ar RICA tormented Womb | 
The Marble brought erects the ſpacious Doine#" 251 
Or forms the Pillars long · extended Rows; 7 4 
On which the planted r and penſile Wie hoe, 
220040.) iqrug: mont Ro LI we 
The PETER bore obey tc Aiitets' Cas * 
To gild the Turtet, and to paint ill Walls 
o mark the Payethent there with vat li Sto Dp 
d on che Jaſper Steps to rear the fits 127 5 b Alan 
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The e Cedar, that an Age had ſtood, 
Supreme of Trees, and Miſtreſs of the Wood, 
Cut down and caryd, my ſhining Roof adorns; 
And LEBANON his mi Honor mourns. . 


A thouſand Ariſts ſhew their abaitig g Pow' r, 
To raiſe the Wonders of the Iv'ry Tow'r. 
A thouſand Maidens ply the purple Loom, . 
To weave the Bed, and deck the Regal Rom 
Till TyRS confeſſes her exhauſted Store, 
That on her Coaſt the Murex is no more ; Monit 
Till from the Par1an Iſle, and LeBia's Coaſt, : | 
The Mountains grieve their hopes of Marble loſt; | 
And Inp1a's Woods return their juſt Complaint, 
Their Brood decay'd, and want of Elephant. 7 


My full Deſign with vaſt Expence atchiev'd, 

I came, beheld, admird, reflected, griev'd. 

I chid the Folly of my thoughtleſs Haſt: 55 
For, the Work perfected, the Joy was paſt. 


To my new Courts ſad Thought did ſtill repair; 
And round my gilded Roofs hung hov'ring Care. 
In vain on ſilken Beds I ſought Repoſe; | 
And reſtleſs oft from purple Couches roſe: 
Vexatious Thought ſtill found my flying Mind 
Nor bound by Limits, nor to Place confin'd;  _ 
Haunted my Nights, and terrify'd my Days; { 


Stalk'd thro' my Gardens, and purſu'd my Ways, 
Nor ſhut from artful Bow'r, nor loſt in winding Maze. 
S Let 


[1 > & - _ 


2 take ths Babe) bay; TRIP m bigs? 
Indulge; add Muſic to\Magnificerieg:*s mn 1100 


Or Pow'r of Sound prevail upon the Soul. 


Eſſay, if Harmony may Grief 'controlty; ws nn 


Often our Seers ant! Poets have cone 


That Muſic's Force can tame the futious Beaſt 
Can make the Wolf, or foaming Boar reſtrain 


His Rage; the Lion drop his creſted Mane, ene, 110.561 | 


Attentive to the Song; the Lynx forget 

His Wrath to Man, and lick the Minſtrel's Feet. 
Are we, alas! leſs ſavage yet than theſe? 
Elſe Muſic ſure 1 my 1 Cares * e nog, of L 


* 
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I pake my Purpoſe; ; * the chearful 6 od A 


Parted their ſhares of Harmony: the Lyre 
Soften d the Timbrel's'Noiſe: the Trumpers Sound A 
Provok d the Dorx1an Flute (both ſweeter found 
When mix d:) the Fife the Viol's Notes refin d; 
And ev'ry Strength with ev'ry Grace was join'd. 

Each Morn they wak'd Me with a ſprightly Nye 

Of opening Heav'n they Sung, and —— Day.” 
Each Evening their repeated Skill ctr 

Scenes of Repoſe; and Images of Reſt t: 
Vet ſtill in vain: for Muſic gather d rag: 
But how unequal the Effects it brought 3 
The ſoft Idar of the chearful Note“ | 10 TR 
Lightly receiv'd, wete eaſily forgot. 008 
The ſolemn Violence of the RES Sound 
Nau to ſtrike deep, and leave a laſting Wound. 


5 And 
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And now leblecting With Grief- Et: n boil 
The ſickly; Luft of the fantaſtic. Eye; Hl DLO}: 1-4 
How the weak Organ is with Seeing cloy' * + 112/071] 
Flying e er Night what it at Noowenjoy'd. 
And now (unhappy. Search of Thought!) I * 

The fickle Ear ſoon glutted with the Sound, 
Condemn d eternal Changes to purſue, 4 120 
Tir'd with the laſt, and eager of the Ne. 


I bad the Virgins and the Youth advance, 
To temper Muſic with the ſprightly Dance.. 
In Vain! too low the Mimic-Motions ſeem it: - | 3447 5 
What takes our Heart, muſt merit our Efteen. mn. 
Nature, I thought, perform'd too mean à Pat 
Forming her Movements to the Rules of Art: 
And vexd J found, that the Muſician's Hang 
Had oer the Dancer's Mind too great Command. 1] 

| SOIL IE VM 

I death 1 lik d it not: twas a twas n. *I 
An airy Scene of tranſitory Joys. 541 
In vain 1 ttuſted, that the flowing Bowl ieee 1) 
Would baniſh Sorrow, and enlarge the Soul. 
To the late Revel, and protracted: Feaſt! t 
Wild Dreams ſycceeded, and diforderd Reſt; | |: 
And as at Dawn of Morn fair Reaſon's Light 
Broke thro the Fumes and Phantoms of the Night: 
What had been ſaid, J ask d my Soul, what done: 
How flow d our Mirth, and whence the Source begun? 


| 15 8 f Perhaps | 
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Perhaps the Jeſt that charm'd the ſprightly Croud, 

And made the Jovial Table laugh ſo loud, 
To ſome falſe Notion ow'd it's poor iPretence, \;,-!; 
To an ambiguous Word's perverted: Senſe,....., ,.., --- 7 
To a wild Sonnet, or a wanton Air. 


1 
Offence and Torture to the ſober Ea. 
Perhaps, alas! the pleaſing Stream was brought gef A 
From this Man's Error, from another's Fault: 
From Topics which Good - nature would forget, 


And Prudence mention with the laſt Regret. 


Add yet unnumber d Ills, that lye unſeen * 
In the pernicious Draught; the Word obſcene, 
Or harſh, which once elanc'd muſt ever fly 
Irrevocable; the too prompt Reply, 
Seed of ſevere Diſtruſt, and fierce Debate ; 


What We ſhould ſhun, and what We ought to hate: 9 


* 
[4 4 » F x * 


£ 


Add too the Blood impoveriſh'd, and the Courſe 
Of Health ſuppreſs'd, by Wine's continu'd Force. 


Unhappy Man! whom Sorrow thus and Rage- 
To diff rent Ills alternately engage. 


W ho drinks, alas! but to forget; nor ſees, 

That melancholy Sloath, ſevere Diſeaſe, 

Mem'ry confus d, and interrupted Thought, 
Death's Harbingers, lye latent in the Draught: 
And in the Flow'rs that wreath the ſparkling Bowl, 
Fell Adders hiſs, and poys nous Serpents toll. 


Remain: 


* ” 


— 2 


N Po 5 2 Ty: — 


r ee ee ee et oe 
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Remains there Oughit unttyd, tha ah aff ter ove + A 
Sickneſs. Bf Nfind, and Hed! the Bofbm ! Tote, 31 
Love yet remailis: Indulge His genial Fire: 517 
Cheriſh fair Hope; ſolicit Yyoting Deſire! li is.s OT 
And boldly bid thy anxious Soul explore E bas 2202 2190 


This laſt great 7 a Myſterivids Tober. . 3014 
en ond ; Tok to 


W by thetefore*heſitares y doubtful Breaſft? 1 
Why ceaſes it one Moment to be bleſ:v bh 
Fly ſwift, my Friends; my Servants, fly; 1 
Your inſtant Pains to bring your Maſter Joy. 
Let all my Wives and Concubines be dectra: +4 267 al 
Let them to 'Night attend the Royal Feaſt; ts 0 
All Isx 48's Beauty, all the foreign Fair, | nl 
The Gifts of Princes, ot the Spoils of War . tO oe 
Befote their Monarch They ſhall ſingly MY — * NG 


And the moſt W orthy mall obtain the Grace. | 
Sho 2 + DbbA 


I ſaic: the Feaſt was ſerwd: 1. Bork Was Ai b00 
To the King's Pleaſure went the mirthful Round: 
The Wömen came: as Cuſtom wills, they p aff dal. * 
On One (O that diftinguith'd One!) I cat ib oT 
The fav'rite Glahdb! Of Fer x w/ Mind retain 11D 00 WW 
That fond Begifitlin 45 nfant Paihs. * 24 25m 1801 T 
Mature the Vat 8 6f E. 6 I Race: Mm d meld 
Grace ſhaf pd Her Eimbs;; and Bea uty deck d ner Fat 5 
Ealy her Meet begd, Kent r 
Full, tho· Utz ft fer Boll ST 
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Unty d, 1 ignorant of artful Aid, 

Adown her Shoulders looſely lay difplay'd;''* + 15 vv 

And in the Jetty « Curls | ten thouſand Curbs play d. 

197.216 aa W 

Fix'd on her Charms, and pleas'd that 1 hg" love; 

Aid me my Friends, contribute to improve 

Your Monarch's Bliſs, I ſaid; ' freſh Roſes bis? 10.4 

To ſtrow my Bed; till the impov riſn d 1 

Confeſs her Want; around my am rous Head bn 

Be dropping Myrrhe, and liquid Amber ſhed,” 2.910. 


Till Ax AB has no more. From the ſoft Lyre, 
Sweet Flute, and ten-ſtring'd Inſtrument, require 


Sounds of Delight: and Thou, fair Nymph, draw nigh; 
Thou, in whoſe graceful Form, and potent Eye 

Thy Maſter's Joy long ſought at length is found; 
And as thy Brow, let my Deſires be croumd. 
O favrite Virgin, that haſt warm'd the Breaſt, 
W hoſe ſov'reign Dictates ſubjugate the Eaſt! ' + 


214 4 


I aid; and ſudden from the golden Throne 44 
With a ſubmiſſive Step I haſted down. © . 
The glowing Garland from my Hair I took, 4 
Love in my Heart, Obedience in my Lek! 

Prepard to place it on her comely Head': | 
O fav'rite Virgin! (yet again 1 fatdy Fen EE 
Receive the Honors deſtin d to thy Ge 4 
And O above thy Fellows happy l 
Their Duty muſt thy ſoy'reign Word obey. | 
Riſe up, my Love; my f fair One, e come > away. 11. 
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What Pang, alas! what Ecktaſy of Smart Das + 140 
Tore up my Senſes, and transfhed my Heart; * 

When She with modeſt Scorn the Wheat return d. 


Reclin d her beauteous Neck, and inward mourn'd: 
7 | | 78 $1767 omen. 4 7 


Forc'd, by my Pride, I my Concern ſuppreſsd | 
Pretended Drowſineſs, and Wiſh, of Rell; 11 
And ſullen I forſook th' Imperfect Feaſt : tp 
Ordering the Eunuchs, to whoſe proper Care 
Our Eaſtern Grandeur gives th impriſon d Fair, 
To lead Her forth to a diſtinguiſh'd Bow'r, 
And bid her dreſs the Bed, and wait the Hour. 


Reſtleſs. 1 follow d this obdurate Maid i 2614 
(Swift are the Steps that Love and Anger tread 3 
Approach'd her Perſon, courted her Embrace, © 


Renew'd my Flame, repeated my Diſgrace: _ oi 9 
By Turns put on the Suppliant and the Lord; 2. 
Threaten d this Moment, and the next implor d; 
Offer d again the unaccepted W reath, * Nt 
And Choice of happy, Love, or inſtant Death, bY 
{1 
Averſe t to all her : am'rous King deſir'd, b 


Far as She might, She decently retir d; 
And darting Scorn, and Sorrow from het Eyes, 
W hat means, Were King doro 0 M ON {he Wiſer | 


1 


18 } 5 10 


This wretched "4 trembles at 4. your 'Pow'r: 


Thus far could 12 t but She can no more. 
Free 
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Free to her Self my porent Mind remains ; '0.1 nos 
Nor fears the Victofs Ruge, nor feels his CHAS. 
gate 10118ÞD . 4 1192 JED Wi . 
'Tis ſaid, that Thou can ſt phullbhy alpte- 29 1 
Supreme of Seers, of Angel, Man, and Brute; ae 
Can ſt plead, with ſubtil Wit and fair Diſcourſe, B 211 
Of Paſſioti's Folly, and of Reaſon's Force. 
That to the Tribes attentive Thou can ſt how., * 2 
Whence their Misfortunes, ot their Bleſſings oY 1 : 
Thar Thou in Science, as in Pow't art great 
And Truth and Honor on Thy Edicts wait. 
W here is that Knowledge now, that regal Thought, 
With juſt Advice, and timely Counſel fraughty'” 
Where now, O Judge of JsRazL, does it rove? 
What in one Moment doſt Thou offer? Love 
Love? why tis Joy or Sorrow, Peace or Strife: 101 


Tis all the Color of remaining Life: 982 0% 
And Human Mis ry muſt begin or eng. 
As He becomes a Tyrant, or a Friend. an as 2 


Would DAvip's Son, religious, juſt, and ne 
T o the firſt Bride-bed of the World receive | 
A Foreigner, a Heathen, and a Slaves ba 
Or grant, Thy Paſſion has theſe Names deftroy'd ; 

That Love, like Death, makes all Diſtinction void; 

Vet in his Empire O er Thy abje& Breaſ t.. 
His Flames and Torments only are _” L107 
His Rage can in my Smiles alone reletſ t: 
And all his Joys ſolicit my Conſent. N 3114 (% 
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Soft Love, ſpontaneous | Tree, irs parted Root | 
Muſt from two Hearts with equal Vigour ſhoot : 
W hilſt each delighted, and delighting, gives 
The pleaſing Ecſtaſy, which each receives: 
Cheriſh'd. with Hope, and fed with Joy it grows: 
Its chearful Buds their opening Bloom diſcloſe; 
And round the happy Soil diffuſive Odor flows. 
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If angry Fate that mutual Care denies; | 
The fading Plant bewails it's due Supplies : * b 
Wild with Deſpair, or ſick with Grief, it dies. 


By Force Beaſts act, and are by Force reſtrain'd : 
The Human Mind by gentle Means is gain'd. 
Thy uſeleſs Strength, miſtaken King, employ : 
Sated with Rage, and ignorant of Joy, 
Thou ſhalt not gain what I deny to yield; 101 
Nor reap the Harveſt, tho Thou ſpoil't the Field. 
Know, SOLOMON, Thy poor Extent of Sway; 
Contract thy Brow, and ISRAEL ſhall obey: | 
But wilful Love Thou muſt with Smiles appeaſe ;, | / 
Approach his awful Throne by juſt Degrees 0 
And if Thou would'ſt be Happy, learn to pleaſe. 


Not that thoſe Arts can here ſucceſsful e 
For I am deſtin d to another's Love. 
Beyond the cruel Bounds of Thy Command, 
To my dear Equal, in my Native Land, 
My plighted Vow I gave: I His receiv d: 
Each ſwore with Truth: with Pleaſure each believ * 
u u uu | The 
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The mutual Contract was to Heav'n convey yd: 

In equal Scales the bufy Angels weigh NH OT 
It's ſolemn Force; and clapd their Wings, and ſpread 
The e en recording What AE Faid, H b 0 


1578 bn. 


Now in my „Hestt Bebold Thy Poynatd Sales & 01 
Take the fad Life which I have long difdain'd#®” ” 
End, in a dying Virgin's wretched Fate, 

Thy ill-ſtarrd Paſſion, and My ſteadfaſt Hate 
For long as Blood informs theſes circling, Vein: 
Or fleeting Breath it's lateſt Pow'r retains; jj 


Hear Me to EGyyer's vengeful Gods declare, 
Hate is My Part: be Thine, O King, _— a 29 
YT 

Now ſtrike, She ſaid, ad open'd bare her Breaſt: 7 
Stand it in Ju pARH's Chronicles confeſt,̃ 
That David's Son, by impious Paſſion . rd 
Smote a She- Slave, and murderd what He lov'd. 


Aſham d, confus'd I ſtarted from the Bedz © ; 
And to my Soul yet uncollected ſaid: Y 20053372010 Vo) 
Into Thy ſelf, fond So LOMO, teturn; nn 
Reflect again, and Thou again ſhalt moun. 
When 1 through number d Years have Pleaſure ſought ; 
And in vain Hope the wanton Phantom caught; 

To mock my Senſe, and mortify my Pride, 

'Tis in another's Pow'r, and is denyd. 

Am I a King, great Heav'n! does Life or Death 
Hang on the Wrath, or Mercy of My Breath; © 
While kneeling I My Servant's Smiles implore; 
And One mad Dam {el dates diſpute My Pow'r! 


To 
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To Raviſh Her? That Thought was ſoon depreſs d, 
Which muſt debaſe the Monarch to the Beaſt. 
To ſend Her hack? O whither,/ and to whom: 
To Lands where Solo uo muſt never come; 
To that Inſulting Rival's happy Arms, 

For horx WONG Me, She 180 her Cham. 


8 
Fantaſtic Tyrant * the am rous 8 U 
How hard Thy Yoke! how eruel is Thy Dart! 
Thoſe ſcape Thy Anger, who refuſe Thy "EY $44 140 
And thoſe are puniſh d moſt, who moſt Obey. 
See JuDan's King revere thy greater Pow'r: * R 
What can'ſt Thou covet, or how triumph more ? | 
Why then, O Lovs, with an obdurate Ear 
Does this proud Nymph: reje&t a Monarch's Prayr? 
Why to ſome ſimple Shepherd does She run. 
From the fond Arms of DAvID's Fav'rite Sson? 
Why flies She from the Glories of a Court, 

Where Wealth and Pleaſure may Thy Reign Gappd, 
To ſome poor Cottage on the Mountain's Brow, © i & 
Now bleak with Winds, and cover'd now with bw a! al 
Where pinching. Want muſt curb her warm Deſires, / - 
And Houſchals Cares _— Tom: Genial Fires? 

Too 2 the afflicted ED prove 
The Force, while they erect the Shrines of Love. 
His Myſtic Form the Artizaus of Garecs 
In wounded: Stone, or molten Gold expreſs: 
And CryexRus'to his Godhead pays her Vow: 
Faſt in his Hand the Idol holds his Bow; 
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Nin by his - Side FS ILY 1 
Of pointed Darts; ſud Emblems of His Poli n 4a = 
A pair of Wings He has, which He extend? i 
Now to be gone; which now again He bends 
Prone to return, as beſt may ſetve his wanton Ends. 
Entirely thus I find the Fiend pourtray d, 


Since firſt, alas! I ſaw the beauteous Maid. 


I felt Him ſtrike; and now I ſee Him fly: 

Curs d Dzmon ! Ot for ever broken le 
Thoſe fatal Shafts, by which I inward bleed! 
O! can my Wiſhes yet O ertake thy Speedll! 
Tird may'ſt Thou pant, and hang thy flagging Wing; 
Except Thou turn | Thy Courſe, reſolvd to bring 
The Dam ſel back, and ſave the Love: ſick King 4) 


My Soul thus ſtrugling in the fatal Net. 
Unable to enjoy, or to for ge! 
I reaſon'd much, alas! but more I lov'd; i. + 
Sent and recall'd, ordain'd and diſapprov'd:' -.. .. 
Till hopeleſs plung d in an n of Grief, 518.5 1 
I from Neceſſity receiv d Relief: cen NN 
Time gently aided to aſſwage my Pain; NN 
And Wiſdom wen once more the ſlacken'd Rein. 


But O how ſhort My Interval of M oe! 
Our Griefs how ſwift; our Remedies how ſlow wc! 
Another Nymph (for ſo did Heavn ordain, 
To change the Manner, but renew the Pain 
Another Nymph, amongſt the many Ea 121950 4 HH 
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That made My Tofter Hours their ſolemn. Cate, 1 4 m 
Before 
* 
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Before the reſt affected ſtillcto ſtand; en Ci 99408 19, 
| — watched My Eye, preventing My Command. »t; A 
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To grace my Preſence: Abs went the laſt : 


ARA was ready cer I calld her Name ; ine 
And tho I call d _ ARA Mee 
4 . H ot 1 


* 


Her Equals firſt — her being Zeal <1 beo 
And laughing gloſs'd, that ABR a ſerv'd ſo well. 


To Me her Actions did unheeded dye, 10510 
Or were remark d but with a common Eyes: en 5 
Till more appris d of what the Rumor ſaid, 44 
More n peculiar in the Maid. 11 


The Sun declin' d had ſhot his Weſtern Ray; 


I purpos d to unbend the Evening Hours, 181 1 
And banquet private in the Women's Bo-]- rs. 


I calld, before I ſat, to waſh My Hands 
For ſo the Precept of the Law commands 
Lo v had ordain'd,; that it was ABRAS Turn 
To mix the Sweets, and miniſter the Urn. 


With awful Homage, and ſubmiſſive Dread 188 


72 The Maid approach d, on my declining Head 
To pour the Oyls: She trembled as She pour d; TA 
With an unguarded Look She now: devour d _ + .: 
My nearer Face: and now recall'd; her Eye, ap 

| And . and ſtrove to hide a ſudden Sich. 
: Tr | And 


When tird with Bus'neſs of the ſolemn Day, +) 


# 
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And e, faid/ I, canſt Thou ebene. or Pain? 
What can thy Imag ry of Sorrow mean: Maw vin 
Secluded from the World,” and all it's Gate, bn 
Haſt Thou to grieve' ot joy, to hope e. Rohr g 
Fot ſure, I added, ſure thy little Heart 
Ne'er felt LovBE“s Anger, or receiv'd his Dart 


+ 
iy ot f 1 


& 


Abaſh'd She bluſh'd, and with Diſorder fpoke * + * 
Her riſing Shame adorn'd the Words it broke. + | 


If the great Maſter will deſcend to hee r 
The humble Serics of His Hand-maid's Cares orf E 
O! while She tells it, let him not put on 14:91 
The Look, that awes the Nations from the Thomas 
O! let not Death ſevere in Glory le 
In the King's Frown, and Terror of his Eye. 
Mine to obey; Thy Part is to ordain: 1 6 
And tho to mention, be to ſuffer Pain; 4 4 1 
If the King ſmiles, whilſt I my Woe recitm 
: If weeping J find Favour in His'Sight; ; 
| Flow faſt my Tears, full riſing his Delight. 


O! Witneſs Earth beneath, and Heavn above; 

For can I hide it? I am ſick of Love: 
If Madneſs may the Name of Paſſion bear; el 
Or Love be calfd, n indeed 2 1 
& Had wolte vn. 


Thou Sow wmig Sow bn bole e Wall Wenne 
The inward Bent and Motion of our Souls! 


\ 1 
7 


Why 


* 
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Why haſt Thou plac'd ſuch infinite Degrees 

Between the Cauſe: and Gure of my Diſeaſe ? 

The mighty Object of that raging Fire, | | 

In which unpity'd As /a- muſt (expire, | | „ 14 
Had He been born ſome ſimple Shepherd's Heir, 
The lowing) Herd, or Heecy Sheep his Cate; TT,” 
At Morn with him Io er "the Hills had run, ö 


Scornful of Winters Froſt, and Summer's Sun, 
Still asking, where He made his Flock to reſt at Noon. 
For him at Night, the dear expected Gueſt, 


I had with haſty Joy prepard the Feaſt; 
And from the Cottage, o'er the diſtant Plain, 


Sent forth my longing Eye to meet the Swain; | 
Wav'ring, impatient, toſsd by Hope and Fear 
Till He and Joy together ſhould appear; : | 
And the lov'd Dog declare his Mafter near. + 


On my declining Neck, and open Breaſt, 
I ſhould have lull d the lovely Youth to Reſt;: 


And from beneath his Head, at dawning Day, N 1 
With ſoſteſt Care have ſton my Arm aways y 
To riſe, and from the Fold releaſe the Sheep: 


Fond of his Flock, indulgent to his Sleep. 
Or if kind Heavn propitious to my Flame / «© 
(For ſure from Heavn the faithful Ardor came 
| Had bleſt my Life, and deck d my aatal Hout 
With Height of Title, and Extent of Power: of 
Without a Crime my Paſſion had afpir'd, | 
Found the loy'd Prince, and told what I. deſir d. 


„ f og Lhen 


5400 246140102 bat uc its non ,oding f 
Then I had come, preventing SHEBA'S Queen, 


To ſee the comelieſt of the Sons of Men's .., „H 
To hear the charming Poets am rous Song Ming 0 
And gather Honey falling from his Tongue: i1 uE 
To take the fragrant Kiſſes of his Mouth, touoW 10 
Sweeter than Breezes of her native South; . 294 0 
Likening his Grace, his Perſon, and his Mien. Wr 
To all that Great or Beauteous I had een n ib odr 
Serene and bright his Eyes, as ſolar Beams 

Reflecting temperd Light from Cryſtal Streams: 
Ruddy as Gold his Cheek; his Boſom faite r 
As Silver; the curl d Ringlets of his Hair 
Black as the Raven's Wing; his Lip more red, 
Than Eaſtern Coral, or the ſcarlet Thread; , |... A 
Even his Teeth, and white, like a young Flock 
Coeval, newly ſhorn, from the Clear Brook: 1 
Recent, and blan ching on the Sunny Rock. N 
Iv'ry with Saphirs interſpers'd, explains 
How white his Hands, how blue the Manly Veins.” 
Columns of poliſh'd Marble firmly ſer 
On golden Baſes, are his Legs, and Feet. 
His Stature all Majeſtic, all Divine, 3 En, 
Strait as the Palmtree, ſtrong as is the Pine. 
Saffron and Myrrhe are on his Garments, ſhed: 
And everlaſting Sweets bloom round, his Hen, 
What utter I? whete, am I? wretched Maid! 

Dye, AB RA, dye: too plainly haſt Thou Bid . 


Thy Souls Deſire to meet His high; Embrace, 
And Bleſſings hemp, wen thy future Race; 
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70 bict attentive Nations bleſs thy Womb, 
With unborn Monarchs charg d, and SOLOMONS to come. 
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Here oer her Speech her flowing Eyes prevail. " 
O fooliſh Maid! and O unhappy Tale? 
My ſuff ring Heart for ever ſhall "defy * de 0 
New Wounds, and Danger from a future N : 
O! yet my torturd Senſes deep retain 
The wretched Mem'ry of my former Pain, 

The dire Affront, and my EGVYDTIAN Chain. 


* 


As Time, I ſaid, may happily efface 
That cruel Image of the King's Diſgrace; 
Imperial Reaſon ſhall reſume her Seat; 

And SOoL O MON once fall'n, again be great. 
Betray d by Paſſion, as ſubdud in War, 1 
We wiſely ſhould exert a double Care, 4 q 
Nor ever ought a ſecond time to Err. ner 


This AB RA then 
I ſaw Her; twas Humanity: it gave in 
Some Reſpite to the Sorrows of my Slave. 


Her fond Exceſs proclaim'd her Paſſion true; | 
And generous Pity to that Truth was due. _ 
Well I intreated Her, who well deſery'd; 
I call'd Her often; for She always ſerv'd. 
Uſe made her Perſon eaſy to my Sight; 
And * inſenſibly produc'd PE. 


Wheneer I revell'd in the Women's Bow! rs; 5 
(Eye firſt 1 ſought Her but at looſer Hours:) 
SFFEF * The 
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The Apples She bad gather d ſmelt moſt actes 0 
The Cake She kneaded was the fav'ry Meat: 
But Fruits their Odor loſt, and Meats their Taſte; -- 
If gentle ABR a had not deck d the Feaſt, | 
Diſhonord did the ſparkling Goblet ſtand, 

Unleſs receiv'd from gentle Asx &s's Hand: ry to 
And when the Virgins form'd the Evening Choir, 4 
Raiſing their Voices to the Maſter-Lyrez - 

Too flat I thought This Voice, and That too fills 
One ſhow'd too much, and one too little Skill: f 
Nor could my Soul approve the Muſic's Tone; 

Till all was huſh'd, and ABR a Sung alone. 
Fairer She ſeem'd, diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt; . 1 
And better Mein diſclos d, as better dreſt. 
A bright Tiara round her Forehead ty'd, M bak 


To juſter Bounds confin'd it's riſing Pride: mo 
The bluſhing Ruby on her ſnowy Breaſt, TOR 
Render d it's panting Whiteneſs more conſeſs dd: 


Bracelets of Pearl gave Roundneſs to her Arm; 
And ev'ry Gem augmented ev'ry Charm. 

Her Senſes pleas'd, her Beauty ftill improv'd ; 
And She more lovely grew, as more below d. 


And now I could behold, avow, and blame 
The ſeyeral Follies of my former Flame; 
Willing my Heart for Recompence to prove 
The certain Joys that lye in profp'rous: Love. 
For what, ſaid I, from AB RA can fear, 
Too humble to inſult, too ſoft to be ſevere? 


w 
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The Dames ſole Ambition is to pleaſe: | 
With Freedom I may like, and quit with Eaſe: 
She ſooths, but never can enthrall my Mind: 
Why may not Peace” _ Love "0 once be Join d! 
Great Heavn! how frail thy Creature Man is müde! 
How by Himſelf inſenſibly betray dd! 
In our own Strength unhappily ſecure, 
Too little cautious of the adverſe Pow'r; 
And by the Blaſt of Selfopinion moy'd, | 
We wiſh: to charm, and ſeek to be beloy'd. LOR 
On Pleaſure's flowing Brink We idly ſtray, cl 
Maſters as yet of our returning Way: 
Seeing no Danger, We diſarm our Mind; | 
And give our Conduct to the Waves and Wind. 
Then in the flow'ry Mead, or verdant Shade 1 
To wanton Dalliance negligently laid, | 
We weave the Chaplet, and We crown the Bowl; 
And ſmiling ſee the nearer Waters roll; n DA. 
Till the ſtrong Guſts of raging Paſſion riſe ; 
Till the dire Tempeſt mingles Earth and Skies 3 | 
And ſwift into the boundleſs Ocean bornnsn 
Our fooliſh Confidence too late We mourn : 


Round our devoted Heads the Billows beat; 
And from our troubl d UT jew the vob. Tn mare 


' 1 
9 7 


O ba Love! lem * ch de Pow'r 
How ſhall the human Boſom reſt ſecure? 
How ſhall our Thought avoid the various Snare? 
Or Wiſdom to our caution'd Soul declate | 
| The 
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The diff" rent Shapes, Thou. pleaſeſt to imploy 181 UA 
When bent to hurt, and Fran, to, deſtroy ? p 


T gi 
The haughty Nymph in open Beauty dreſt, 
To Day encounters our unguarded Breaſt: | 4 
She looks with Majeſty, and moves with Stats: 
Unbent her Soul, and in Misfortune great, 
She ſcorns the World, and dares the Rage of. Fa ate. 


Here whilſt we take an Manhood fot our Guide, 
And guard our Conduct with becoming Pride; 
Charm'd with the Courage in her Action ſhown, 

We praiſe her Mind, the Image of our own. 

She that can pleaſe, is certain to perſwade : . 

To- day belovd, To-morrow is obey'd. e 

We think we ſee thro' Reaſon's Optics rihht: 
or find, how Beauty's Rays elude our Sight: | 
truck with her Eye whilſt We applaud her Mind ; 

12nd when We ſpeak Her great, We wiſh Her kind. 


*, 


55 cruel Pow'r, Thou arm'ſt the Fair 
Wich flowing Sorrow, and diſheyel'd Hair: 
Sad her Complaint, and humble is her Tale, 
Her Sighs explaining where her Accents fail. 
Here gen'rous Softneſs warms the honeſt Breaſt : 
We raiſe the {ad, and ſuccour the diſtreſs d: 
And whilſt our Wiſh prepares the kind Relief; 
Whilſt Pity mitigates her riſing Grief: F 
We ſicken ſoon from her contagious * n 
Gricve for her Sorrows, groan for her Def] pair; 


And 
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And agaihſt Love 00 late chte BGO amm. 
Which Tears can ſoften, aud unlicht can watt. 


Againſt this neareſt crueleſt of Foe: oes, 


W hat ſhall Wit mediate, or Force oppoſe? | , 

| Whence, feeble Nature, ſhall We ſummon Aid; ; we 
by Our Pity, and our Pride bettraydꝰ | 0900 
External Remedy ſhall We hope S f 


When the cloſe Fiend has gain'd our treach'rous Mind; 
Infulting there does Reaſon's Pow'r deride; we 
And blind Himſelf, conducts the dazrd Guide? 


My Conqueror now, my Lovely ARA held 
My Freedom in her Chains: my Heart was fill'd 
With Her, with Her alone: in Her alone 
It ſought it's Peace and Joy: while She was gone, = 
It ſigh d, and griev d, impatient of her Stay 1 
Return d, She chasd thoſe Sighs, that Grief away: 
Het Abſence made the ht her Preſence he = 
ay» 
The Ball, th Play, hy Mask by Turns ſucceed. ; 
For Her I make the Song: the Dance with Her 1 lead. 
I court Her various in each Shape and Dreſs .; 
That Luxury may form, or Thought expreſs. © 5,29! , 


Hr HOMO 307 
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To-day beneath the” Palin ate on the Plains ne, 
In DzBORAH'S Arms ; and Habit ABRA reigns: ; 125 
The Wreath de oting Conqueſt guides her Brow PEA 
And low like N at ber! Feet 1 bow. La: 
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The Mimic Chon) ſings her proſpꝰrous Handi 
As She had flain e and N Land! 180 1 


To- morrow She approves 2 ſober Airy H 0369050 


Forſakes the Pomp and Pageantry of ad, fLomnm 5t1 
The Form of peaceful A'B16A1L aſſumes 


And from the Village with the Preſent comes M (IMA 19H 


The Youthful Band depoſe their glitt ring Arms; 
Receive her Bounties, and recite her Charms; 

Whilſt I aſſume my Father's Step and Mein, 
To meet with due Hogs my future OR: | Rl 


If hap'ly ABra's Will be now inclind 


To range the Woods, or chace the flying wa 1-0 J 7 
Soon as the Sun awakes, the ſprightly Court ©! 


Leave their Repoſe, and haſten to the Sport. - 
In lefſen'd Royalty, and humble State, pl 4 * 
Thy King, IS AUS ALEM, deſcends to wait. 


Mixture of Pers14a's, and ARaB1a's Breed, 
Suſtains the Nymph : her Garments flying looſe 
(As the Syponian Maids, or Tyr acianiuſe) 
And halt her Knee, and half her Breaſt appear, 

By Art, like Negligence, diſclosd, and bare. 

Her left Hand guides the hunting Courſers Flight 
A Silver Bow She carries in her Right: 
And from the golden Quiver at ber Side, E 
Ruſtles the Ebon Arrow's feather d Pride. 
Saphirs and Diamonds on her Front diſpla) 
An artificial Moon's increaſing Ray. 


Till As AA comes. She comes: a' Milk-white Steed, 


Diana, 
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DANA, Huntreſs, Miſtreſs —— Arni AT 
The fav'rite AB RNA ſpeaks, and looks; and moves. 
Her, as the preſent Goddeſs, I obey: 

Beneath her Feet the captive Game I lay. \ 
The mingl'd Chorus ſings D1a na's Fame 


Clarions and Horns in louder Peals proclaim I. 
Her Myſtic Praiſe: the vocal Triumphs Dad 1 uA 
Againſt the Hills: the Hills reflect the Sound. X14 
: 2 31 yt H 
If tir d this Evening with the hunted Woods, © 
To the large Fiſh-pools, or the glaſſy Floods: + 


Her Mind To-morrow points; a thouſand Hands 

To- night employ'd, obey the King's Commands. 
Upon the wat ry Beach an artful Pille ln 
Of Planks is join'd, and forms a moving Ile. 
A golden Chariot in the Midſt is ſet; n 26%. 
And ſilver Cygnets ſeem to feel it's Weight. 
ABR a, bright Queen, aſcends her gaudy Throne, 
In ſemblance of the Gx IAN VENUS known? | 
TRITONS and Sea-green NAA Ds round 1 
And ſing, in moving Strains the Force of Love: 
W hilft as th approaching Pageant does appear; ;; 
And echoing Crouds ſpeak mighty 2 5650 mau 5 A 
I, her Adorer, too devoutly ſtand nfo va 


Faſt on the utmoſt; Margin of the EW ob e 
With Arms and Hopes extended, to _ * 4 
The fancy'd Goonies | unn . the Ware. TY 


O ſubject Reaſon! inten Lene! 
W hither yet farther would: My Folly rove+ | 
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Is it neut, ben R 500 Oat" be Stent 4e rad T 
In the wall'd Palace, or the Rural Seat: % 1d 
That masking Habits, and a borrow'd Name 15 (1itl 
Contrive to hide my Plenitude of Shame? mony va 
No, no: ISRKUSALEM combin d muſt ſee 4e 
My open Fault, and Regal Infamy. 1e von baA 
Solemn a Month is deſtin'd for the Feaſ t: 
A B RA Invites: the Nation is the Gueſt. 
To have the Honor of each Day ſuſtain dq... 
The Woods are travers d; and the Lakes ate dind? 
ARABIA“Ss Wilds, and EGyer's ate explordt” 1 
The Edible Creation decks the NE ;,, s. 
Hardly the Phenix ſcapes— many een 
The Men their Lyres, the Maids their Voides raiſe, biO 
To ſing my Happineſs, and AB a's Praiſe. Ne 
And' laviſh Bards our mutual Loves rehearſe od T 
In lying Strains, and ignominious Verſe: 

While from the Banquet leading forth the Bride, 4 
W hom: prudent Love from public Eyes ſhould hide; il 
I ſhow Her to the World, confeſsd and known H 
Queen of my Heart, and Patner of my Throne. 


And now her Friends and Flatt'rers fill the Cort: 
From Dax, and from BzzRSHeB They reſort: © 
They barter Places, and diſpoſe of Grants 
W hole Provinces unequal to their Wants. 4 AA 
They teach Her to recede; ot tõ debate: bar 0 
With Toys of Love to mix Affaifs of State; 
By practis d Rules her Empirè to ſecufe pm nd nt nal 
And in my Pleaſute make ny Ruin dare, 241904 bb 
5 2882884. . They 
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They gave, and She transferr'd the cutsd Advice, 
That Monarchs ſhould their inward Soul diſguiſe, 
Diſſemble, and command; be falſe, and wiſe; - 


By ignominious-Atts for ſervile Ends y 5 
Should compliment their Foes, and ſhun their Friends 
And now I leave the true and juſt Supports 


Of Legal Princes, and of honeſt Courts, 2? 
BARZILLAI's, and the fierce BEnNatan's Heirss 
; 


W hoſe Sires, Great Part ners in my Father's Cares, 
Saluted their young King at HzBroN crown'd, 
Great by their Tail, and glorious by their Wound. 
And now, unhappy Council, I prefer 
Thoſe whom my Follies only made me fear, 7 
Old Coran's Brood, and taunting Syime1's Race; 
Miſcreants who ow'd their Lives to David's Grace; | 
Tho they had ſpurn'd his Rule, and curs'd Him to his 


[ Face. | 

Still ABR 4's Pow'r, my Scandal ſtill increas d; TT, 
Juſtice ſubmitted to what A a pleas d: > oY 
Her Will alone could ſettle or revoke; el! 
And Lay was fix d by what She lateſt ſpoke. 


ISRAEL negleted, ABR A was my Care- 
I only acted, thought, and liv'd for Her. I 
I durſt not reaſon with my wounded Heart. 4 
ABR 4 poſſeſs d; She was, it's better Part. 
O! had I now review d the famous Cauſe, 7 
Which gave my tighteous Youth ſo juſt Applauſe ; -/ 
In vain on the diflembl'd, Mother's Tongue 
Had cunning Art, and; ſly, Perſwaſion;hung ; - 
Aaaaaa And 
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| Kid _ Gare in viinizabdaatiwelovs! L194 vd off VV 
In the true Parents panting Breaſt had ſtrove + 114 
While both deceiv'd; bad {ecn the deſtin d Child 
Or ſlain, or ſavd, as AB na frownd or {mil'd, 1 
HE AP ee 
Unknowing to command, proud to bey, 
A life-leſs King, a Royal Shade 1 lay. 4 100 610. 
Unhear'd the injurd Orphans. now complain 
The Widow's Cries addreſs. the Throne in vaiinn. 
Cauſes unjudg d diſgrace the loaded File 3 U 
And ſleeping Laws the King's Neglect revile. 
No more the Elders throng d around my Throne, 
To hear My Maxims, and reform their own. | 13:2 
No more the Young Nobility were taught, 
How Moszs govern'd, and how David fought. al 
Looſe and undiſciplin'd the Soldier lay; gu. 
Or loſt in Drink, and Game, the ſolid Day: 
Porches and Scholes, deſign'd for public Good, 
Uncover d, and with Scaffolds camberd ſtood. 
Or nodded, threat'ning Ruin 
Half Pillars wanted their expected Height; 
And Roofs imperfect prejudic'd the Sight. 
The Artiſts. grieve ; the lab'ring People droop: 
My Father's Legacy, my Country's Hope, 161 1 
God's Temple lies eee ge b en it 


The Wiſe and FRETS nds * Monarchs ge 
And future Miſchiefs of a ſinking State. 
Is this, the Serious ſaid, is this the Man, 

W hoſe active Soul thro' every Science ran: 
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Who by juſt Rule and elevated Skil!“ 
Preſcrib'd the dubious Bounds of Good and III: 
Whoſe Golden Sayings, and Immortal Wit, 
On large Phylacteries expreſſivo wtit, 

Were to the Forehead of the Rabbins ty d, 

Our Youth's Inſtruction, and our Age's Pride? 
Could not the Wiſe his wild Deſires reſtrain 
Then was our Hearing, and his Preaching vain: 
W hat from his Life and Letters were we taught, 
But that his Knowledge aggravates his Fault 


In lighter Mood the Humorous and the Gay, 
As crown'd with Roſes at their Feaſts they lay ; 
Sent the full Goblet, charg'd with A Br a's Name, 
And Charms ſuperior to their Maſter's Fame: 
Laughing ſome praiſe the King, who let em (ce, 
How aptly Luxe and Empire might agree: | 
Some gloſs'd, how Love and Wiſdom were at Strife; 
And brought my Proverbs to confront my Life. 
However, Friend, here's to the King, one cries: © 
To Him who was the King, the Friend replies. 
The King, for JuDan's, and for Wiſdom's Curſe, 
To AB RA yields: could I, or Thou do worſe? 
Our looſer Lives let Chance or Folly ſteer ; 
If thus the Prudent and Determin'd err. 
Let Din az bind with Flowers her flowing Hair; 
And touch the Lute; and ſound the wanton Air: 
Let Us the Bliſs without the Sting receive, 
Free, as We will, or to injoy, or leave. 


Pleaſures 
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Pleaſures on Levitys ſmooth Surface for: 
Thought brings the Weight, that ſinks the Soul to Woe. 
Now be this Maxim to the King conveyd. 
And added to the Thouſand: He has made. 
| 1% AL ein 03! 4 1 nm A on! 
Sadly, O Reaſon, is thy Pow'r expreſs d, 
Thou gloomy Tyrant of the frighted Breaſt! wo) vM 
And harſh the Rules, which We from Thee receive ; 
If for our Wiſdom We our Pleaſure give 
And more to think be only more to grieve. 
It Jupan's King at thy Tribunal try'd, bis! 
Forſakes his Joy to vindicate his Pride 
And changing Sorrows, I am only found - {11 144 { 
Loos'd trom the Chains of Love, in Thine more e fifty 


[boung. 
But do I call Thee W or complain, 
How hard thy Laws, how abſolute thy Reign? 
While Thou, alas! art but an empty Name, 
To no Two Men, who cer diſcours d, the ſame; 
The idle Product of a troubled Thought, 12761 OA 
In borrow'd Shapes, and airy Colors wrought ; | / 
A fancy'd Line, and a reflected Shade; * 
A Chain which Man to fetter Man has made, 0 
By Artifice impos d, * Fear 6 
Yet, wretched ms) or 3 Thing, M01 
W hence ever I thy cruel Eſſence bring 
I own thy Influence; for I feel thy Sting 


Reluctant I perceive thee in my Soul, u U 
Form d to command, and deſtin d to control. 
Les: 
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Yes; thy inſulting Dictates ſhall be heard: 
Virtüe for once ſhall be Her Con Neward: 
Yes; Rebel Is RA ETL, this unhappy Maid 
Shall be diſmiſéd: the Crawd'thall be obeyd: 
The King his Paſſion, and his Rule ſhall leave, 
No longer AENA“, but the People's Slave. 
My Coward Soul ſhall bear its wayward Fate: ) 
L will, alas! be wretched, to be great; 4 4211 
And ſigh in Royalty, and grieve in State. 


I faid: reſolv d to plunge into my Grief 
At once ſo far, as to _ Relief 
From my Deſpair alone 
I chofſe to write the Thing I duck not ſpeak, 
T0 Her I lov'd; to Her I muſt forſake. 
The harſh Epiſtle labour d much to prove, 
How inconſiſtent Majeſty, and Love. 
I always ſhould, It faid, eſteem Her well; 


But never ſee her more: It bid Her feel Lon OT 
No future Pain for Me; but inſtant wed Abi dT 
A Lover more proportion d to her edv al 
And quiet dedicate her remnant Life HE A 
ro the juſt Duties of an en Wife Q A 

CA Hin VO 


She read; and An to Me She wildly ran, 
To Me, the Eaſe of all her former Pain: ae 
She kneel'd intreared, ſtruggl d, threaten d, 705 28957 
And with alternate Paſſion livd; and dyd: En 
Till now deny'd: the Liberty to mourn, SUL: 


Had p oy rude Fury from my Preſence torn, 
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This 1 Object of my real Cate, | 

Cut off from Hope, abandon' d to e 1 mor A 00 
In ſome few poſting fatal Hours is huel'd md 
From Wealth, from Pow?, from aer and Foil the World, 


Here tell Me, if Thou dar'ſt, my conſcious" Soul * 


What diff' rent Sorrows did within Thee roll? 
Fe Pangs, what Fires, what Racks didft Thou ſuſtain, 
hat ſad Viciſſitudes of ſmarting Pain? 199 HA. 


How oft from Pomp and State did I remove, 

To feed Deſpair, and cheriſh hopeleſs Love? 

How oft, all Day, recalld I Asza's Chatms, 

Her Beauties preſs'd, and panting in my Arms? 

How oft, with Sighs, view'd every Female Face, . 
Where mimic Fancy might her Likeneſs trace? 
How oft deſird to fly from IsRrarr's Throne, 
And live in Shades with Her and Love alone? 
How oft, all Night, purſu'd Her in my Dreams 
O'er flow'ry Vallies, and thro Cryſtal Strearnss 
And waking, view'd with Grief the rifing Sun, 
And fondly mourn'd the dear Deluſion gone: 


When thus the gatherd Storms of wretched Love 
In my ſwoln Boſom, with long War had ſtrove; 
At length they broke their Bounds: at length their Force 
Bore down whatever met it's ftronger Courſe : 
Lay'd all the Civil Bonds of Manhood waſte ; 
And ſcatter d Ruin as the Torrent paſt. | 


So 
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The congregated Snow, and ſwelling Rain; | 
Till the full Stores their antient Bounds diſdain; 
Precipitate the furious Torrent flows : 

In vain would Speed avoid, or Strength oppoſe: 

Towns, Foreſts, Herds, and Men promiſcuous 5 


So from the Hills, whoſe W * * contain b 


With one great Death deform the dreary Ground; - 
The echo'd Woys from diſtant Rocks reſoundd. 
[1 AH 
And now 7 what impious Ways my Wiſhes took: 
How they the Monarch, and the Man forſook kx 
And how 1 follow'd an abandon d Will, 3? 1 iy 
Thro' crooked Paths, and ſad Retreats of my 90part 
How JupAR“'s Daughters now, now toreign Slaves 107 
By turns my ptoſtituted Bed receives. 2 924 
Thro Tribes of Women how I looſely: rang 4 
Impatient; lik d To- night, To- morrow „ 
And by the Inſtinct of capricious Luſt, 9 445 
Enjoy'd, diſdain d, was grateful, or unjuſt: t: 
O, be theſe Scenes from human Eyes conceal d. 
In Clouds of decent Silence juſtly veild! 
O, be the wanton Images conveyd 1 Tp 
To black Oblivion, and eternal Shade! doll 5 
Or let their ſad Epitome alone, 
And outward Lines to futute Age be pooh 75 
Enough to propagate the ſure Belief, 
That Vibe e e "uſb THY” broods o'er « Gries 
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Bury'd in Sloth, and loſt in Eaſe I lay: 
The Night I reyell'd ; and I ſlept the Day. 
New Heaps of Fewel damp'd my kindling Fires 
And daily Change extinguiſh'd young Deſires. 
By it's own Force deſtroy d, Fruition ceas'd; 
And always weary'd, I was never pleas d. 
No longer now does my neglected Mind 
It's wonted Stores, and old dear find. 
Fix'd Judgment there no longer does abide, 
To take the True, or ſet the Falſe aſide. 
No longer does ſwift Mem'ry-trace the Cells, 
Where ſpringing Wit, or young Invention dwells. 
Frequent Debauch to Habitude prevails: | 
Patience of Toil, and Love of Virtue fails. 
By ſad Degrees impair d my Vigor dyes; 
Till I Command no longer evn in Vice. 


The Women on my Dotage build their Sway: 
They ask; I grant: They threaten; I obey. 
In Regal Garments now I gravely ſtride. 
Aw'd by the PERSIAN Damſel's haughty Pride. 
Now with the looſer SY RIAN dance, and ſing, 
In Robes tuck d up, 1 to * ea 

Charm'd by their Eves their 9 1 acquire; 
And ſhape my Fooliſhneſs to their Deſire. 
Seduc d and awd by the PILISTINE Dame, 
At Dacon's Shrine I Kindle impious Flame. 
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With the SAA AI Charms her Rites prevail; 15 
And curling Frankincenſe aſcends to Baa, II.. 
To each new Harlot I new; Altars dreſs; iT 
And ſerve Her God, whoſe Perſon I . Ad. Lars 


A— 


Where, 1 my deluded Senſe, "Trad Reaſon Ry 
Where the high Majeſty of Davin's Throne! ? N 
W here all the Maxims of Eternal Truth, F 
With which the Living G OD inform d my Youth. \ 
When with the lewd EcyeTian I adore 7 
Vain Idols, Deities that ne'er before 


In Is RAEL's Land had fix'd their dire Abodes, | ' 
Beaſtly Divinities, and Droves of Gods: 7 5 
Os IRIS, Aris, Pow rs that chew the Cud, f 
And Dog Anus1s, Flatt'rer for his Food: N 
When in the Woody Hill's forbidden Sade N 


I carv'd the Marble, and invok d it's Aid: _ 
When in the Fens to Snakes and Flies, with Zeal 
Unworthy human Thought, I proſtrate fel; 


To Shrubs and Plants my vile Devotion paid; 44 
And ſet the bearded Leek, to which I pray d:. 
When to all Beings Sacred Rites were gyn; 


Forgot the Arbiter of Earth and Heay'n. 


" 4th dnl pflevioth coldincs hrs 4 
Thro' theſe ſad Shades, this Chaos in my Soul, 
Some Seeds of Light at length began to roll. 
The riſing Motion of an Infant Ray, 
Shot glimm ring thro the Cloud, and promis d Day: 2 
And now one Moment able to reflect, 5 
I found the King abandon d to Neglect, | 
Seen without Awe, and ſerv'd without Reſpect. 
. ä I 
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I found my Subjects amicably joyn, 
To leſſen their Defects, by citing Mine. 


The Prieſt with Pity pray d for Da v1D's Race; 


And left his Text, to dwell on my Diſgrace. 
The Father, whilſt he warn'd his erring Son, 
The ſad Examples which He ought to ſhun, 
Deſcrib'd, and only nam'd not, SoLoMoN. 
Each Bard, each Sire did to his Pupil ſing, 
A Wiſe Child better than a Fooliſh King. 


Into My ſelf my Reafon's Eye I turn'd; 
And as I much reflected, much I mourn'd. 
A Mighty King J am, an Earthly God: 
Nations obey my Word, and wait my Nod. 
I raiſe or ſink, impriſon or fet free; 

And Life or Death depends on My Decree. 
Fond the Idea, and the Thought is vain : 


Ocr Jupan's King ten thouſand Tyrants reign. 


Legions of Luſt, and various Pow'rs of Hl 
Inſult the Maſter's Tributary Will: 


And He, from whom the Nations ſhould receive 


Juſtice, and Freedom, lyes Himſelf a Slave, 
Tortur'd by cruel Change of wild Deſires, 


Laſh'd by mad Rage, and ſcorch'd by brutal Fires. 


O Reaſon! once again to Thee I call: 
Accept my Sorrow, and retrieve my Fall. 


Wiſdom, Thou fay'ſt, from Heavn receiv'd her Birth; 


Her Beams tranſmitted to the ſubject Earth. 
Yet this great Empreſs of the human Soul 
Does only with imagin'd Pow'r controut; 
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If reſtleſs Paſſion by Rebellious Sway }. , 
Compells the weak Uſurper to obey. 
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O troubled, weak, and Coward, as thou art! 
Without thy poor Advice the lab'ring Heart 
To worſe Extremes with ſwifter Steps would run, 
Not ſav'd by Virtue, yet by Vice undoae. 


Oft have I ſaid, the Praiſe of doing well 
Is to the Ear, as Oyntment to the Smell. 
Now if ſome Flies perchance, however ſmall, 
Into the Alabaſter Urn ſhould fall; 
The Odors of the Sweets inclos'd would dye; 
And Stench corrupt (ſad Change l) their Place ſupply. 
So the leaſt Faults, if mix d with faireſt Deed, 
Of future Ill become the fatal Seed: 
Into the Balm of pureſt Virtue caſt, 
Annoy all Life with one contagious Blaſt. 


Loſt So.omoNn! purſue this Thought no more: 
Of thy paſt Errors recolle& the Store: 5 
And ſilent weep, that while the Deathleſs Muſe 
Shall ſing the Juſt; ſhall o'er their Head diffuſe 
Perfumes with laviſh Hand ; She ſhall proclaim 
Thy Crimes alone; and to Thy evil Fame | ; 
Impartial, ſcatter Damps, and Poyſons on thy Name. 


Awaking therefore, as who long had dream'd, 
Much of my Women, and their Gods aſham'd, 
From this Abyſs of exemplary Vice 
Reſoly'd, as Time might aid my Thought, to riſe; 
Again 
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Again I bid the mournful Goddeſs write 171 


The fond Purſuit of fugitive Delight: 
Bid her exalt her melancholy Wing, 

And raisd from Earth; and Tav'd from Paſſion, ſing 
Of human Hope by croſs Event deſtroy d, OY /; 
Of uſeleſs Wealth, and Greatneſs unenjoy'd; 

Ot Luſt and Love, with their fantaſtic Train, 
Their Wiſhes, Smiles, and Looks deceitful all, and vain. 
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The ARGUMENT.” 


8 OLOMON confiders Man through the ſeveral Stages 
and Gnaitions of Life; and concludes in general, that We | 
are all Miſerable. He reflects more particularly upon the 
Trouble and Uncertainty of Greatneſs and Power ; gives 
Jome Inſtances thereof from ADAM down to Himſelf; and 
till concludes that Aut. is V AN ITV. He reaſons again 
upon Life, Death, and a future Being; finds Human Wiſ- 
dom too  imperfees to reſolve hir Doubts ; has Recourſe to 
Religion; 1s informed by an Angel, what ſhall happen to 
Himſelſ his Family, and his Kingdom, till the Redemption 
F ISRAEL: and, upon the whole, reſolves to ſubmit bis 
Enquiries and Anxieties to the Will of his Creator. 


' 
+) [> F; F (I 


TEATS chiefly alluded to in this Book. 


Or ever 7 Cord be looſed, or + the golden Bowl be broken, or the 
Pitcher roken at the Fountain, or the Wheel broken at the Ci- 
ſtern. ECCLESIASTE s, Chap. XII. Verſ. 6. 


The Sun ariſeth, By the Sun goeth down, and haſteth to his Place 
where He aroſe. EcCCLESIASTES, Chap. I. Verl. 5. * 


The Wind goeth towards the South, and turneth about unto the North. 
It whirleth about continually ; and the Wind returneth again accordin g 
to his Circuit. Verſ. 6. 


All the Rivers run into the Sea: yet the Sea is not full. Unto the Place 
from whence the Rivers come, thither they return again. Verſ. . 
f 


Then ſhall. the Duſt return to the Earth, as it was: and the Spirit ſhall 
return unto God who gave it. ECCLEs1ASTES, Chap. XII. Verſ. 7. 


Now when SoLoMon had made an End of Praying, the Fire came 
down from' Heaven, and conſumed the Burnt-offering, and the Sacri- 
fices; and the Glory of the Lord filled the Houſe, II Cyxoxicuss, 
Chap. VII. Verl. 1. 


By the Rivers of BanYLow, 3 We fat down; Yea We wept, = 
We remembred Sion Se. PSA LM CXXX VI. Verſ. 1. | 


I ſaid of Laughter, it is mad; and of Mirth, what doeth it? 8 
s1AS TES, Chap. II. Verſ. 2. 


No Man can find out the Work that God maketh, from the Begin- 
ning to the End. EC IESIAST ES, Chap. III. Verl. 12. 


Whatſoever God doeth, it ſhall be for ever: nothing can be ps ut to it, 
nor any thing aber from it: and God doeth it, * Men ſhould far 
before Him. Verſ. 14. 


Let us hear the Concluſion of the whole Matter; ; Fear God, and keep 


his Commandments ; for this is the whole Duty of Man. EcCLEs1- 
as TES, Chap. XII. Verſe, 13. 
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THIRD B O O K. 
— OME then, my Soul: I call Thee by 


P that Name, | 
Thou buſie Thing, from whence I 
know I am: | alot 
For knowing that I am, I know Thou 


art; DI. gh. 11 
Since That muſt needs exiſt, which 
can impart. 


But how Thou cam'{t to be, or whence Thy Spring: 
For various of Thee Prieſts and Poets ſing. 


; 1 9 E. e E See | | Hear ſt 
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Hearſt Thou cata, b a handy: Binh, 1 
Some ſep'rate Particles of finer Earth, 
A plain Effect, which Nature muſt beget, 7 4592387 WW 


As Motion orders, and as Atoms meet 
Companion of the Body's Good or Ill, ' -o + 
From Force of Inſtinct more than Choice of Will; 
Conſcious of Fear or Valor, Joy or Pain, 
As the wild Courſes of the Blood ordain; © 1) 
Who as Degrees of Heat and Cold prevail -+ + 


In Youth doſt flouriſh, and with Age ſhalt fail; 
Till mingl'd with thy Partner's lateſt Breath 
Thou fly'ſt, diſſolv d in Air, aud loſt in Death. 


Or if Thy great Exiſtence would aſpire 8 
To Cauſes more ſublime; of Heavnly Fire Laa 
Wert Thou a Spark ſtruck off, a ſep rate Ray,, 
Ordain'd to mingle with Terreſtrial Clay; 

With it condemn'd for certain Years to dwell, 

To grieve it's Frailties, and it's Pains to feel; 

To teach it Good and Ill, Diſgrace or Fame; ; 
Pale it with Rage, or redden it with Shame: red 
To guide it's Actions with informing Care, 

In Peace to Judge, to Conquer in the War ; 

Render it Agile, Witty, Valiant, Sage, 

As fits the various Courſe of human Age; 

Till as the Eatthly Part decays and falls 

The Captive breaks Her Priſons mould ring Valk: 
Hovers a-while upon the ſad Remains, 


Which now the Pile, or Sepulchre contains 


And 
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And ths with Liberty unbounded flies, 
Impatient to regain Her native Skies. 


W hatcer Thou art, where-cer ordain'd to go: 
(Points which We rather may diſpute, than know) 
Come on, Thou little Inmate of this Breaſt, 

W hich for Thy Sake from Paſſions I diveſt: 

For theſe, Thou ſay'ſt, raiſe all the ſtormy Strife, 
Which hinder Thy Repoſe, and trouble Life. 

Be the fair Level of Thy Actions laid, 

As Temp'rance wills, and Prudence may perſwade ; 

Be Thy Affections undiſturb'd and clear, 11 
Guided to what may Great or Good appear ; $ 
And try if Life be worth the Liver's Care. 


Amaſsd in Man there juſtly is beheld 
What thro' the whole Creation has excell'd : 
The Life and Growth of Plants, of Beaſts the Senſe, 
The Angel's Forecaſt and Intelligence: 
Say from theſe glorious Seeds what Harveſt flows; 
Recount our Bleſſings, and compare our Woes. 
In it's true Light let cleareſt Reaſon ſee 
The Man dragg d out to Act, and forc'd to Be; 
Helpleſs and Naked on a Woman's Knees OT: 


To be expos'd or reard as She may pleaſe ; 
Feel her Neglect, and pine from her Diſeaſe. 
His tender Eye by too direct a Ray 
Wounded, arid flying from unpractis d Day; 
His Heart aſſaulted by invading Air, 

And beating fervent to the vital War; 
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To his Young Senſe how various Forms appear 
That firike his Wonder, and excite his Fear? 
By his Diſtortions he reveals his Pains ; 

He by his Tears, and by his Sighs complains ; 
Till Time and Uſe aſſiſt the Infant Wretch, 
By broken Words, and Rudiments of Speech, 
His Wants in plainer Characters to ſhow, 
And paint more perfect Figures of his Woe. 
Condemn'd to ſacrifice his childiſh Years 

To babling Ign'rance, and to empty Fears; 
To paſs the riper Period of his Age, 

Acting his Part upon a crowded Stage; 

To laſting Toils expos'd, and endleſs Cares, 
To open Dangers, and to ſecret Snares; 

To Malice which the vengeful Foe intends, 


And the more dangerous Love of ſeeming Friends. 


His Deeds examin'd by the People's Will, 

Prone to forget the Good, and blame the III: 

Or ſadly cenſurd in their curs d Debate, 

Who in the Scorner's, or the Judge's Seat 

Dare to condemn the Virtue which They hate. 

Or would he rather leave this frantic Scene; 

And Trees and Beaſts prefer to Courts and Men? 

In the remoteſt Wood and lonely Grott 
Certain to meet that worſt of Evils, Thought; 

Diff rent IDEAS to his Mem'ry brought: | 
Some intricate, as are the pathleſs Woods; 
Impetuous ſome, as the deſcending Floods: . ; ; 
With anxious Doubts „with raging Paſſions rm) 
No ſweet Companion near with whom to mourn; ; 


He 
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He hears the Echoing Rock return his Signs; 
And from himſelf the frighted Hermit flies. 


Thus, thro' what Path oe er of Life We rove, 
Rage companies our Hate, and Grief our Love: 
Vex'd with the preſent Moment's heavy Gloom, 
Why ſeek We Brightneſs from the Years to come? 
Diſturb'd and broken like a ſick Man's Sleep, 
Our troubłd Thoughts to diſtant Proſpects leap; | | 
Deſirous ſtill what flies us to o'crtake : 
For Hope is but the Dream of Thoſe that wake: 
But looking back, We ſee the dreadful Train . 
Of Woes, a-new which were We to ſuſtain, 175 
We ſhould refuſe to tread the Path again. 
Still adding Grief, ſtill counting from the firſt ; 
Judging the lateſt Evils till the worſt; 
And fadly finding each progreſſive Hour 
Heighten their Number, and augment their Pow'r ; | 
Till by one countleſs Sum of Woes oppreſt, 
Hoary with Cares, and Ignorant of Reſt, 7 
We find the vital Springs relax'd and worn: A 
Compell'd our common Impotence to mourn, | 
Thus, thro' the Round of Age, to Childhood We return; 
Reflecting find, that naked from the Womb 1 
We yeſterday came forth; that in the Tomb 
Naked again We muſt To-morrow lye, | 
Born to lament, to labor, d to dye. 


Paſs We the Ils which each Man feels or dreads, 


The We or fall'n, or hanging o er our Heads; 
00005 er The 
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The Bar The Lyon, 1 errots of che Plain, 5 n v1 
The Sheepfuold ſcatterd, and the Shepherd ban, Ande 
The frequent Errors of the pathleſs Wood. 
The giddy Precipice, ant} the dang rous 0 oh 
The noiſom Peſt lenee, that itt open War * 
Terrible, marches thro' the Mid-day Ait, 
And ſcattets Death; the Arrow that by Night" g od 
Cuts the dank Mift, and fatal wings its Flight: 
The billowing Snow, and Violence of the SOW, 
Thar from the Hills diſperſe theit dreadful Store, } 
And Oer the Vales collected Ruin pout; 
The Wort that gnaus the ripening Fruit, ſad vet; : 
Canker or Locuſt hurtful to infeſt r 12990) 2 
The Blade; while Husks elude the Tillers Cate: 
And Eminence of Want een the Tear 11K 


Paſs we the flow Diſeaſe, and ſubtil Pain, 
Which our weak Frame is deſtin'd to ſuſtain; ; 
The cruel Stone, with congtegated War 
Tearing his bloody Way; the cold Catarth, | 
With frequent Impulſe, and continu'd Strife, 
Weak ning the waſted Sears of irkſom Life; 
The Gout's fierce Rack, the butning Feavers Rage, 
The ſad Experience of Decay; and Age, DIO 
Her ſelf the ſoareſt Ill; while Death, and Eaſe, 
Oft and in vain invok d, ot to appeaſe; | 1 
Or end the Grief, with haſty Wings reeeed 

From the vext Patient, and the ſickly Bed. 


Nought ſhall it profit, that the charming Bite," 0 I 
_ ſofteſt Work of Heav'n, draws near 


To 
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To the cold making paralyric Hand; © 
Senſeleſs of Beauty's Touch, or Love's Command, 
Nor longer apt, ot able to fulfill ain 
The Dictates of it's feeble OI) $ wit. 


Nought ſhall he « Plalny and the Hahn avail, 
The pleaſing Song, or well zepeated Tale, 


3 
=. 1 ff A 


When the quick Spirits their warm March ten NL 5 


And OO: Coldneſs has unbrac'd the Ear. 
The ml Rifvg of the a oh Hill 
The Vale enamelbd, and the Cryſtal Rill, 

The Ocean rolling, and the ſhelly Shoar, 

Beautiſul Objects, ſhall delight no more 

When the lax'd Sinews of the weaken'd Eye 

In wat'ry Damps, or dim Suffuſion lye. 

Day follows Night; the Clouds return again 

After the falling of the later Rain: ' 

But to the Aged-blind ſhall ne er return 

Grateful Viciſſitude: He ſtill muſt mourn 

The Sun, and Moon, and ev'ry Starry Light 


Behold where Age's wretched Victim lies ak 21 
See his Head trembling, and his half: clos d n L 
Frequent for Breath' his panting Boſom heaves: 4 8 3 


To broken Sleeps his temnant Senfe He gives; 


Loos d hy deyouring- Time the Silver Cord 
Diſſeverd lies: unhonor'd from the Board 


\ 1 
i 


The 
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The Cd Um, when broken, v thrown „ 
And apter Utenſils their Place fupf 2449 4 0 | 
Theſe Things and Thou tuüſt mate Ine equi Lot? 


Dye and be loſt, corrupt and be forgot; 


While till another, and another Race ds „ ana 'iT 


Shall now ſupply}'\and now give up the Place. © 3ho: 
From Earth all came, to Earth muſt all retry" if} 
Frail as the n and brittle © as n Viet. Allah mot 


| 
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But be ths Terror of theſe Ills ſhppiddda: I 80 — 
And view We Man with Health and Vigor bleſt. 
Home He returns with the declining Sun, " 
His deſtin'd Task of Labor hardly done 
Goes forth again with the aſcending Ray, /, 11 


Again his Travel for his Bread to pay, 

And find the Ill ſufficient to the Day. 

Hap'ly at Night He does with Horror ſnun | RTE 
A widow'd, Daughter, or a dying Son: OV 
His Neighbors Offſpring He To-morrow ſees; ' 7 
And doubly feels his Want in their Incteaſe: 
The next Day, and the next he muſt attend 


His Foe triumphant, or his buried Frienlc. 


In ev'ry Act and Turn of Life he feels 

Public Calamities, or Houſehold IIls: 

The due Reward to juſt Deſert refusd: 7 
The Truſt betray'd, the Nuptial Bed abus d: 1 
The Judge corrupt, the long depending Cauſe, | 
And doubtful Iſſue of miſconſttud Laws: 
The crafty Turns of a diſhoneſt State, W199; ; 
And violent We of the wrong- en rag ang jar ST; 
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The Venom'd Tongue i injurious to his Fame, 
Which nor can Wiſdom ſhun, nor fair Advice reclaim. 


Eſteem We theſe, my Friends, Event and Chance, 
Produc d as Atoms form their flutt᷑ ring Dance? 
Or higher yet their Eſſence may We draw 
From deſtin d Order, and Eternal Law ? 
Again, my Muſe, the cruel Doubt repeat: 
Spring they, I ſay, from Accident, or Fate? | 
Yet ſuch, We find, they are, as can control! 
The ſervile Actions of our wav'ring Soul; 
Can fright, can alter, or can chain the Will; 
Their IIIs all built on Life, that fundamental III. 


O fäatal Search! in which the lab ring Mind, 
Still preſsd with Weight of Woe, ſtill hopes to find 
A Shadow of Delight, a Dream of Peace, 
From Years of Pain, one Moment of Releaſe; 
Hoping at leaſt She may Her ſelf deceive, 164 
Againſt Experience willing to believe, ö 
Deſirous to rejoice, condemn'd to grieve. 
Happy the Mortal Man, who now at laſt _ _ 10 
Has thro this doleful Vale of Mis ry paſ : 
Who to his deſtin'd Stage has carry'd on * 
The tedious Load, and laid his Burden 2 br 
Whom the cut, Braſs, Or wounded Marble ſhows AA 
Victor Oer Life, and all Her Train of Woes. 
He happyer yet, Who privileg d by Fate T 
Je ſhorter Labor, and a lighter Weight, 
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Receivd bur Yeſterday. the Gift of Breath, Foy 197 
Order d Tomorrow to return. to:Death.  - 1-1-4 
But O! beyond Deſcription happyeſt e, 
Who n&er muſt roll on Life's tumultucus Sa 
Who with bleſsd Freedom from the gen ral Dom 
Exempt, muſt never force. the teeming Womb, 
Nor ſee the Sun, nor ſink into the Tomb. N 
tes 41 u Ha 
W ho breaths, * ſuffers and WY oy muſt mourn 
And He alone is-bletsd, who neer was born 
Vet in thy turn, Thou frowning Preacher, hea? * 
Are not theſe general Maxims too ſevere > 
« Say: cannot Pow'r ſecure it's Owner's Bliſs > 
« And is not Wealth the potent Sire of Peace» 
« Are Victors bleſsd with Fame, or NOW with Eafe> 


. fe A 
I tell Thee, Life is but one common Cate; 
And Man was born to ſuffer, and to fear. 
| 4 0 144 
© But is no Rank, no Station, no Degree . 
* From this contagious Taint of Sorrow free: 


None, Mortal, None: Yet in a bolder Strain 
Let Me this melancholy Truth maintain: 
But hence, Ye Worldly, and Prophane, retire : 
For I adapt my Voice, and raiſe my Lyre 
To Notions not by Vulgar Ear receiv- l: 
Ye ſtill muſt covet: Life, and be deceivd; 
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Your very Fear of Death fhall make ve . 
To catch the Shade of Immortality; neige +4 
Wiſhing on Earth to linger; and to ſave 
Part of its Prey from the devouring Grave 

To thoſe who may ſurvive Ve, to bequeath 

Something entire, in ſpight of Time, and Death; 

A fancyd Kind of Being to retrieve, 

And in a Book, or from a Building live. 

Falſe Hope! vain Labor! let ſome Ages fly: 

The Dome ſhall moulder, and the Volume dye: 
Wretches, till taught, ſtill will Ye think it ſtrange, 
That all the Parts of this great Fabric change; 

Quit their old Station, and Primæval Frame; 

And loſe their Shape, their Eſſence, and their Name? 


| 


Reduce the Song: our Hopes, our Joys are vain: 
Our Lot is Sorrow; and Our Portion Pain. LOS 


What Pauſe from Woe; what gin of Comfort bring 
The Name of Wiſe or Great, of judge or King? 
What is a King? A Man-condemn'd to bear 
The public Burden of the Nation's Care; 

Now crown'd {ome angry Faction to appeaſe; 
Now falls a Victim to the People's - Eaſe: 
From the firſt blooming of his illtaught Youth, 
Nouriſh'd in Flatt'ry, and eftrang'd from Truth: 
At Home ſurrounded by a ſetvile Crowd, N 
Prompt to abuſe, and in Detraction loud: 
Abroad begirt with Men, and Swords, and Spears; 
His very State acknowledging his Fears: 


* 


M,rching 


- . ꝗ—AOHNQJö—Uö—w̃— ʃʃk 22õ—— ——ĩ— 


0 


— 


7 r 77 ccd T 


= Fe MA. a dd „ 


Marching amidſt a thouſdtid'Gildrds; "He we 2 5005 
His ſectet Terror of à thouſand Fes 
In War however Prudent, Great, or Brave, 

To blind Events, and fickle Chance a Slave: 110 91.4 
Seeking to ſettle what for ever flies ©; t qO'1 1 
Sure of the Toil; uncertain of the Prize. an 141 


But He returns with Conqueſt on his Bro -c; | 
Brings up the Triumph, and abſolves the Vow: © 
The Captive Generals to his Carr are ty d. 5 
The Joyful Citizens tumultuous Tyde | ö 
Echoing his Glory, gratify his Pride. 
What is this Triumph? Madneſs, Shouts, and Noiſe, , 
One great Collection of the People's Voice. 

The W retches he brings back, in Chains relate, 

W hat may To-morrow be the Victor's Fate. 

The Spoils and Trophies born before Him, ſhow - 
National Loſs, and Epidemic Woe, 
Various Diſtreſs, which He and His may know. | 
Does He not mourn the valiant Thouſands ſlain; 
The Heroes, once the Glory of the Plain, 

Left in the Conflict of the Fatal Day, 

Or the Wolve's Portion, or the Vulture's Prey? 

Does He not weep the Lawrel, which he wears, 

Wet wih the Soldiers ele and Widow's Tears? 


See, where He comes, the Darling of the War! 
See Millions crowding round the gilded Car! 

In the vaſt Joys of this Ecſtatic Hour, 
And full Fruition of ſucceſsful Pow'r, 
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One Moment and one Thought might ler Him en. * 
The various Turns of Life, and, ficklę outs Man. 


tf +5 ntD meh 4644577 16 f/ il 

Are the digen of ſad Diſtruſt, 5 4T 
And Popular Change, obſcur d a-: mid * Dol, #41 1492 
That riſes from the Victors rapid Wheel?! © 7 
Can the loud Clarion, or ſhrill Fife repel 
The inwarg, Cries, of Care? can Nature's Voice 
Plaintive, | be drown d, or leſſen'd in the Noiſe ; = 114 
Tho' Shouts as Thunder loud afflict the Air; 1 
Kun the Birds now releas d, and * the "OW! Carr 
6 1 

Von Crowd (He gk reflect) yon joyful Crowd * 
Pleas'd Faith my Honors, in my Praiſes loud, 195 


(Should fleeting Vict'ry to the Vanquiſh'd go; ” 
Should She depreſs my Arms, and. raiſe the Fe) 
Would for That Foe with equal Ardor wait 
At the high Palace, or the crowded Gate; 555 
With reſtleſs Rage would pull my Statues dowuj; „ 
And caſt the Braſs a-new to His Renown. 500 


O impoteri Deſire of Worldly Sway! yy 
That 1, who make the Triumph of To- day, 
May of To-morrow's Pomp one Part appear, 
Ghaſtly with Woupds, and lifeleſs on the Bier! 
Then (V ileneſs of Mankind !) then of all Theſe, 

W hom my dilated Eye with Labor ſees, 1 
| Would one, alas! repeat Me Good, Or Great } 8 
Waſh my pale Body, Or bewail my Fate? 2 
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Or, march'd I chain d behind the Hoſtile Car; 
The Victor Paſtime, and the Sport of War; 
Would One, would One bis pitying Sorrow lend, | 
Or be ſo poor, to own He was my Friend? 


p * . 
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Avails it then, O Reaſon, to be Wiſe? 
To ſee this cruel Scene with quicker Eyes bo / 
To know with more Diſtinction to complain, 
And have ſuperior Senſe in feeling Pain? +110 / 

7% 41:71] Shit 

Let us revolve that Roll with ſtricteſt "Pp 

Where ſafe from Time diſtinguiſh'd Actions . 
And judge if Greatneſs be exempt from Pain, 
Or Pleaſure ever may with Pow'r remain. no] 


ADAM, great 7ype, for whom the World was made, 
The faireſt Bleſſing to his Arms convey d,. 
A charming Wife; and Air, and Sea, and Land, 
And all that move therein, to his Command. 
Renderd obedient : ſay, my Penfive Muſe, | + 
W hat did theſe golden Promiſes produce ? 
Scarce taſting Life, He was of Joy bereavd: 

One Day, I think, in PARADISE He livds 
Deſtin'd the next His Journey to purſue, 
Where wounding, Thorns, and curſed; Thiſtles grew. 
E'er yet He earns his Bread, a-down his Brow, 
Inclin'd to Earth, his lab ring Sweat muſt flow: 
His Limbs muſt ake, with daily. Foils oppreſs d; 
Eer long-wiſh'd Night brings neceſſary Reſt: 
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Still viewing with Regret his Durling Ex, 

He for Her Follies, and His own muſt gtieve. 
Bewailing ſtill a«fteſh' their hapleſs Choice; 

His Ear oft frighted with the imag'd Voice 

Of Heav'n, when firſt it thunder'd ; oft his View 
A-ghaſt, as when the Infant Lightning flew ; 
And the ſtern Curr vs ſtopd the fatal Road, 
Arm'd with the Flames of an Avenging GOD. 
His Younger Son on the polluted Ground, 8. 2 
Firſt Fruit of Death, lies Plaintif of a Wound 
Giv'n by a Brother's Hand: His Eldeft Birch 
Flies, mark'd by Heav'n, a Fugitive o'er Earth. 
Yet why theſe Sorrows heap'd upon the Sire, 
Becomes nor Man, nor Angel to enquire. 
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Each Age ſinn d on; and Guilt advanc'd with Time: 


The Son ſtill added to the Father's Crime; 
Till GOD aroſe, and great in Anger ſaid: 
Lo! it repenteth Mͤe, that Man was made. 


Withdraw thy Light, Thou Sun! be dark, Ye Skies! * 


And from your deep Abyſs, Ye Waters, riſe! | 


And oer the Earth from wrathful Viols pour d 
Tempeſts and Storm, obedient to His Word. 

Mean time, His Providence to No AH gave 

The Guard of All, that He deſign'd to ſave. 
Exempt from general Doom the Patriarch ſtood; 
Contemn'd the Waves, and triumph'd o'er the Flood. 


The frighted Angels heard th' Almighty Lord; 


The 
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The Winds fall ſilent; and the Waves decreaſe : 


The Dove brings Quiet, and the Olive Peace: 
Yet ſtill His Heart does inward: Sorrow, feel, 
Which Faith alone forbids Him to reveal. 
If on the backward World 'his Views are caſt ; 
'Tis Death diffus'd, and univerſal Waſte. 
Preſent (ſad Proſpe&t !) can He Ought deſcry, 
But (what affects his melancholy Eye) 

The Beauties of the Antient Fabric loſt, 


In Chains of craggy Hill, or Lengths of dreary Coaſt? 
W hile to high Heav'n his pious Breathings turn'd, 
Weeping He hop'd, and Sacrificing mourn'd; 


W hen of GOD's Image only Eight He found 


Snatch'd from the Wat'ry Grave, and ſav'd from Nations 
And of three Sons, the future Hopes of Earth, [drown'd ; 
The Seed, whence Empires muſt receive their Birth, 


One He foreſees excluded Heav'nly Grace, 
And mark'd with Curſes, fatal to his Race. 


ABRAHAM, Potent Prince, the Friend of GOD, 


Of Human Ills muſt bear the deſtin'd Load; 
By Blood and Battles muſt his Pow'r maintain, 


And ſlay the Monarchs, &er He rules the Plain; 


Muſt deal juſt Portions of a ſervile Life 

To a proud Handmaid, and a peeviſh Wife; 
Muſt with the Mother leave the weeping Son, 
In Want to wander, and in Wilds to groan; 
Muſt take his other Child, his Age's Hope 
To trembling Mor1am's melancholy Top, 


Order d 
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Orcderd to drench his Knife in filial Blood; 
Deſtroy his Oy" ot disobey his G0 Dr” | 
1.1087. D Wh, YL 

Moss beheld that GOD; but owl beheld 
The Deity in radiant Beams conceal d. 
And clouded in' a deep Abyſs of Light a 14 
While preſent, too ſevere for Human Sight, 
Nor ſtaying longer than one ſwift· wing d Night. 
The following Days, and Months, and Years decreed a 
To fierce Encounter, and to'toilſome Deed. 1 
His Louth with Wants and Hardſhips muſt engage: 
Plots and Rebellions muſt diſturb his Age * 
Some Cor A till aroſe, ſome Rebel Slave, 
Prompter to ſink the State, than He to fave: 
And ISRAEL did his Rage ſo far provoke, - tot "iT 
That what the God-head wrote, the Prophet broke. | 
His Voice ſcarce heard; his Dictates ſcarce dard "ny 
In Camps, in Arms, in Pilgrimage, He liv'd; aa 
And dy d obedient to ſevereſt Law; ‚ . 
Forbid to tread the promis d . He ſaw. 1 21 
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My Fathers Life was otic long Line of Care, f 
A Scene of Danger, and a State of War. Wt (0 
Alarm'd, expos d, his Childhood muſt engage 
The Bear's rough Gripe, and foaming Lion's Rage! 
By various Turns his threaten'd Youth muſt fear 
GoL1an's lifted Sword, and SA uL's wanted * 


Forlorn He muſt, and perſecuted fly; 
Climb the ſteep Mountain, in the Cast lye 
A often ask, and be refus d to dye. ay 


For 


8 


490 


— 


PO RMS on ſeveral Oc AS IONS. 


** 


For ever, from His manly Toils, are known 
The Weight of Pow'r, and Anguiſh of a Crown. 
What Tongue can ſpeak the reſtleſs Monarch's Woes ; 
When GOD, and NATHAN were declard his Foes? 
When ev'ry Object his Offence revil'd, 
The Husband murder d, and the Wife defil'd, ; 
The Parent's Sins impreſs d upon the dying Child! 
What Heart can think the Grief which He ſuſtain'd; 
W henthe King's Crime brought Vengeance on the Land; 
And the inexorable Prophet's Voice 
Gave Famine, Plague, or War; and bid Him fix his Choice? 


He dy'd; and Oh! may no Reflection ſhed 
It's poys nous Venom on the Royal Dead: 
Yet the unwilling Truth muſt be expreſs'd ; 
Which long has labor d in this penfive Breaſt : 
Dying He added to my Weight of Care: 

He made Me to his Crimes undoubted Heir: 
Left his unfiniſh'd Murder to his Son, 
And Joas's Blood intaild on Ju D an's Crown. 


Young as I was, I haſted to fulfill 
The cruel Dictates of My Parent's Will. 
Of his fair Deeds a diftant View I took; 
But turn d the Tube upon his Faults to look; 
Forgot his Youth, ſpent in his Country's Cauſe, 
His Care of Right, his Rev'rence to the Laws: 
But could with Joy his Years of Folly trace, 
Broken and old in BATHSNHZBAS Embrace ; 
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And cite his ſad Example; whilſt I trod 
Paths open to Deceit, and track d with Blood. 
Soon docile to the ſecret Acts of Ill, 

With Smiles I could betray, with Temper kill: 
Soon in a Brother could a Rival view; ; 

Watch all his Acts, and all his Ways purſue. 

In vain for Life He to the Altar fled: 

Ambition and Revenge have certain Speed. 

Evn there, My Soul, ev'n there He ſhould have fell; 
But that my Intereſt did my Rage conceal. 

Doubling my Crime, I promiſe; and deceive ; 
Purpoſe to flay, whilſt ſwearing to forgive. 

' Treaties, Perſwaſions, Sighs, and Tears are vain: 
With a mean Lie curs'd Vengeance I ſuſtain; 

Joyn Fraud to Force, and Policy to Pow'r; 

Till of the deſtin d Fugitive ſecure, 

In ſolemn State to Parricide I rife; 

And, as GOD lives, this Day my Brother dies. 


Could follow Him, where cer He ftray'd from Good, 


Be Witneſs to my Tears, Celeſtial Muſe! 
In vain I would forget, in vain excuſe 


Fraternal Blood by my Direction ſpilt; 
In vain on Joas' s Head transfer the Guilt : 


The Deed was acted by the Subje&'s Hand; 

The Sword was pointed by the King's Command. 
Mine was the Murder: it was Mine alone; 

Years of Contrition muſt the Crime attone: 

Nor can my guilty Soul expect Relief, 


But from a long Sincerity of Grief. 
With 
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With an imperfect Hand, and trembling Heart, 


Her Love of Truth ſuperior to her Art. 


Already the reflecting Muſe has trac l 
The mournful Figures of my Action paſt. 
The penſive Goddeſs has already taught, 


How vain is Hope, and how vexatious Thought; 
From growing Childhood to declining Age, 

How tedious ev'ry Step, how gloomy ev'ry Stage. 
This Courſe of Vanity almoſt compleat, 

Tird in the Field of Life, IJ hope Retreat 

In the till Shades of Death: for Dread and Pain, 
And Grief will find their Shafts elanc'd in vain, bo 
And their Points broke, retorted from the Head, My * 
Safe in the Grave, and free among the Dead. 


Yet tell Me, frighted Reaſon! what is Death? 

Blood only ſtopp'd, and interrupted Breath? e 

The utmoſt Limit of a narrow Span, BONA 

And End of Motion which with Life began! 

As Smoke that riſes from the kindling Fires 

Is ſeen this Moment, and the next expires: 

As empty Clouds by riſing Winds are toſt, 

Their fleeting Forms ſcarce ſooner found than loſt: 

So vaniſhes our State: ſo paſs out Days: 


So Life but opens now, and now decay s 

The Cradle and the Tomb, alas! ſo nihg gn 

To live is ſcarce nen —_ Page 915 57 
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Cure of the Miſers Wiſh, and Coward's Fear, 
Death only ſhews Us, what We knew was near. 
With Courage therefore view the pointed Hour; 
Dread not Death's Anger; but expect his Pow'r; 
Nor Nature's Law with fruitleſs Sorrow mourn; 
But dye, O Mortal Man! for Thou waſt born. 


Cautious thro' Doubt ; by Want of Courage, Wiſe, 
To ſuch Advice, the Reas'ner ſtill replies. 


Yet meaſuring all the long continu'd Space, 
Ev'ry ſucceſſive Day's repeated Race, 
Since Time firſt ſtarted from his priſtin Goal, 
'Till He had reach'd that Hour, wherein my Soul 
Joyn'd to my Body ſwell'd the Womb; I was, 
(At leaſt I think ſo) Nothing: muſt I paſs 
Again to Nothing, when this vital Breath 
Ceaſing, conſigns Me oer to Reſt, and Death? 
Muſt the whole Man, amazing Thought! return 
To the cold Marble, or contracted Urn? 
And never ſhall thoſe Particles agree, 
That were in Life this Individual He? 
But ſeverd, muſt They join the general Maſs, 
Thro' other Forms, and Shapes ordain'd to. paſs; 
Nor Thought nor Image kept of what He was? 
Does the great Word that gave him Senſe, ordain, 
That Life ſhall never wake that Senſe again 
And will no Pow'r his finking Spirits ſave 
From the dark Caves of Death, and Chambers of the Grave? 
Kkkkkk Each 
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MENU ingin-biM & bn; ü vbr-nooA. A 
Fach Evening I behold the ſetting d uiun n 
With down-ward Speed into the Ocean runn?- 


Yet the ſame Light (paſs but ſome fleeting Houts) M 
Exerts his Vigor, and renews his Pow'rs; 

Starts the bright Race again: His conſtant Flame 
Riſes and ſets, returning ſtill the Same. nate SHA 
I mark the various Fury of the Winds: 102 2901 
Theſe neither Seaſons guide, nor Order bind: 
They now dilate, and now contract their Force: 
Various their Speed, but endleſs is their Courſe.” | '/ 
From his. firſt Fountain and beginning Ouze, | 
Down to the Sea each Brook, and Torrent flows! 
Tho ſundry Drops or leave, or ſwell the Stream; 
The Whole ſtill runs, with equal Pace, the Same. 1 


Still other Waves ſupply the riſing Urns; oo 
And the eternal Floud no Want of Water moutns.” © | 
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Why then muſt Man obey the ſad Decree, 2 
W hich ſubjects neither Sun, nor Wind, nor Sa:? 


A Flow'r, that does with opening Moin ü 
And flouriſhing the Day, at Evening dyes 
A Winged Eaſtern Biaſt, juſt skimming _ - 
The Ocean's Brow, and ſinking on the Shore; 
A Fire, whoſe Flames thro' crackling Stubble ” 1 940 
A Meteor ſhooting from the Summer Sky; primates WL. 
A Bowl a-down the bending Mountain roll d; ; 
A Bubble breaking, and a Fable told; | 
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— ee Een met ae as 
— — _ 
— OOO %”"g 4 1 


Por Ms on ſeveral, Oc S S 5]. 4986 


VR —— Wy — 


A Nonne Shadow, and a Mid-night Dream; | 
Are Emblems, which with Semblance apt proclaim 
Our Earthly Courſe: But, O my Soul! ſo faſt 

Muſt Life run off; and Death for ever laſt? 


This dark Opinion, ſure, is too confin'd: AED 
Elſe whence this Hope, and Terror of the Mind? 
Does Something till, and Somewhere yet remain, 11 1 
Reward or Puniſhment, Delight or Pain? | W 
Say: ſhall our Relicks ſecond Birth receive? Ar 


Sleep We to wake, and only dye to live? 
When the ſad Wife has clos'd her Husband's Eyes, ; 
And pierꝰd the Echoing Vault with doleful Cries; . 
Lyes the pale Corps not yet entirely Dead? > 
The Spirit only from the Body fled, | 
The groſſer Part of Heat and Motion void, 
To be by Fire, or Worm, or Time deſtroy'd ; 
The Soul, immortal Subſtance, to remain, 
Conſcious of Joy, and capable of Pain? 1 9 9 400 
And if Her Acts have been directed well, 


ie. 


While with her friendly Clay She deign'd to dwell; ; 

Shall She with Safety reach her priſtine Seat? 

Find her Reſt endleſs, and her Bliſs compleat ? * 
A Ba R 


And while the buried Man We idly mourn; 
Do Angels joy to ſee His better Half return? 
But if She has deform'd this Earthly Life 
With murd'rous, Rapine, and ſeditious Strife; 
Amaz'd, repulsd, and by thoſe Angels driv'n | 
From the Etherial Seat, and bliſsful Heay a, 


In 
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In everlaſting Darkneſs muſt She lye, 
Still more unhappy, that She cannot dye? 


Amid Two Seas on One ſmall Point of Land 
Weary'd, uncertain, and amaz d We ſtand: | 
On either Side our Thoughts inceſſant turn: 
Forward We dread; and looking back We mourn. 
Loſing the Preſent in this dubious Haſt ; | 
And loſt Our ſelves betwixt the Future, and the Paſt. 


Theſe cruel Doubts contending in my Breaſt, 
My Reaſon ſtagg ring, and my Hopes oppreſs'd, 
Once more I faid: once more I will enquire, 

W hat is this little, agile, pervious Fire, 

This flutt ring Motion, which We call the Mind? 
How does She act? and where is She confin'd ? 
Have We the Pow'r to guide Her, as We pleaſe? 
W hence then thoſe Evils, that obſtru& our Eaſe ? 
We Happineſs purſue; We fly from Pain; 

Yet the Purſuit, and yet the Flight is vain: 
And, while poor Nature labors to be bleſt, 

By Day with Pleaſure, and by Night with Reſt; 
Some ſtronger Pow'r eludes our ſickly Will; 
Daſhes our riſing Hope with certain III; 
And makes Us with reffective Trouble ſee, 

That all is deſtin d, which We fancy free. 


That Pow'r ſuperior then, which rules our Mind, 
Is His Decree by Human Pray'r inclin d. 


Will 


Pon us on e c GCASLIONG 


Will He for Sacrifice our- Sorrows. caſe ?; "Gat "E's 
And can our Tears reyerſe His firm Decreess 
Then let Religion aid, where Reaſon fails : 
Throw; Loads of Incenſe in, to turn the Scales; 
And let the ſilent Sanctuary ſhow, _ p 


W hat from the babling Scholes We may. not . , 
How Man may ſhun, or bear his deſtin'd Part of Woe. : 


What ſhall amend, or what abſolve out Fate? 
Anxious We hover in a mediate State, 
Betwixt Infinity and Nothing ; Bounds, 

Or boundleſs Terms, whoſe doubtful Senſe 1 


Unequal Thought; whilſt All We apprehend, 8 
Is, that our Hopes muſt riſe, our Sorrows end; ö 


As our Creator deigns to be our Friend. 


and inſtant bad the Prleſts prepare 


I ſaid; | 
The ritual Sacrifice, and ſolemn Pray'r. 124" 15K 
Select from vulgar Herds, with Garlands gay, ,,4j 
A hundred Bulls aſcend the Sacred Way. ED, 
The artful Youth proceed to form the Choir; 
They breath the Flute, ot ſtrike the vocal Wire. 
The Maids in comely Order next advance; _ _ ,, .- 


They beat the Tymbrel, and inſtruct the Dance. 
Follows the choſen, Tribe from LE VI ſprung, 
Chanting by juſt Return the Holy. Song x 
Along the Choir in Solemn State they paſt. 

—— ———The Anxious King came laſt; | 

The Sacred Hymn, perform'd, my promis'd Vow 


I paid; and bowing at the Altar low, | 
; I 1 I I I Father 


% + 
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Father of Heav'n! I ſaid, and Judge of Earth! 
W hoſe Word call'd out this Univerſe to Bitth ; 
By whoſe kind Pow'r and influencing Care 
The various Creatures move, and live, and ate; 
But, ceaſing once that Care; withdrawn that Pow'r; 
They move (alas!) and live, and are no more: 
Omniſcient Maſter, Omni-preſent King, 
To Thee, to Thee, my laſt Diſtreſs I bring. 


Thou, that can'ſt Still the Raging of the Seas, 
Chain up the Winds, and bid the Tempeſts ceaſe ; 
Redeem my ſhip-wreck'd Soul from raging Guſts 
Of cruel Paſſion, and deceitful Luſts: 
From Storms of Rage, and dang'rous Rocks of Pride, 
Let Thy ſtrong Hand this little Veſſel guide 
(It was Thy Hand that made it) thro' the Tide 
Impetuous of this Life : let Thy Command 
Direct my Courſe, and bring me ſafe to Land. 


If, while this weary'd Fleſh draws fleeting Breath, 
Not ſatisfyd with Life, afraid of Death, 
It hap'ly be Thy Will, that I ſhould know 
Glimpſe of Delight, or Pauſe from anxious Woe; 
From Now, from inſtant Now, great Sire, diſpell 
The Clouds that preſs my Soul ; from Now reveal 
A gracious Beam of Light; from Now inſpire 
My Tongue to ſing, my Hand to touch the Lyre: 
My open'd Thought to joyous Proſpects raiſe ; 
And, for Thy Mercy, let me ſing Thy Praiſe. 

| Or, 


\ 


Pozms n fd Occarrons 499 


Or, if Thy Will ordains, I ſtill ſhall wait 

Some New Here-after, and a future State; 

Permit me Strength, my Weight of Woe to bear; 
And raiſe my Mind ſuperior to my Care. | 
Let Me, howe'er unable to explain 

Ihe ſecret Lab'rynths of Thy Ways to Man, 
With humble Zeal confeſs Thy awful Pow'r; 
Still weeping Hope, and wond'ring ſtill Adore. 

So in my Conqueſt be Thy Might declar d: 

And, for Thy Juſtice, be Thy Name rever'd: 


My Pray'r ſcarce ended, a ſtupendous Gloom 
Darkens the Airz loud Thunder ſhakes the Dome : 
To the beginning Miracle ſucceed 
An awful Silence; and religious Dread: 
Sudden breaks forth a more than common Day: 
The ſacred Wood, which on the Altar lay, 

Untouch'd, unlighted glows —— 
Ambroſial Odor, ſuch as never flows 
From ARraB's Gum, or the SAB AAN Roſe; 
Does round the Air evolving Scents diffuſe : 
The holy Ground is wet with Heavnly Dews: 
_ Celeſtial Muſic (ſuch Jss$1D88' Lyre, 
Such MIRIAM's Timbrel would in vain require) 
Strikes to my Thought thro' my admiring Ear, 
With Ecſtaſy too fine, and Pleaſure hard to bear. 
And 1o! what ſees my raviſh'd Eye? what feels 
My wond'ring Soul? an opening Cloud reveals 
An Heav'nly Form embody'd and array'd 
With Robes of Light. I heard: the Angel ſaid: 
Ceaſe, 


— 
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Ceaſe, Man of Wollen born, to Boße Relief nf, \f 
From daily Trouble, and'contitiu'd Grief.” D/4 Hayat 
Thy Hope of Joy deliver to the Wind: OG 
Suppreſs thy Paſſions; and prepare thy Mind. Jen 
Free and familiar with Misfortune grow : 
Be us'd to Sorrow, and inurd to Moo. 
By weak'ning Toil, and hoary Age o'ercome, 

See thy Decreaſe and haſten to thy Tomb. 
Leave to thy Children Tumult, Strife, and Wat, 141 

Portions of Toil, and Legacies of Care. | 

Send the Succeſſive Ills thro' Ages down; © 


1 1 eile 


* * ww 


And let each weeping Father tell his Son, 41 
That deeper ſtruck, and more diſtinctly grievd, WIN 
He muſt augment the Sorrows He receivd. © 


The Child to whoſe Succeſs OY Hope is bound, 
E'er thou art ſcarce Interr'd, or he is Crown'd; | 
To Luft of Arbitrary Sway inclin d, Ware 
(That curſed Poyſon to the Prince's Mind) 
Shall from thy Dictates and his Duty rove, EN 
And loſe his great Defence, his Peoples Love. 
Ill Counſelld, Vanquiſh d, Fugitive, Diſgrac d, f 
Shall mourn the Fame of Jacos's Strength effac' d. 
Shall ſigh, the King diminiſh'd, and the Crown 
With lefſen'd Rays deſcending to his Son. 

Shall ſee the Wreaths, His Grandſite Knew to . . 

By active Toll, and Military Sweat, 

Pining incline their ſickly Leaves, and ſhed the 

Their falling Honors from His giddy Head. 
By 
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By Arms, or Pray'r unable to aſſwage 

Domeſtic Horror, and inteſtine Rage, 

Shall from the Victor, and the Vanquiſh'd fear, | 
From Is RAELS Arrow, and from Jupan's Spear: 
Shall caſt his weary'd Limbs on Jor pan's Floud, 


By Brothers Arms diſturb'd, and ſtain'd with Kindred- 
[ Blood. 


Hence lab'ring Years ſhall weep their deſtin'd Race 
Charg'd with ill Omens; ſully'd with Diſgrace. 
Time by Neceſlity compell'd, ſhall go 
Thro' Scenes of War, and Epocha's of Woe. 

The Empire leſſen d in a parted Meng; 

Shall loſe it's Courſe 
Indulge thy Tears: the Heathen ſhall butane: 
Jupan ſhall fall, oppreſsd by Grief and Shame; 
And Men ſhall from her Ruins know her Fame. 


New EGvyrs yet, and ſecond Bonds remain, | 
A harſher PHARA OH, and a heavyer Chain. 
Again obedient to a dire Command, 

Thy Captive Sons ſhall leave the promis'd 3 
Their Name more low, their Servitude more vile, 


Shall, on EU HRATES Bank, renew the Grief of NI x. 


Theſe pointed Spires that wound the ambient Sky 
Inglorious Change! ſhall in Deſtruction lye 
Low, levell'd with the Duſt; their Heights unknown, 
Or meaſur d by their Ruin. Vonder Throne, | 
For laſting Glory built, deſign d the Seat 


Of Kings for ever bleſt, for ever great, 
uo. Mm m mmm Remoy'd 


Shall dread the Future, c or bewail the Paſt. 


In the reflect ive Stream the ſighing Bride, 


While pond rous Fetters vex theit cloſe Embrace. 


— — — 
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Remov'd by the Invaders bath'rous Hand,” Seed 1 
Shall grace his Triumph in a foreign Land. © fo 
The Tyrant ſhalt demand yon ſacred Load 
Of Gold and Veſſels ſet a-patt to GOD, © by p 


Then by vile Hands to common Uſe debas'd ; 
Shall ſend them flowing round his drunken Feaſt, 
With facrilegious Taunt, and impious Jeſt. 


Twice fourteen Ages ſhall their Way complete: | 
Empires by various Turns ſhall riſe and ſet; © 
While Thy abandon'd Tribes ſhall only know 
A diff rent Maſter, and a Change of Woe: 
With down-caſt Eye-lids, and with Looks a-ghaft, 


Afflicted IsRatr ſhall fit weeping down, © 
Faſt by the Streams, where BABETL's Waters run; 
Their Harps upon the neighb'ring Willows hung, 
Nor joyous Hymn encouraging their Tongue, 
Nor chearful Dance their Feet; with Toil oppreſrd, 
Their weary'd Limbs aſpiring but to Reſt. 


Viewing her Charms impair'd, abaſh'd ſhall hide 
Her penſive Head; and in her languid Face 

The Bridegroom fhall fore-ſee his ſickly Race: 
With irkſome Anguiſh then your Prieſts ſhall mourn 
Their long - neglected Feaſts deſpair d Return, | 
And ſad Oblivion of their ſolemn Days. 


Thenceforth their Voices They {hall only raiſe, 
Louder 


Louder to weep... By Day your 8 Seets 97h 
Shall call for Fountains to expreſs their Tea: TRY 
And wiſh their Eyes were Flouds: by Night from Dreams 
Of opening Gulphs, black Storms, and raging Flags, 
Starting amaz d, ſhall to the People ſhow 

Emblems « of Heay'nly Wrath, and Myſtic Types of Woe 


þ 
4 


The Captives, as their Tyrant ſhall require, 
ey ſhould breath the Song, and touch the Fe. 
Shall Ry: can JAcoB's ſervile Race rejoice, 


V. 


Untun d the Muſic, and diſus d the Voice? 5 N 
W hat can We play? (They ſhall diſcourſe) how ſing, 
In foreign Lands, and to a Barb'rous King? _ _... 


We and our Fathers from our Childhood bred 03.0 5 
To watch the cruel Victor's Eye, to dread 7 
The arbitrary Laſh, to bend, to grieve ; 


(Out- caſt of Mortal Race!) can We conceive | . 4 


Image of ought delightful, ſoft, or gay? _ his 
Alas! when We have toyl'd the longſome Dry, þ 246 
The fulleſt Bliſs our Hearts aſpire to know, OP 
Is but ſome Interval from active Woe; 7 


In broken Reſt, and ſtartling Sleep to mourn; ©, 
Till Morn, the Tyrant, and the Scourge return. _, 

| Bred up in Grief, can Pleaſure be our Theme? 

Our endleſs Anguiſh does not Nature claim? _ 1 

Reaſon, and Sorrow are to Us the Same. | 

Alas! with wild Amazement We require, 


If Idle Folly was not Pleaſure' 5 Sire : 


oF 

— 
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Madneſs, 
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Madneſs, We fancy, gave an IIl- tim d Birth” 
To grinning 3 and to o frantic Mirth: | 


This is the Series of Wende Woe, 0 
Which Thou, alas! and Thine are born to know. 
Illuſtrious Wretch, repine not, nor reply: 

View not, what Heavn ordains, with Reaſon's Eye; 


Too bright the Object is: the Diſtance is too high. 


The Man who would reſolve the Work of Fate, 
May limit Number, and make Crooked Strait: 
Stop Thy Enquiry then; and curb Thy Senſe; | 
Nor let Duſt argue with Omnipotence. | 
Tis GOD who muſt diſpoſe, and Man ſuſtain, 
Born to endure, forbidden to complain. 

Thy Sum of Life muſt His Decrees fulfill: 
What derogates from His Command, is III; 


Yet that thy Lab'ring Senſes may not d 
Loſt to Delight, and deſtitute of Hope; 
Remark what I, GOD's Meſſenger, aver 


From Him, who neither can deceive, nor err. 


. 
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And that alone is ung which centers in His WI 


The Land at length redeem'd, ſhall ceaſe to mourn; | 


Shall from her ſad Captivity return. 

Sto ſhall raiſe her long - dejected Head; 

And in her Courts the Law again be read. * 
Again the glorious Temple ſhall ariſe, 
And with new Luſtre pierce the neighb ring Skies. 


| The 
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The __—_ Seat of Empite thall again 

Cover the Mountain, and command the Plain, 

And from Thy Race diſtinguith'd, Ons ſhall ſpting, 
Greater in Act than Victor, more than King 
In Dignity and Pow'r, ſent down from Heuvn, 

To ſuccour Earth. To Him, to Him cis givn, 
Paſſion, and Care, and Anguiſh to deſtroy. _ 
Thro' Him ſoft Peace, and Plenitude of Joy 
Perpetual o'er the World redeem'd ſhall flow. 

No more may Man inquire, nor Angel know. 


Now, SOLOMON, rememb'ring Who thou art, 
Act thro thy remnant Life the decent Part. 
Go forth: Be ſtrong: With Patience, and with Care 
Perform, and Suffer: To Thy ſelf ſevere, 
Gracious to Others, Thy Deſires ſuppreſs d, 
Diffusd Thy Virtues, Firſt of Men, be Beſt. 
Thy Sum of Duty let Two Words contain; 
O may they graven in thy Heart remain! 
Be Humble, and be Juſt. The Angel ſaid: 
With upward Speed His agile Wings He ſpread; 
Whilſt on the holy Ground I proſtrate lay, 
By various Doubts impell'd, or to obey, 
Or to object: at length (my mournful Look 
Heay'n-ward erect) determin d. thus I ſpoke: 


Supreme, Allwiſe, 0 9 
Sole Author, Sole Diſpoſer of our Fate! 


Nnnann Enthron'd 


* — 1 
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Enthron'd in Light, and Immortality, r 
Whom no Man fully ſees, and none can ſee! 
Original of Beings! Pow'r Divine! 

Since that I Live, and that I Think, is Thine; 
Benign Creator, let Thy plaſtic Hand 

Diſpoſe it's own Effect. Let Thy Command 
Reſtore, Great Father, Thy Inſtructed Son 

And in My Act may Tay great WII IL Bs Downs. 


— _— 
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